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TwENTT-FIVB feais more have passed aiuoe 
the silence of the preceding twenty-five yeaca 
was broken by the fin* worda of the self-record- 
tng personage who lends his title to these pages, 
in the " Atlantic Monthly " for Norember, 1857. 
The children of thoae wbo first read these pa- 
pers as they appeared are still reading them as 
kindly as their fathers and mothers read them 
a quarter of a centory ago. And now, for the 
first time for many years, I have read them my- 
self, thinkiug that they might be improyed by 
various coirections and changes. 

But it is dangerous to tamper in cold blood 
and in after life with what was written in the 
glow of an earlier period. Its Tery defects are 
a part of its organic individuality. It would 
spoil any character these records may hare to 
attempt to adjust them to the present age of 
Uie wtold or of the author. We have all of us. 
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writer and readers, drifted awaj from manj of 
OUT former habits, tastes, and perhaps beliefs. 
The world could spare every hiuuau being who 
was living when the first seuteuce of these pa^ 
pers was written ; its destinies would be safe in 
the hands of the men and women of twenty-five 
yeaiB and under. 

This book waa written for a generation which 
knew nothing, of next to nothing, of war, and 
hordlj dreamed of it ; which felt as if invention 
mnst have exhausted itself in the miracles it had 
already wrought. To-day, in a small sea-side 
village of a few hundred inhabitants, I see the 
graveyard fluttering with little flags that mark 
the soldiers' graves ; we read, by the light the 
rooks of Pennsylvania have furnished for us, all 
that is most important in the morning papers of 
the civilized world; the lightning, so swift to 
ran our errands, stands shining over us, white 
tmd steady as the moonbeams, burning, but an- 
consamed; we talk with people in the neighbor- 
ing cities as if they were at onr elbow, and aa 
our equipages flash along the highway the si- 
lent Incycle glides by us and disappears in the 
distance. All these since 1857, and how much 
more than these changes in our every-day con- 
ditions I I can say without offence to-day that 
which called out the most angry feelings and 
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the hardest langaage twentj-five years ago. X 
may doubt everything to-day if I will only do 
it civilly. 

I ciumot make over again the book and those 
which followed it, and I will not try to mend 
old garments with new cloth. Let the sensible 
readei take it for granted that the author would 
Bgiee with bim in changing whatever he would 
alter, in leaving out whatever he would omit, if 
it seemed worth while to tamper with what was 
finished long ago. The notes which have been 
added will not interrupt the current of the coih 
versational narrative. 

I can never be too grateful for the tokens of 
regard which these papers and those which fol- 
lowed them have brought me. The kindness of 
my far-off friends has sometimes over-taxed 
my power of replying to them, but they may be 
assured that their pleasant words were always 
welcome, however insufficiently acknowledged. 

I have experienced the friendship of my read- 
ers so long that I cannot help anticipating soma 
nteasure of its continuance. If I should feel the 
burden of correspondence too heavily in the 
coming years, I desire t^ record in advance my 
gratitude to those whom I may not be able to 
thank so fully and so cordially as I could desire. 

BavBBLY Fabus, Maes., Au^ua 29, 1SS3. 



THE AUTOCRAT'S AUTOBIOGBAPHT. 



U^^bimHE interraption referred to in tbe fini 
(wmSS sentence of the first of these papers was 
nR^^L ja9t a quarter of a centurj in duration. 
t^^^SSi /p,^ articles entitled " The Autocrat 
of the Breakfast-Table" wiU be ftrand in "The 
Kew England Magawne," formerly pnbtished in 
Boston by J. T. and E. Backingham. Tbe date 
of the first of these articles is November, 1831, and 
that of the second, Febraar;, 1832. When •■ The 
Atlantic Monthly " was begun, Iwentf-Sve years 
afterwards, and the author was asked to write for 
it, the recollection of these cmde products of his 
nncombed literary boyhood suggested the thought 
that it would be a curious eKperimcnt to shake the 
same bongh again, and see if the ripe iriiit were 
better or worse than the early windfalls. 

So began this series of papers, which naturally 
brings those earlier attempts to my own notica 
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and that of some f^w fMenda who were idle enough 
to read them at the time of their publicadon. The 
man is father to the boy that was, and I am my 
own Bon, as it seems to me, in those papers of the 
New England Magazine, If I find it bard to par- 
don tbe boy's faults, others would find it border. 
Thej will not, therefore, be reprinted here, nor, aa 
I hope, anywhere. 

BnC a sentence or two from them will perhaps 
bear reproducing, and with these I tmst the gen- 
tle reader, if that kind being still breathes, will be 
contented. 

— "It is a capital plan lo carry a tablet with 
yon, and, when you find yourself felidloiis, take 
notes of your own conversation." 

— " When I feel inclined i» read poetiy I take 
down mj Dictionary. The poetry of words is 
qaite as beautiful as that of sentences. The an- 
thor ma; arrange the gems efiectively, bat their 
shape and lustre luiTe been given by tlie attrition 
of ages. Bring me tbe finest simile from the whole 
range of imagiuativc writing, and I will show you 
a single word which conveys a more profound, a 
more accurate, and a more eloquent analogy." — 

— " Once on a time, a notion was started, that 
if all the people in the world would shout at once, 
it loigbt be beard in the moon. So the projectors 
agreed it should be done in just ten years. Soma 
thousand shiploads of chronometers were distribut- 
ed lo the selectmen and other great folks of all the 
different nadona. For a year beforehand, no^ng 
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else was talked abont but the awfiil noise that mi 
to be made on the great occasion. Wlien the time 
came, everybody liad their ears so wide open, to hear 
the unircraal ejacnlationof Boo, — the word agreed 
upon, — that nobody spoke except a deaf man in 
one of the F^ Islands, and a woman in Fekin, 
ao that the world was never so still since the crea- 



There was DOthin^ better than these things, and 
there vraa not a little that was madi worse. A 
yoqng fallow of two or three and twooty has as 
good a right lo spoil a magBzine-full of essays in 
learning how to write, as an oculist like Weniel 
bad 10 spoil his hat-fnll of eyes in learning how to 
operate for cataract, or an elegant like Brnmmel to 
point to an armfal of failnrcs in the attempt to 
achieve a perfect lie. This son of mine, whom I 
have not seen tor these twenty-five years, gener- 
onsly coanied, was a self'Willed youth, always too 
ready to ntter his unchastised fancies. He, like 
too many American yonng people, got the spnr 
when he shoald have had the rein. He therefore 
helped to fill the market with that unripe fruit 
which his father says in one of these papers abounds 
In the marts of bis native country. All these by- 
gone shortcomings he would hope are forgiveo, 
did he not feel sore that very few of his readen 
know anythiikg about them, In taking the old 
name for the new papers, he felt bonnd to say thai 
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he had ottered DQwise things under that title, and 
if it sh&ll appear that his anwisdom has not di- 
minished by at least half while his years have 
doubled, he prouiees not to repeat the experiment 
if he should lire to double them again and become 
bis own gruid&ther. 

OLIVER WENDELL H0LHE9. 



THE AUTOCRAT 



THE BBEAKFAST-TABLE. 



THE AUTOCRAT 

OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. 



Sg) WAS joat going lo say, when 1 was 
|S? inttmipKd, that one of the manj wajs 
Jsb of classifying minds it ander the heads 
of arithmetical and algebraical iHtcl- 
All economical and practical wisdom is an 
'ariadon of the following arithmet- 
ical formula : 2 + 3 = 4. Every philOEophical 
proposition baa the more general character of tha 
expression a-\-b = c. We are mere operatirea, 
empirics, and ^odsts, until we learn to think in 
letters instead of figures. 

Thej ^ Blared. There is a divuiitj student 
latel; come among as to whom I commonly 
address remarks like the abore, allowing him lo 
take a cerliun share in the courersation, so lar as 
kuent or pertdnent questions are involved. H« 
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abneed his liberty on this occasion bj presamiiig 
to say that Leibnitz had the same observation — 

No, sir, I replied, he has noc Bnt he said a 
mightj good thing about mathematica, that sonnds 
something like it, and you found it, mit in iJte 
original, but quoted by Dr, Thomas Beid. I will 
lell the company what he did say, one of these 

If I belong to s Society of Mntnal Ad- 

miratioD ? — 1 blush to say that I do not at this 
present moment. 1 once did, however. It was 
the fiiBl association to which I ever heard ibe 
term applied ; a body of Ecientific young men in 
a great foreign city > who admired their t«acber, 
and to some extent each other. Many of thent 
deserved it ; they have become famous since. It 
amiises me to hear tbe talk of one of those beings 
described by Thackeray — 



■boat a social development which belongs to the 
very noblest stage of civilization. All generous 
companies of artists, authors, philanthropists, men 
of science, are, or ought to be, Societies of Mn- 
tnal Admiration. A man of genius, or any kind 
of superiority, is not debarred from admiring the 
same quality in another, nor the other from re- 
turning his admiration. They may even associate 
together and continue to think highly of each 
< Now A, Appendix. 



OF THE BREAXPAST-TABLE. 3 

other. And w of & ioiea inch men, if taj one 
place is fbrtnnate enough to hold so mtaj. The 
being referred 10 sbOTe aaBmnee Bcrenl falsa prem- 
ises. First, thst men of talent ueceBsaril; lute 
each other. Seooodlj, that intimue knowledge 
or habitnal awociation destroTs onr admiration 
of persons whom we esteemed highly at a dis- 
tance. Thirdlj, that a circle of clever fellows, 
who meet together lo dine and have a good time, 
have signed a constitutional compact to glorify 
themselves, and to put down him and the fraction 
of the haman race not belonging to their number. 
Fourthly, that it ts an otttrage that he is not asked 
to join them. 

Here the company laughed a good deal, and tha 
old genttemao who sita opposite laid, •• That 's it ) 
Oiat'eitl" 

I continued, for I was in the talking vein. Aa 
to clever people's hating each other, I think a liiU» 
extra talent does sometimes make people jealou*. 
They beeome irritated by perpetual attempts and 
^nrea, and it hurts thdr tempers and dispo- 
Htions. Unpretending mediocrity is good, and 
genius is glorious ; but a weak Savor of geuint 
in as essentially common pet«on it detestable. 
b spoils the grand neutrality of a commonplaM 
character, as the rinnngs of an nnwasbed wine- 
glass spoil a draught of &ir water. No wonder 
lbs poor Mow i*B spoke of, who alw^* bolongl 
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%o this class of sUgbtly flarored niediocritiea. Is 
puzzled and vexed by the etraoge sight of a doxen 
men of ti&pacity working and playing together in 
honnony. He and his fallows are always fighting. 
With them familiarity naturally breeds conKmpt. 
If they ever praise each other's bad drawings, or 
broken-winded novels, or spavined verses, nobody 
ever sapposed it was from admira^on ; it was 
simply a contract between themselves and a pab- 
lisher or dealer. 

If the Mvtuak have really nothing among them 
worth admiring, that alters the qnestion. Bot if 
thej are men with noble powers aod qualities, let 
me tell yon, that, next to yonthful love and family 
affections, there is no human sentiment better than 
that which unites the Societies of Mutual Admi- 
ration. And what would literature or art be 
withont such associations ! Who can tell what 
we owe to the Mutual Admiration Society of 
which Shakespeare, and Ben Jonson, and Beau- 
mont and Fletcher were members 1 Or to that 
of which Addison and Steele formed ihe centre, 
and which gave us the Spectator? Or to that 
where Johnson, and Goldsmith, and Bnrke, and 
Beynolds, and Beaaclerfc, and Boswell, most ad- 
miring among all admirers, met together 1 Was 
there any great harm in the fact that the Irvings 
and Paulding wrole in company! or any unpar- 
lonable cabal in the literary union of Verplanck 
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and Br^ront and Sands, and as man; more as 
they chose to associate with them? 
• The poor creature does not know what he is 
talking aboat, when he abases Ibis noblest of in- 
■titutions. Let him inspect its mj^teries tlirough 
the knot-hole he has eecared, but not use that 
orifice as a medinm for his popgun. Snch a soci- 
ety is the crown of a literary metropolis ; if a town 
has not material for it, and spirit and good feeling 
enongh to oi^anize it, it is a mere caravansary, fit 
for a man of genius lo lodge in, hnt not to live in. 
Foolish people hate and dread and envy such an 
association of men of varied powers and inflnence, 
because it ia lolly, serene, impr^nable, and, by 
the necessity of the case, exclusive. Wise ones 
are pronder of the title M. S. M. A. than of all 
their other honors pnt together. 

All generous minds have a horror of what 

are conunooly called '■ facts." They are the 
hrute beasts of tbe intellectual domain. Who 
does not hnow fellows that always have an ill- 
conditioned <act or two which they lead after them 
into decent company like so many bull-dogs, 
ready to let them slip at every ingenious sogges- 
tion, or convenient generalization, or pleasant 
fency t I allow no " facts " at this table. What 1 
Because bread is good and wholesome and neces- 
laiy and nourishing, shall you thrnst a crnmb 
huo my windpipe while I am talking 1 Do not 
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titese mnsdes of mina represent & kundied loaTCs 
of bread ! and is not mj thoogbt the abstract of 
ten thoiuand of these crumbs of trath with which. 
joa would choke off m; epe«ch '' 

[The tbatts remark muat be conditianed and 
qualified for the vulgar mind. Tbs reader will 
of coarse nndcrstand the precise atsount of season- 
ing which mnai be added to it before be adopts it 
03 one of [he aicioms of his life. The speaker dift- 
clairos all responsibUi^ for its abase in incompe- 
tent hands.] 

This business of oonversation ia a ver; serioni 
matter. There are men that it weakens one to 
talk with an hour more than a daj's fasting would 
do. Mark this that I ara going 10 Bay, for it is as 
good BS a working professional inau's advice, and 
costs yon nothing : It is better to lose a pint of 
blood from your veins than to have a nerve lapped. 
Nobody measures your nervous force as it mns 
anay, nor bandages your brain and marrow after 
the operation. 

There are men of esprit who are eicessively ex- 
hausting to some people. They are the talkers 
who have what may be called jenl^ minds. Their 
thoughts do not run in the nacaral order of se- 
quence. They say bright things on all possible 
subjects, but their zigzags rack you to deatli. 
After a jolting half-hour with one of these jerky 
eompoiiioiii, talking with a dull friend afiurd- 
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fnat relief. It is like taking the cM in yovx Itip 
After holding a sqniire). 

What a oomfbrt a dall bat kindlj persiM is, to 
be aore, at times I A groand-gloss ibads over a 
gas-lamp does not biing more scdace to oat daetled 
eyes tiiiui aach a one to oar minds. 

" Do not dull people bore yon t " said one of 
the ladr-boardera, — the same that sent me her 
•vlograph-book last week with a reqneet for a few 
origiofj gtanzaa, not remembering that " The Pwv 
tolian " paja me Ave dollars a line for ererjtMng 
I write in its colamna. 

" Madam," aaid I, (she and the centaiy wen In 
their teens together,) " all men are boree, except 
when we want them. There nerer was hot one 
Bon whom I wonld tmst with mj latch-key." 

■< Who might ibat tavored person be 1 " 

" Zimmermann."> 

The men of genlua that I fuicy most hare 

•ractile heads like the cobra-d<j:apello. Ton re- 
member wliBt they tell of William Pinkney, the 
great pleader ; how in hia eloquent paroxysms the 
veins of his neck would swell and bis face flush 
aod bis eyee glitter, until he seemed on the yeige 
of apoplexy. The hydraalic arrangoments for sup- 
plying the brain with blood are only second in 
importance to its own organization. The bnlbons- 
beaded fdlows diat steam well when they are at 
*«rk aiB the men that draw big audieooea aad 
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give lu msjTowj booka and pictures. It is a good 

sign to have one's feet grow cold wbeD he is mit- 
ing. A great wrii«r and speaker once told me 
that he often wrote vith his feet in hot water ; 
but for this, aU liia blood wonld have run into his 
heftd, aa ihe mercury somedmea withdraws into 
thu ball of a thermometer. 

You don't suppose that my remarks made 

at this table are Like so manj posEage^tamps, do 
yon, — each to be only once uttered ? If jon do, 
yon are mietakeu. He must be a poor crealiue 
that does not often repeat himself. Imagine the 
author of the excellent piece of advice, " Know 
thyself," never alloding to that sentiment agun 
during the coarse of a protracted existence I Why, 
the troths a man carries abont with him are his 
tools ; and do yon think a carpenter is bound to 
use the some plane but once to smooth a knotty 
board with, or to hang up his hammer ailer it 
has driven its first nail 1 I shall never repeat a 
conversation, but an idea often. I sball lue the 
same types when I like, but not commonly the 
same stereotypes. A thought is often original, 
though you have nltered it a hundred times. It 
has come to yon over a new route, by a new and 
express train of associations. 

Sometimes, but rarely, one may be caught 
making the same speech twice over, and yet be held 
blamelees. Thus, a certain lecturer, after per> 
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forming in an inland cicy, where dwells a Littira- 
trice of note, was inTited to meet ber and othen 
over the social teacup. She pleasantlj' rererred to 
his manj wanderings in his new occapation. 
" Yes," he replied, " I am lite the Huma, the 
bird that never lights, being aJwajs In the cars, aa 
he Is always 00 the wing-" — Years elapsed. The 
lecturer visited the same place once more for the 
same purpose. Another social cup after the lec- 
tare, and a second meeting with the distinguished 
ladj. " You are constantlj going from place to 
place," she said. — "Yes," he answered, "I am 
like the Huma,'" — and finished the sentence as 
before. 

What horrors, when it flashed over him that he 
had made this fine speech, word for word, twice 
over I Tet it was not true, as the lady might per- 
haps have fairly inferred, that he had embellished 
his conversation with the Huma daily during that 
whole interval of years. On the contrary, he had 
never once thought of tbe odious fowl until the 
lecurreDce of precisely the same circuipstauces 
brought up precisely the same idea. Be ought 
to have been proud of the accuracy of his mentaJ 
adjustments. Given cert^n factors, and a sound 
brain should always evolve the same fixed product 
with the cerl^nty of Babbage's calculating mar 

What a satire, by tbe way, is that maduiw 

•HotaO. 
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on flie mere mstbemaiidaii I A Frankenatdn- 
tnoTuier, a thing wilhont brains Rnd without hettrt, 
too Btupid to make a blander ; that toms out re- 
sults like a com-sbeller, and never gjowB any wiser 
or better, thongh it grind a tbonsaod bnshela of 
themi 

I have an tmmenae respect for a inan r^ talents 
pliis " tbe mathemaUcs." Bnt the calcula^ng 
power alone shonld seem to be the least hnman 
of qaalitiea, and to have the emallest amoant of 
reason in it ; since a machine can be made to do 
the work of three or four calculators, and bettw 
than anj one of them. Sometimes I have been 
troubled that I had not a deeper intuitive appre- 
hension of the relationa of nnmhera. But the 
triumph of tbe ciphering hand-organ has consoled 
me. I always fancy I can hear the wheels click- 
ing in a calculator's brain. The power of dealing 
with numbers ia a kind of "detached lever" ar- 
rangement, which may be put into a mighty pool 
watch. 1 suppose it is about as common as aUb 
])ower of moving the ears voluntarily, which is a 
moderaldf rare endowment. 

Little localized powers, and little narrow 

■treaks of specialized knowledge, are things men 
are very apt to be conceited about. Nature ia very 
wise ; but for this encouraging principle how many 
small lalents and little accomplishments would be 
It^ectedl Talk about conceit as ranch as yon 
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Kke, it is to hamBn character what sftlt ie to tbe 
ocean ; it keeps it sweet, and renders it endurable. 
8aj rather it is like the natural unguent of the 
sea-fbwl's plumage, which enaUes him to shed the 
rain that tails on him and the ware in which be 
dips. When one has had cM h[s conceit taken out of 
taint, wheo he has lost aU his illosiona, his Teathera 
will soon soak through, and he will fly no more. 

"So you admire conceited people, do joa ? " 
said the young lad; who has come to the ci^ to 
be finished off for — tha duties of lite. 

I am afrud jon do not study l<;^c at your 
Bchool, my dear. It does not follow that I wish 
to be pickled in brine because I like a silt-watet 
plunge at Nahant. I say that conceit is just as 
natnr^ a thing to hnman minds as a centre is to 
a circle. But little-minded people's tJioaghts more 
in BDCh small circles that five miontes' coDrersatioa 
^res you an arc long enough to determine their 
whole carve. An arc in the moTBment of a large 
intdlect does not sensibly differ &om a straight 
line. Eren if it have the tiiird Tonel as its cen- 
tre, it does not soon betray it. The highest 
thought, that is, is the most seemingly imperson- 
al; it does not obviously imply any individual 

Aadacions self-esteem, with good ground for it, 
ie always imposing. What resplendent beauty 
that must have been which could have authorized 
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Phrjne to " peel " in the way she did 1 What fine 
speeches are those two ; •• Noa onatii mnriar," and 
" I have taken all knowledge to be my province " I 
Even in common people, conceit has the virtue of 
making them ciieerlul ; the man who thinks his 
wife, his baby, bis house, his horse, bis dog, and 
bimaeir severally tinequalled, ia almost sure to be a 
good-hnmored person, though Uable (o be tedious 

What are the great faults of conversation^ 

Waut of ideas, want of words, want of manners, 
ere the principal ones, I snppose yon think. I 
don't doubt it, but I will icU you what I have 
found spoil more good talks than anything else ; 
— long arguments on special points between peo-. 
pie who differ on the fundamental principles npon 
which these points depend. No men can have sat- 
isfactory relations with each other until ^j have 
agreed on certain ultimata of belief not to be dis- 
turbed in ordinary convcrsatioD, and unless they 
have sense enough to trace the secondary ques- 
tions depending upon these ultimate beliefs to their 
source. In short, just as a written constitution is 
essenlJal to the beet social order, so a code of final- 
ities is a necessary condition of profitable talk be- 
tween two persons. Talking is like ploying on 
the harp ; there is as much in laying the hand on 
the strings to slop their vibraijoiis fts in twauging 
them to bring out their music. 
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Do yon mean to say the piiD-qn««tion ie 

not clearly settled in yoar minds? Let me taj 
down the law upon the subject Lite and lan- 
guage are alike sacred. Homicide and uertidife — 
that is, violent treatment of a word witb {atal re- 
sults to its legitimate meaning, which is its life — 
are alike tbrbidden. Manslanghler, which is the 
meaning of the one, is the same as man's laugh- 
ter, which is the end of the other. A puD is prima 
facie an insult to the person yon are talking with. 
It implies utter indifieience to or sublime contempt 
for his remarks, no matter how serioas. I speak 
of total deprarity, and one says all that is written 
on the subject is deep raving. I have committed 
my self-respect by talking with such a person. I 
should like to commit him, but caunot, because be 
is a nuisance. Or I speak of geological convnl- 
sions, and he asks me what was the cosine of 
Noah's ark; 'also, whether the Deluge was not a 
deal huger than any modem inundation. 

A pan does not commonly justify a blow in re- 
turn. Bat if a blow were given for each cause, 
and death ensued, the jury woald be judges both 
of the facts and of the pun, and might, if the lat- 
ter were of an aggravated character, return a verdict 
of Justifiable homicide. Thos, in a case latdy de- 
sided before Miller, J., Doe presented Roe a sub- 
scription paper, and urged the claims of saffering 
humanity. Boe replied by asking, When charity 
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irai like a top ? It Iras hi evidence that Tkn pre- 
served a dignified silence. Eoe then said, " When 
it begins to hnra." Doe then — and not till then 
— Btruck Koe, and his head happening to hit a 
bound volume of the Afonthlj Rag-bag and Stolen 
Miscellany, intense mortification ensued, with t, 
faxai resnit. The chief laid down his notions of 
the taw to his brother jnsticeB, vho uDanimBuslj 
replied "Jest eo." The chief rejoined, that no 
man should jest so without being punished lor it, 
and charged for the prisoner, who was acqoiited, 
and the pnn oideied to be bnmed by the sherifi*. 
The bonnd volnme was forfeited as a deodand, bat 
not claimed. 

People Aat make puns are tike wanton bojt 
that pQt coppers on the railroad tracks. The/ 
amnse themselves and other children, but their lit 
tie trick may npset a freight train of conversatioa 
for the sake of a battered witticism. 

1 will thank yon, B. F., to bring down two 
books, of which I will mark the places on this 
fllip of paper. (While he ia gone. I may say that 
this boy, our landlady's youngest, is called Benja- 
min Fb^hkum, alUr the celebrated philosopher of 
that name. A highly merited compliment.) 

I wished to refer to two eminent aothorilies. 
Now be BO good aa to listen. The great moralist 
says : " To trifle with the vocabulary which is the 
vehicle of social interconrse ia to tamper witb the 
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cnireiicj of hnnan mull^^ce. Eb who woold 
violitte Ibe sanctiliea oi his mother tongiue wonld 
invade the recesses of the paternal till without ■«• 
mone, utd lepeal the bauqoet of Satoiu without 
An indigestioa." 

And, once more, listen to the biilorian. " The 
PoliUDS haled puns. The Bishops were noto> 
rionslj addicted to them. The Lord* Temporal 
carried ^em to the vargo of license. Mqeaty it- 
self must have its Boyal quibUe. ' Te be barij, 
tay Lord of Burte^h,' said Qneen BliMbelb, ■ but 
jre shall make lees stir in our realm than my Lord 
of Ldcester.' The gravest wisdom and the high- 
est bree<liog tent ^eir sancdon to the practice. 
Lord Bacon plajfolly declared Mmsalf a deacend- 
•nt of 'Og, the King of Basbau. Sir Philip Sid- 
ney, with hia last breath, reproached the soldier 
who bronght him water, for wasting a casque full 
npon a dying man. A courtier, who saw Othello 
performed at the Olobe Theatre, remarked, ih&t the 
blackamoor was a brute, and not a rasn. ' Thoa 
bast reason,' replied a great Lord, ' according to 
Plato his sayii^ 1 for this be a two-legged animal 
aUh feathers.' The fatal habit became nniversal. 
The language was corrupted. The inltotion spread 
to the na^nal conscience. Political double-deal- 
ings naturally grew out of verbal double mean- 
ings. The teeth of the new dragon were sown bjr 
the Cadmus who intiodnced the alphabet of equJT' 
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ocation. What was tevitj in tlie time of the 
Tudors grew to r^cide and rerolation in the 
age of the Siuaris." 

Who was that boarder that jnst whispered some- 
thing aboat the Macaulay-flowers of literature t — 
There was a dead silence. — I said calmly, I shall 
henceforth consider any interrnption by a pan as b 
hint to change my boarding-honse. Do not plead 
my example. If / have used any euch, it has been 
only as a Spartan father would show ap a drunk- 
en heloC. We have done witli them. 

If a logical mind ever found ont anything 

with iw logic 7 — I shonM say that its most fre- 
quent work was to build a pons asinoruni over 
chasms which shrewd people can bestride without 
such a structure. Yon can hire logic, in the shape 
of a lawyer, to prove anything that you want to 
prove. Yon can buy treatises to show that Napo- 
leon never lived, and that no battle of Bunker-hill 
was ever tbnght. Tbe great minds are those with 
a wide span,l which conple truths related to, but 
&r removed from, each other. Logicians carry 
the aurrcyor'g chiun over the track of which these 
are the true explorers. I value a man mainly for 
his primary relations with truth, as I understand 
truth, — not for any secondaiy artifice in handling 
his ideas. Some of the sharpest men in argument 
ue notoriously unsoand in judgment. I should 
nut tnist the counsel of a clever debater, any mora 
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than thai of a good chess-player. Either ma; of 
coarse advise wisely, but not necessarilj becanse 
he wrangles or plajs well. 

The old gentlemaa who sits opposite got his 
hand Dp, as a pointer liAs his (brefixit, at the ex- 
pression, " his relations with truth, as I understand 
Irulb," and when- 1 had done, sniffed audibly, and 
said I talked like a transcendentalist. For his 
part, common sense was good enough for him. 

Precisely so, my dear sir, I replied; common 
sense, lu^ underftand il. We all have to assume 
a standard of judgment in oor own minds, either 
of things or persons. A man who is willii^ to 
take another's opinion has to exercise his judg- 
ment in the choice of whom to follow, which is 
often as nice a matter as to judge of things for 
one's self. On the whole, I had ratber judge 
men's minds by comparing their thoughts with 
my own, than judge of thongbta by knowing who 
niter them. I must do one or the other. It does 
not follow, of course, that I may not recognize an- 
other man's thoughts as broader and deeper than 
tny OWD ; but that does not necessarily change mj 
opinion, otherwise this would be at the mercy of 
every superior mind fliat held a difierent one. 
How nmny of our most cherished beliefs are like 
those drinking-glasses of the ancient pattern, that 
eerre us well so long as we keep them In our hand, 
but spill all if we attempt to set them down t I 
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have Bometimes compared convenation to tho ttat- 
ian game of nam, in whicli one plajcr lifts hi* 
band wiih so manj fingera extended, anfl the other 
givea the number if he can. I show my thought, 
another his ; if they agree, well ; if they difier, we 
find the largest common liictor, if we can, bat at 
Kay rate avoid disputing about remainders and 
tractions, which is to real talk what tuning an in- 
strument is to ptajing on it. 

What if, instead of talking this morning, 

I should read you a copy of verses, with critical 
remarks by the author 1 Any of the company can 
Mdre that like. 

ALBUU VERSES. 
'Whsn Ere lutd led bn lord swsy, 



id pniTle, Bfid and Ibwd, 
Item Aiu an humlng. 
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And iotna ue hIith^ bluahiog. 

Bat vben ihe pKUent eun Ionic tlinin 

On all their n%bt dlsconn, 
Th« traltor'i amUe, tba nuMenr^ frown, 

tta^ Oj to ■hot their uddenlng ejca. 



What do yoa think of these verses mj Mends ? — 
Is th^ piece an imprompta ^ cud 017 Uudlad^'s 
daughter. (jEt,19+. Tendra-eyed blonde. Long 
ringlets. Cameo pin. Gold pencil-case on a chain. 
Locket. Bracelet. Albnm. Autograph book. 
Acconleon. Reads Byron, Tapper, and Sylranue 
Cobb, janior, while her mother mattes the puddings- 
Says, " Yea 1 " when yon tell her anything.) — 
Old ft nan, ma pdile, — Yes and no. my child. Fil^ 
of the seven rerses were written oif-hand ; the other 
two took a week, — that is, were hanging round 
the desk in a rc^ed, forlorn, unrhymed condition 
as long as that. All poets will tell yon just such 
stories. Cest le debniee pas gui coSu. Don't 
yon know how hard it is for some people to get 
ont of a room after their visit is really over t They 
want to be off, and yon want to have tfaem off, hut 
they don't know how to manage it. One would 
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think thef bad been built in your parlor or stadj, 
and w«ra nutiug to be launched. I have con- 
trired a sort of ceremonial inclined plane for sncli 
TisitoFB, which being labricated with certain smooth 
phrases, I back tbem down, metaphoricallj speak- 
ing, siem-foremost, inlo their "native clement," 
the great ocean of oat^oors. Well, now, there are 
poems as hard to E«t rid of as these rural visitors. 
Thej come in glibly, use np all the serviceable 
rhfn>eg, day, ray, beatib/, duti/, akia, g«>, vlher, bmtlia; 
moatOain, jbimlaiti, and the like ; and so they go on 
until you think it is time for (he wind-up, and the 
wiod-Qp won't come on any terms. So they lie 
about until you get sick of the sight of them, and 
end by thrusting some cold scrap of a final couplet 
npon them, and taming them out of doors. I sus- 
pect a good many '• impromptus" could tell just 
snch a stoiy as the above. — Here tnmiag to our 
landlady, I used an illuatration which pleased the 
company much at the time, and has unce been 
highly commended. " Madam," I said, " you can 
ponr three gills and three quarters of boney from 
^iBt pint jng, if it is ftill, in less tlian one minute ; 
bat, Madam, you could not empty that last quarter 
of a gill, though yon were tnmed into a marhle 
Hebe, and held the vessel upside down for a thou- 
sand years. 

One gets tired to death of the old, old Thjmei, 
lach as yon Be« in that copy of verses, — which I 
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don't mean to abase, or to praise either. I always 
feel a« if I were a cobbler, patting itew top-leathers 
to an (dd pair orboot-ioles and bodies, when I am 
fitting sentiments to these venerable jingles. 



Ifine tentlis of the " Javenile Poems " writ 
■pring oat of the above mnncal and suggestive 



" Yes t " KiA onr landlady's daogfater. 

I did not address the following remark to ber, 
and I trost, from her liEnited isnge of reading, 
she nill never see it ; I said it softl/ to my next 
neighbor. 

When a young female wears a flat circnlar sidft- 
cnrl, gammed on each (emple, — when she walks 
with a m^e, not ann in arm, bat Ma arm against 
the back of hers, — and when she says "Yes?" 
with the note of interrogation, you are generally 
■afe in asking her what wages she gets, and who 
the " feller " was yon saw ber with. 

" What were you whispering ^ " aaid the daugh- 
ter of the house, moistening her lips, as she spoke. 



"I was only laying down a principlo of sodal 
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It IB cnriouB to see how the same wants 

■nil tastes find the same implements and modes 
of expression in sJI times and places. The joang 
ladies of Otaheite, as you may see in Cook's Voy- 
ages, had a sort of crinoline arrangement fully 
equal in radius to the lai^est spread of our own 
lady-baskets. When I fling a Bay-Slate shawl 
over my shoalders, I am only taking a lesson 
ftom the climate that the Indian had learned bo- 
fbre me. A MraJxt-shawl we call it, and not a 
plaid ; and we wear it like the aborigines, and not 
like the Highlanders. 

Wo are the Romans of the modem world, 

— the great assimilating people. Conflicts and 
conquests are of course necessary accidents with 
ns, as with our prototypes. And so we corae to 
their style of weapon. Our army sword is the 
short, stiff, pointed gladiat of the Bomans; and 
the American bowie-knife is the same tool, modi- 
fied to meet the daily wani^ of lUTil society. I 
announce at this table an axiom not to be found 
in Montesquieu or the journals of Congress : — 

The race that shortens its weapons lengthens 
its boundaries. 

ConJlary. It was the Polish lanre that left 
Poland at last with nothing of her own to hound. 

* Dropped from faemnrelcu grup the thtUtered apear /" 

What btuinees had Sarmatia to be lighting for 
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liberty with a fifteen-foot pole between her and tbt 

breasts of lier enemiea ? If she bad bat clatched 
the old Boman and young American ncapon, and 
come 10 close qoarlera, there might have been a 
chance for her ; but it would have spoiled the best 
passage in the " Fleasures of Hope." 

Self-made men? — Well, yes. Of course 

everybody likes and respects self-made men. It 
is a great desl better to be made in that way than 
not to be made at all. Are any of yon younger 
people old enough (o remember that Inshmaa's 
house on the marsh at Cambridgeport, which 
house he built (iom drain to ehimney-top with hit 
own hands ? It took him a good many years to 
boild it, and one coald see that it was a little out 
of plumb, and a little wavy in ontUne, and a little 
qneer and nncertun in general aspect. A regular 
hand could cert^nly have built a better boose ; 
bnt it was a very good house for a " self-made " 
carpenter's house, and people praised it, and sud 
how remarkably well the Irishman had sncceeded. 
They never thought of praising the fine blocks of 
houses a little farther on. 

Your self-made man, whittled into shape with 
bis own jackknifc, deserves more credit, if that is 
all, than the regular engine-turned article, shaped 
by the moat approved pattern, and French-polished 
by society and travel. But as to saying that one 
B every way the equal of the other, that is another 
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matter. The right of strict social discrimination 
of all things and persons, according to their merits, 
native or acquired, is one of the most precioni 
republican privileges. I take the libenj to ex- 
erase it, when I say, that, otiia thijigt being equal, 
fn most relations of life I prefer a man of family. 

Whal do I mean by a man of family l — 0, 1 '11 
give yon a general idea of what I mean. Let ns 
give bim a flrst-rate flt out ; it costs as nothing. 

Four or Ave generatdons of gentlemen and 
gentlewomen ; among them a member of hia Bla- 
jcflty's Cooncil for the Province, a Governor or so, 
one or tno Doctors of Divinity, a member of 
Congress, not later than Che time of long boota 
with tuaela. 

Family poitnuti.' The member of the Conndl, 
by Smibert. The great merchant-ancle, by Cop- 
ley, jnll length, silting in his ann-cbur, in a vel- 
vet cap and flowered robe, with a globe by him, 
to show the range of bis commercial transactions, 
and letters with large red seals lying roand, one 
directed conapicaonsly to The Honorable, etc., etc. 
Great^grandmotber, by die same artist; brown 
satin, lace very fine, hands superlative ; grand old 
ladj, stiffish, bat imposing. Her mo^er, artist 
unknown ; flat, angular, hanging sleeves ; parrot 
on fist. A pair of Stnarls, viz., 1. A saperb fall- 
blown, mediaeval gentleman, with a fiery daah of 
Toiy blood in his veins, tempered down with that 
I HotsB. 



OF TBE B£EAKFA8T~TABLE. a$ 
of b fine old rabet gnutdmotber, slid wannM np 
vith tbe b«8t of old India Madeira; bU boe ii 
one flame of raddj Buushine; hii raffled shirt 
msbes out of his bosom with an impetaou gener- 
osity, as if it would drag liis heMt kftra it ; and 
his smile is good for twestj tbonnad dollars to 
Ae Hospital, i)esidea ample bequests to all rela- 
tires and dependants. S. Lady of tlie same ; re- 
markable cap ; high waist, as in time of Empire ; 
bust a la Jet^Ame ; wisps of cttrls, liica oetery-tips, 
at sides of forehead ; complexion clear and warm, 
like Tose-cordial. As for tbe miniatnres by Hal- 
bone, we don't connt them in tbe gallery. 

Books, too, with tbe names of old college-stu- 
dents in them, — fcmily names ; — yon will find 
tiieni at the head of their respectiTe classes Id the 
days when students look rank on the catalogue 
ftom tbeir pareats' condition. Elievin, with the 
Latinized appellations of jrontbfol pn^nitors, and 
Bic flier ett meut on tbe dtle-page. A set of 
Hogarth's original ptat«s. Pope, original edition, 
15 Tolomes, London, 1717. Barrow on the lower 
shelves, in folio. Tillotson on tbe npper, in a 
little dark platoon of octo-decimos. 

Some ftmily silver ; a string of wedding and 
fnneral rings ; the arms of tbe family cnrionsly 
blazoned; tbe same in worsted, by a mtdden 

If tba man of fomily has an old place to keep 
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these things in, i^iraisfaed with claw-footed chairs 
asd blaclc mahoganj tables, and tall bevel-edged 
mirrors, and sCalelj nprigbt cabinets, Ms outfit is 

No, mj Mends, I go ^al^ajs, other things being 
equal) fbr the man who inherits family traditions 
<uid Ibe camDlalJve humanities of at least four or 
fire generations. Above all things, oa a child, be 
should have tumbled abont in a library. All men 
are afraid of books, who have not handled them 
from ioftncy. Do jou suppose our dear didateaka ' 
over there ever read Pali Sym^s, or consulted 
Castelli Lexicon, while he was growing up to their 
stature ? Not he ; but virtue passed through the 
hem of their parchment and leather garments 
whenever he touched them, as the precious drugs 
sweated through the bat's handle in the Arabian 
story. I cell you he is at home wherever he smells 
the invigorating fragrance of Russia leather. No 
self-made man feels so. One may, it is true, have 
all the antecedents I have spoken of, and jet be 
a boor or a shabbj fellow. One may have none 
of them, and yet be fit for councils and courts. 
Then let them change places. Our social arrange- 
ment has this great beauty. Chat its strata shift up 
and down as they change specific gravity, wiliiont 
being clogged by layers of prescription. But I 
still insist on my democratic liberty of choice, and 
I go for the man with the galler; of family por- 
■ tiot*r. 
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traits against tliB one mth the twenlT-flr^cent 
dagaerrotjpe, unless I find out that tbe last is 
the better of (he two, 

1 should have felt more nervous ahout tbe 

late comet, if I hod thought the world was ripe. 
But it is rer; green yet, if I am not mistaken ; 
and besides, there is a great deal of coal to nse up, 
which I cannot bring myself to think was mods 
ibr nothing. If certain things, which seem to me 
essential to a, milleniiiuiii, bad come to pass, I 
should ba?e been lightened; bnt they haven't. 
Perhaps joa would like to hear mj 

LATTER-DAY WAENINGS. 

Vbea legtaUton keep tbe lav, 
What banks diepenH with bolu Had locki. 

When bariet, wbortle-, rwp-, and atrgir., 
Gnw bigger doumwarilt Uirongli Hie box, — 

Wben he that eelletb hoiiee or land 
Shone leak In roof or flaw bright,— 

Wheo baberdaahera choose tbe stand 
Wbosa window hath the broadest light, — 



Ba<e when the; tut lor co 



TaE AUTOCRAT 

nhsn «H Uut luth > ham on nls 
Shall bring Ub merit to th« proof. 

Without tt Ik tor eveir mil 
TbM bolila Uie Irw OQ the hoo^ — 

Vbea is the iibdhI plitM for rip* 

Our glom tit Ultched with ipscLal an. 
And guarded wcU tha wbaleboov Up* 

Whsre Brst nmbrtUu oMd repolr, — 

When Cuba*! medi haTC qnlM fiMrgot 

The power of miction to reglit, 
And olareC-bottleg bub« not 

SDOh dimple* u wonld hidd rour flit,— 



Till then let Coiniiilng blue svsf , 

Bnt when jou lee that bleased day, 
Tikm order jonruoeuBlon robe! . 

The company eeemed to like the vBrsea, and 
I promised them to read others occasiooallj, if 
tbey hod a mind to hear them. Of course iliej 
would not expect it every morning. Neither 
must the reader suppose that all these things I 
iiave reported were said at any one b^eak&e^ 
lime. I have not taken the trouble to date them, 
as Basp^l, pire, used to date every proof he seiii 
to the primer ; hot ihey were scattered over sev- 
eral breaUasls ; and I have said a good manf 
'HoleO. 
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more tMn^ nnce, which I ehill Ter; poMibl; 
print some time or other, if I ftm urged to do it by 
judicious liiends. 

I finished off with reading some verses of aiy 
friend the ProfeSBOr, of whom jon maj perhiqir 
hear more bj and bj. The Profeesor read theni' 
be told me, at a torewell meeting, where lh# 
joangest of our great BiBtorianB^met afew of his 
mtMj friends at their invitation. 

Yd, wfl kuw wfl muat Ioh blm, ^- Uungh MeDdatilp mAj 

Td blend ha gn«leaiu«ItltttisUDnl>otlluiHi 
TliHigli toodl;, u putlog, ire call him oar awa, 
1. 1i ttw whlaper of lore irhen the bugle tiu bloim. 



w gmrUnd ire bring. 



In the ilcoiea ir dcotli, lathe clumela omnH, 
Wher« ALL the gAniit spectres oT pasiioD aod CTtme, 
Then iin Oiiuiiplu nntold, tben ue aatijti ansmig. 



tbongh he iireep the Uaok fuit Uks Ti 
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I » eeft-girdled flhrlDEi 



8a flU A brlgtat CQp with tbe timlight tbu goilied 

Tbi raut KnoHT of Lubbms, — Ihs woild hoMi him dcu, - 
Inn blCM Um, Jo; ctoirD him, Qod apefd hlg raner I 
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I A^Jt^ai REALLY lielieve eome people Bave tbeir 
^^%r^«l '"^S''' thoughts, as being too precious 
^XkS ^°' converBatioQ. What do jou think 
au admiring friend said the other day 
to one that was talking good things, — good enough 
to print? "Why," said he, "yon are wasting 
merchantable literature, a cosh article, at the rate, 
as nearly as I can tell, of fifty dollars an honr." 
The talker cook him to the window and asked him 
to look out and tell what he saw. 

" Nothing but a very dnsty Street," he said, " and 
a man driving a sprinkling-machine through it." 

" Why don't yoa tell the man he is wasting that 
water 1 What would be ihe state of the highways 
of life, if we did not drive our thoughl-sprinlden 
through them with the valves open, sometimes ? 

" Besides, there is another thing about this talk- 
ing, which joo (brget. It shapes onr thoughts for 
us; — the waves of conversation roll them as the 
surf rolls the pebbles on the shore. Let me modify 
the image a little. I rough out my Ihooghts in 
talk as an artist models in clay. Spoken language 
i» BO plastic, — you can pat and coax, and spread 
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and shave, and rab ont, and fill up, and etick on 
BO easilj, when ;on work that soft material, that 
there is nolliing lilt* it for modelling. Ont of it 
come the shapes which jou turn into marble or 
bronze in jonr imioortal books, if you happen to 
write such. Or, to use another illnatration, writ- 
ing or printing is like shooting with a rifle ; }on 
may hit yoar reader's mind, or miss it; — bat talt- 
ing is like playing at a mark wiih the pipe of an 
engine ; if it is wiihin reach, and you have time 
enough, you can't help hitting it." 

The company agreed that tJiis last illustration 
was of superior excellence, or, in the phrase nsed 
by them, " Fnst-rate." I acknowledged the compli- 
ment, but gently rebuked the expression. "Fust- 
rate," "prime," "a prime article," "a superior 
piece of goods," "a handsome garment," "a gent 
in a flowered vest," — all such expressions are final. 
They blast the lineage of him or her who nttera 
than, for generations up and down. There ia one 
other phrase which will soon come to be decisive of 
amaa'ssocialitalu3,ifit is not already: "Thattellg 
the whole story." It is an expreBsion which vulgar 
and conceited people particularly aflect, and which 
well-meaning ones, who know better, catch fh>m 
them. It is intended to slop all debate, like the 
previous question in the General Coart. Only it 
doesn't; simply because "that" does not usnally 
tell the whole, nor one half of the whole story. 
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It Is an odd idea, that almost all our people 

have had a professioaal edncatioa. To become a 
doctor a man muit studj some three jeara and hear 
a thoueand lectures, more or less. Jaet hov much 
stndj it takes to make a lawyer I cannot saj, but 
pTobably not more than this. Now most decent 
people bear one hundred lectures or sermons (dis- 
courses) on theology every year, — and this, twenty, 
thirty, fifty years together. They nad a great 
many religious books besides. The clei^, bow- 
ever, rarely hear aoy sermons except what they 
preach thuoaelves. A dull preacher might be 
conceived, therefore, to lapse into a stale of guati 
heathonism, simply for want of religious instruc- 
^n. And, on the other hand, an attentive and 
intalligent hearer, listening to a succession of wise 
teachers, might become actually better educated in 
theology than any one of them. We are all theo- 
logical students, and more of ns qaaiifled as doc- 
tors of divinity than have received degrees at any 
of the nniversitics. 

It is not strange, therefore, that very good people 
ibonld often find it didicult, if not impossible, to 
keep their attention fixed upon a sermon treating 
feebly a subject which they have Ihoi^bt vigorously 
about for years, and beard able men discuss scores 
of times. I have oft^i noticed, however, that a 
hopelessly dull discourse acts indadiv^, as elec- 
tridans would say, in developing strong mental 
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currentA. 1 am ashamed to thint with what a?" 

companiments and variations and fionrishes I have 



IB followed the droning of a hSavj speaker, 
— not willingly, — for my habit is revereniiaJ, — 
but as a necessary result of a slight continaoos im- 
pression on the senses and the mind, wbich kept 
both in action withoat furnishing the food they re- 
qnired to woric upon. IT you ever saw a crow with 
a king-bird*after him, you will get an image of a 
dull speaker and a lively lisiener. The iiird in 
iable plumage flaps heavily along his straight- 
forward course, while the other sails round him, 
over him, under him, leaves him, comes back again, 
tweaks out a black feather, shoots away once more, 
never losing eight of him, and Anally reaches the 
crow's perch at the same lioae the crow does, hav- 
ing cut a perfect labyrinth of loops and knots and 
Bpirds while the slow fowl was painfully working 
from one end <^ bis straight line to the othu'. 

[I think these remarks were received rather cool- 
ly. A temporary boarder from the country, con- 
sisting of a somewbat more than middle-aged 
female, with a parchment forehead and a dry little 
■' trtsette " shingling it, a sallow neck with a neck- 
lace of gold beads, a black dresa too rusty for re- 
cent grief, and contours in basso-rilievo, left the 
table prematnrely, and was reported to have been 
very virulent about wbat 1 said. So I went to my 
good old minister, and repeated the remarks, as 
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nearlj aa I coald remember them, to him. Ha 
laughed good-nBtnredl;, and said tbeie was con- 
siderable tmth in them. He thought be could tell 
when people's minds were wandering, bj their 
looks. In Ibe earlier jears of his ministrj he had 
eomctimea noticed this, when he was preaching ; 
— very little of late years. Sometimes, when his 
colleague was preaching, he obserred this iund of 
iDatlention ; but after all, it was not so very un- 
natural. 1 will say, by Che way, that it is a rule 
I have long followed, to tell my worst Ibongbis to 
my miuieier, and my best thoughts to the young 
people I talk with.] 

1 want to make a literary confession now, 

which I beliere nobody has made before me. Yoa 
know very well ihat I write verses sometimes, be- 
caose 1 have read some of them at iliis table. 
(The company assented, — two or three of them 
in a resigned sort of way, as I thought, as if they 
supposed I had an epic in my pocket, and were go- 
ing to read half a dozen books or so for their ben- 
efit.) — I continued. Of course I write some lines 
or passages which are better than others ; some 
which, compared with the others, might be called 
relatively excellent. It is in the nature of things 
that I should consider these relatively excellent 
lines or passages as absolutely good. So much 
must be pardoned to humanity. Now I never 
wrote a " good " line in my life, bat the inomeat 
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after il was written it aeomed a hundred jears old. 
Verj commonlj I hod a endden conviction (hat I 
h&d Been it wmewhere. Foseibly I ma^ bars 
eometiines uncootcionslf stolen it, bnt I do not 
remember that I erer once detected any liiatorical 
truth in these sndden convictioQB of the antiqni^ 
of my new thought or pbraee. I have learned 
utterly to distrust them, and never allow them to 
bully me out of a thought or line. 

This is the philosophy of it. (Here the number 
of Uk company was diminished by a smaJl seces- 
eion.) Any new formola which anddenly emergen 
in onr coDscioueness has its roots in long trains 
of thought ; it is virtually old when it first makes 
ita appearance among the recognized growths of 
onr btellecC Any crystalline gronp of musical 
voeit has had a long and still period to form in. 
Beie is one theory. 

But there is a larger law which perhaps compre- 
iiends these t^ts. It is this. The rapidity with 
ifhich ideas grow old in our memories Is in a 
Jirect ratio to the squares of their importance, 
rheir apparent aee runs np miraculously, like the 
lalue of diamonds, as they increase in m^nitude. 
A great calamity, for instance, is as old as the 
Irilobiles an hour after it has happened. It stains 
backward through all the leaves we have turned 
sver in the booh of life, befbre its blot of tears or 
ef Uood is dry ou the page we are turning. For 
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tbls we (eein lo h&ve liTed ; it wm foi«sbadow«d 
In dreams that we levied ont of in tbe cold sweM 
of terror ; in Ihe " dissolving views " of dark da;- 
riaioos ; all omens poinied to it ; all p«th3 led to 
it. After the losBing half-forgetfulness of the fint 
deep that foUows eodi an erent, it coiii«e upon na 
atesb, as a sarprise, at waking ; in a few momeats 
it ia old again, — old as eteroitj. 

[I wiab I had not said all this then and thera. 
I might have known better. Tbe pale schoolmift- 
tre«8, in her monraing dress, was looking at me, ai 
I noticed, with a wild sort of expression. All at 
once tbe blood dropped oat of her cheeks as tbe 
■uercory drops bam a broken barometer-tube, and 
abe melted awa? (rora her seat like an irnage of 
■DOW; a slnng^bol could not have broagbt ber 
down better. God fbr^ve me I 

AAer this Uttle episode, I coutinaed, lo some 
few that remained balancing teaspoons on the 
edges of cnps, twirling knives, or tilting npon the 
hind legs of their chairs until (beir beads reached 
the wall, where the^ left gratoitons advertisements 
sf varions popular cosmedcs.] 

When a person is snddenl/ tbmst into anj 
strange, new position of trial, he finds tbe place 
fits him as if ha bad been measured for it. He 
has committed a great crime for instance, and is 
•ent to tbe State Prison. Tbe traditions, prescrip- 
tions, limitations, privileges, all the sharp cotidi- 
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tions of bis Deir lif^ sMmp theiOMlves npon bia 
coa3cioasD«ss as the signet on soft wax ; — a single 
pr«3siiTe is enough. Let me strengthen the image 
• little. Did ;on ever happen to see that most 
soft-spoken and velvet-handod steam-engine at the 
Mint i The smoolh piston slides backward and 
forward as a lady might slip ber delicate finger in 
and out of a ring. The engine lajs one of its fin- 
gers ealmlv, bat Grml;, upon a bit of metal ; it is 
a coin now, and mil remember that touch, and 
kll a itev race about it, vhen the date upon it is 
crusted over with tvenij ceaturies. So it is that 
a great silent-moving miseri; puts a new stamp on 
ns in an boor or amomeat, — as sharp an impi«»- 
atou as if it had taken half a lifetime to engrate it. 
It is awfli] to be in the hands of the wholesak 
ptvfessioaal dealers in miflbnane ; nndnnakers and 
jailers aii^-n«ti>e >n)n in a moment, and jon pass 
oat of the inilividual lifi> yon *«« living into the 
riivthmk^J movrmi^tf of their borritile machinery. 
tV dx worst thins ?oa can, or sadvr the worst 
Uiai can So thv>iu:ht of. you lind yourself in a cat- 
n;>«T of hami;iiiy thai slretch<>$^ tiack as fir as 
Cain, and with an rx)KTt at yonr elUiw who has 
«3>.ih>l yvinr «>.ie all out hcfiipeiuuid. and is wait- 
riu: xo- yva with his inipk-nicnts uf bcmp or ma- 
h.ica=v, I K-l>civ. if a dmB vrre 10 br bsrocd in 
KLv .if ."tj dws tivnaotn'w S* heresy, liKTf wcHud 
Ve i.-iciid a wisicr nf <«t>anoaies that knew jas 
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liow many fagots were necessaiy, and the best 
way of arranging the whole matter.l 

So we have not won the Goodwood cop ; 

cm contnare, we were a "bad fifth," if not worsB 
than that; and trying it again, and the third 
time, has not jet bettered the matter. Now I am 
»a patriotic as any of my fellow-citizens, — 100 
patriotic in fact, for I have got into hot water by 
loving too much of my country; in short, if any 
illaD, whose fighting weight is not more than eight 
stone four poands, disputes i(, I am ready to dis- 
cosa the point with bim. I shonld have gloried 
to Bee tlie stars and stripes in front at the finish. 
I love mj country, and I love horses. Stabbs's 
old mezzoCiDt of Eclipse bange over my desk, and 
Herring's portrait of Plenipotentiary, — whom I 
■aw run at Epsom, — over mj fireplace. Did I 
not elope from school to see Beveuge, and Pros- 
pect, and Little John, and Peacemaker mn over 
the race-course where now yon suburban village 
flourishes, in the year eighteen hundred and ever 
so-few 1 Though I never owned a horse, have I 
not been the proprietor of six equine females, of 
which one was the prettiest little " Morgin " that 
ever stepped ! Listen, then, to an opinion I hav* 
otlen expressed long before this venture of ours in 
Eugland. Hors^-mcintf is not a republican insri- 
tution; horse-troffin^ is. Only very rich persons 
tan beep race-horses, and everybody knows they 
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are kept m^iil; as giinililiiig implements. Af 
that matter aboni blood sad speed we won't di» 
com; we nnderstand all that; necfol, very, — of 
course, — great obligations to the Godolphin " Ara- 
bian," and the rest. I saj rsdng horses are essen 
tiallj gambling imptemeDto, as much as roulette 
tables. Now I am not preaching at this moment ; 
I may read jaa one of my sermons some other 
morning; but I maiatain that gambling, on the 
great scale, is not republican. It belongs to two 
phases of society, — a cankered over^uvilization, 
such as exists in rich oiistacrades, and the reck- 
less life of borderers and adventurers, or the semi- 
barbarism of a civilization resolved into its primi- 
tire elements. Beal Bepnblicanism is Blcm and 
severe; its essence is not in fbrms of govemmenl, 
but in the omnipotence of public opinion which 
grows oat of it. This pnblic opinion cannot pra- 
vent gambling with dice or stocks, bat it can and 
does compel it to keep comparaiJTely quiet. But 
horsn-racing is the most public way of gambling, 
and with all its immense attractions to the sense 
and the feelings, — to which I plead very soscepti- 
ble, — the disguise is loo thin that covers it, and 
ever}i»dj knows vrhat it means. Its supporters 
are the Sonthem gentry, — flno fellows, no doubt, 
bat not republicans exactly, as we understand the 
term, — a tew Northern miJlionnaires more or less 
thoroughly luillioned, who do tiot repreeeut tbt. 
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real people, and the mob of iporting men, the lMst 
of whom are cominonly idlers, and ibe worst very 
bad neighbors to lia.ve near one in a crowd, or to 
meet in a dark alley. In England, on the other 
band, with ita aristocratic institations, racing is a- 
natural growth enoagh ; the passion for it spreads 
downwards through all classes, from the Queen (o 
the ooslenuonger. London is like a ahelled com- 
eob on the Derby day, and there is not a clerk who 
conld raise tbe money to hire a saddle widi an old 
hack under it that can sit down on his office^tool 
the nest day without wincing. 

Now jnst compare the racer with the trotter for 
a moment. The racer is incidentally nsefbl, hut 
wsendally something to bet upon, as muuh as the 
thimble-rigger's "little joker." The trotter is es- 
sentially and daily aseful, and only incidentally 
a tool for sporting men. 

What better reason do yoo want for ihe fact 
that the racer is most cultivated and reaches his 
greatest perfection in England, and that the trot- 
ting hones of America beat the world 1 And why 
ihould we have especied chat the pick — if it was 
the pick — of our few and far-between racing sta- 
bles should beat the pick of England and France ? 
Throw over the fallacious time-test, and there was 
nothing to show for it but a natural kind of patri- 
otic feeling, which we all have, with a thoroaghly 
proTincial conceit, which some of ns must plead 
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We ma; beat jet.i As tut Americui, I hope we 
shall. As a moralist and occasional aermonUer, I 
am not so anxious about il. Wherever the trot- 
ting borse goes, he carries in his train brisk oinui- 
buses, livelj bakers' carts, and therefore hot rolls, 
the jollj butJiber's wagon, tbe cbeetfiU gig, the 
wholesome afternoon drive with wife and child, — 
all the fbnas of moral excellence, except truth, 
vrhich does not ^ree with any kind of horse-fleab. 
The racer brings with him gambling, cnrsing, 
■wearing, drinking, and a distaste for mob-caps 
and the middle-aged virtues. 

And b; the way, let me beg yon not to call a, 
Imuij^Biatch a race, and not to speak of a " tboi^ 
ongh-bred" as a "blooded" horse, unless he has 
been receoily phlebotomized. I consent to jooi 
saying "blood horse," if you like. Also, if, next 
year, we send out Posterior and Posterioress, the 
winners of the great national four-mile race in 
T I8J, and they happen to get beaten, pay your 
beta, and behave like men and gentlemen about 
it, if yon know how. 

[I felt a great deal better after blowing oS the 
ill-temper condeased in ihe above paragraph. To 
brag little, — to show well, — to crow gently, if in 
luck, — to pay ap, to own up, and to shut up, if 
beaten, are the virtues of a sporting man, and I 
can't say that 1 think we have shown them in ai^ 
great perfection of late,] 
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Apropos of horses. Do yon know how 

important good jockeying ie to authors t Judi- 
cious management ; letting the pablic see your an- 
imal just enough, and not (00 much ; holding him 
up hard when the market ia t«o full of him ; let- 
ting him out at just the right buying intervals; 
always gently feeling his mouth ; ncier slocking 
and neter jerking the rein ; — this is what I mean 
by jockeying. 

When an author has a numlwr of books 

out, B cunning hand will keep them all spinning, 
as Signor Blitz does bis dinner-plates ; fetching 
each one up, as it hegitis to "wabble," by an ad- 
vertisement, a puff, or a quotation. 

Whenefer the extracts from a living writer 

t)^n to multiply fast in the papers, witliout obvi- 
ous reason, there is a new book or a new edition 
coming. The extracts are ffrouiid-baii. 

Literary life is full of curious phenomena. 

I don't know that there is anything more notice- 
able than what we may call amoaUional repuialioia. 
There is a tacit understanding in every community 
of men of letters that they will not disturb the 
popular fallacy respecting this or that electro-gild- 
ed celebrity. There are various reasons for this 
forbearance : one is old ; one is rich ; one is good- 
natured ; one is such a favorite with the pit that it 
would not be sate to hiss him from the manager's 
box. The venerable augurs of the literary or set 
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enlific Umple maj smile faintl; wben one of die 
Bribe is motioned \ bat the iaiee is in geoeral kepi 
op «s well M the Chinese comic scene of entreat- 
ing and imploring a man to staj with yon, with 
the implied compact between yoa that be shall by 
DO means think of doing it. A poor wretch he 
most be who would waaConly sit down on one of 
these bandbox repotationa. A Prince-Rnpert's- 
drop, which is a tear of Dnanneoled glass, lasta in- 
definitely, if you keep it Irom meddling hands; 
but break its tail off, and it explodes and resolTei 
itself into powder. These celebrities I speak of 
are the Prince-Bapert's-drops of the learned and 
polite world. See how the papers treat them I 
What an array of pleasant kaleidoscopic phrases, 
which can be arranged in ever so maoy charming 
patterns, is at their service 1 How kind the " Crit- 
ical Nodccs" — where email authorship comes to 
pick up chips of praise, fragrant, sugary, aud sap- 
py — always are (o them I Well, life would be 
nothing withoat paper-credit and other fictions; 
so let them pass current. Don't steal their chips ; 
don't puncture their swimming-bladders; don't 
come down on their pasteboard boxes ; don't break 
the ends of their brittle and unstable reputations, 
yon fellows who all feel sure that your names wiQ 
be household words a thousand years from now. 

"A thousand years is a good while," said the 
old gentleman who aiis opposite, thougbiAilly. 
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Where litve I been for the lut three or 

fbnr dajB 1 Down at the iBland,! deer-shooting, — 
How many did I bag ? I broogbt home one buck 
shot. — Tbe Island is where t No matter. It is 
the most splendid domain that xaj man looks upon 
in these latitndes. Blue sea around il, and running 
up into itB heart, so that tbe little boat slnmben 
like a baby in lap, while the tall ships are stripping 
naked to Bgbt the bnnicane outside, and storm- 
Gtay-saila banging and fljing in ribbons. Trea^ 
in stretches of miles ; beeches, oaks, most name» 
ous ; — man; of diem hong with moss, looking like 
bearded Druids ; some coiled in the clasp of huge, 
dark-stemmed grape-vines. Open patches when 
the ann gets in and goes to sleep, and the winds 
come so l!nety sifted that they are as soft as swan's 
down. Rocks scattered aboat, — 8tonehenge-like 
monoliths. FreBh-waterlakes;oneof them, Mary's 
lake, crystal-clear, full of flashing pickerel lying 
under the lily-pads tike tigers in the j ungle. Six 
ponnds of ditto killed one morning for breakfast. 
Eqo fecit. 

The divinity-stadent looked as if he wonld like 
to question my Latin. No, sir, I said, — you need 
not trouble yonrseU. There ia a higher law in 
grammar, not to be put dorra by Andrews and 
Stoddard. Then 1 went on. 

Such hospitality as that island has seen there 
nas not been the like of io titese our Illew England 
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■overeigntiea. There is nothing in the shape of 
kindness and conrtesj that can make life beautifnl, 
which has not fonnil ita home in that ocean-princi- 
pality. It has welcomed all who were worthy of 
welcome, from the pale clergyman who came to 
breathe the sea-air with its medicinal salt and 
iodine, to the great statesman who turned hla back 
on the aflUrs of empire, and smoothed his Olym- 
pian forehead, and flashed his white leetli in merri- 
ment over the long table, where his wit was the 
keenest and bis story the best. 

[I don't believe any man erei- calked Lke that in 
this world. I don't believe I talked jnst so; but 
the fact is, in reporting one's conversation, one 
cannot help £Zair-ing it ap more or less, ironing 
ODt cmmpled paragraphs, starching limp ones, and 
crimping and plaiting a little sometimes ; it is as 
natural as prinking at the looking-glass.] 

How can a man help writing poetry in snch 

a place 1 Everybody doea mriie poetry that goes 
there. In the si&tfi arcbiven, kept in the library 
of the Lord of the Isle, are whole volumes of nn- 
pnblishcd verse, — some by well-known hands, and 
nihers qnite as good, by the last people you would 
think of as versiiiers, — men who could pension off 
all the genuine poets in the country, and boy ten 
acres of Boston common, if it was for sale, with 
what they bad left. Of course I had to write my 
little copy of verses with the rest ; here it is, if yon 
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•rill hesr me read it. When the sno is \a iba west, 
resaels sailing m an easterly direction look brigbt 
vr dark to one who observes them from the north 
sr soDtb, accordtDg Co the tack they aie aailiag 
upon. Watching them from one of the windows 
«f the great mansion, I »aw these perpetual changes, 
tnd moralized thug : — 

SUN AND SHADOW. 



Tet ba pilot Is tblnkliig ofdsDgen to Bhnn, — 
or bnaken itaU wblicn tnd nw ; 

Thef iwe blm that j^ue rrom the ahore I 
He looks Ifl lb* beacod thu Looms rrom the ree^ 

To tiK rock IbU Is under hla lee, 
Ae he drina on the blut, like k viod-irsned leol^ 



4t THE AVTOC&AT 

Insanitj is ofton the logic of an Mcnctta 

mind overtasked. Good mental maiJiinery ought to 
broiL it* OKU wheeli and lererB, if an? thing ia thrust 
among them fnddenl; which tends lo atop Ihem or 
reverse ^eir motion. A weak mind does noi; occa- 
mnlate force enough to hart itself; Btnpidity often 
saves a man from going mad. We treqnentl; see 
persons in insane hospitaU, sent there Id conse- 
qnence of what are called re^unis mental disturb- 
ances. I confess that 1 think better of them than 
of many who hold the some notions, and keep their 
wits and appear to enjoy life very well, oniKide of the 
asylums. Any decent person ought to go mad, if 
he really holds snch or such opinions. It is very 
mnch to his discredit in ever; point of view, if he 
does not. What is the use of my saying what 
some of these opinions are ? Perhaps more than 
one of you hold such as I should think ought to 
send you straight over to Somerville, if you have 
any logic in yonr heads or sny human feeling 
in your hearts. Anything that is brutal, cruel, 
heathenish, that makes life hopeless fur the most 
of mankind and perhaps for entire races, — any- 
thing that assames the necessity of the extermina- 
tion of inatincls which were given to be regulated, 
— no matter by what name you call it, — no mat- 
ter whether a takir, or a monk, or a deacon believes 
it, — if received, ought to produce insanity in every 
well-regulated nund. That conditbn becomes a 
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normal one, ander the circanutances. I am verj 
moeh ashamed of some people for relaining tbeii 
reason, when the; know perfectlj well that if the/ 
were not the most atnpid or the ntoat selfish of 
haman being;, they woold become non-onnpotai at 

[Nobody understood tliis but the theological 
stadent and the schoolmistress. The/ looked in- 
Eelligentl/ at each other ; but nhether the; were 
thinking abont my paradox or not, I am not 
dear. — It would be natural enough. Str^ger 
things have happened. Love and Death enter 
boarding-booses wltbont asking the price of board, 
or whether there is room for them. Alas, these 
fonng people are poor and pallid I Love sAouU 
be both rich and rosj, but tnuif be either rich or 
rosy. Talk about miliiOTy daty ! What is that 
to the warfare of a married maid-of-all-work, with 
the title of mistress, and an American female con- 
stitntioD, wbich collapsea just in the middle third 
of life, and comes out vulcanized ludia-mbber, if 
it happen to live through the period when health 
and strength are most wanted 1] 

Have I ever acted in private theatricals? 

Often. I have played the part of the " Poor Gen- 
deman," before a gKM many audiences, — more, 
[ trust, than I shall ever face agun. I did not 
wear a atago-costnme, nor a wig, nor mnstachei 
of bnrnt cork ; but 1 was placarded and announced 
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as a pablic performer, and at the proper hour I 
came rorvard with the ballet-dancer's smile upon 
my countenance, and made my bow and acted my 
part. 1 have seeo my name stuck up in tetters 
BO big tbat I waa ashamed to show inyi;ell in the 
plaoe by daylight. I have gone to a Uiwn with a 
sober literary essay in my pocket, and seen mysell 
everywhere aononnced as the most desperate of 
baffos, — one who was obliged to restrain himself 
in the full exercise of his powers, from prudential 
cODSiderations. I have been through as many 
hardships as Ulysses, in the pursuit of my his- 
trionic vocation. I have travelled in cars until 
the conductors all knew me like a brother. I have 
run off the rails, and stuek all night in snow-dnfts, 
and sat behind females that would have the win- 
dow open when one coald not wink without his 
eyelids freezing together. Perhaps I shall give 
joa some of my experiences one of these days ; — 
I will not now, for 1 have something else for 

Private ^eatricaJs, as I have figured in them 
in country lyceum-halla, are one thing, — anil pri' 
vate theatricals, as they may be seen in certnin 
gilded and frescoed saloons of our metropolis, are 
another. Yes, it is pleasant to see real gentlemen 
and ladies, who do not think it necessary to mootb, 
and rant, and stride, like most of our stage heroes 
and heroines, in the characters which show off 
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their graces and talents ; most of all to see a Iresli. 
nnrouged, oDspoiled, highbred yoang muden, with 
a lithe Ggore, and a pleasant voice, acting in those 
lore-draniBS which make us joang again to look 
upon, when real youth and beauty will play them 

Of course I wrote the prologue I was 

asked to write. I did not see the play, though. 
I knew there was a young lady in it, and that 
somebody was in love with her, and she was in 
lore with him, and somebody (an old tutor, I be- 
lieve) wanted to interfere, and, very naturally, the 
young lady was too sharp for him. The play of 
conrse ends cbanningly ; tbero is a general recon- 
ciliation, and all concerned Ibrm a line and take 
aach other's hands, as people always do after they 
have made up their qnarreis, ^ and then the cur- 
tain falLt, — if it does not stick, as it commonly 
does at private theatrical cxhihitionB, in which 
case a boy is detajjeil to pnJl it down, which ha 
does, blushing violently. 

Now, then, for my prologue. I am not going 
to change ray c»anras and cadences for anybody; 
M if yon do not like the heroic, or iambic trime- 
ter bravliy-catateclic, yon had better not wait to 

THIS IS IT. 

A Pralugiu! Well, otMorse (he lidlu know; — 
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Wlut is s Pnlosae t LM our Tuloc leub : 
Pro mtana belbrebBiid ; leeoi si«nd> {« spsed 
^ [« like Oie lurper^i pnliule on the itrlDgB, 
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Lord! oCcratliu, wbam roar ladloi rak, — 
Tb« vorkl'g gn*t mutin, irhsn ;rou >» nnt of RbiK 
Leun tlw brief monlof our tvealag^pLkj 7 
Han bu hi> will, — but woman hu her n; ! 
While mui't doll ■piiit loUi In unoke ud firs, 



Ona daj a prinner Jqillce had to kill 
Knelt at the block Co Uat the arttit'a >kUI. 
Bare-anned, iwarUTlsaged, gaunt, and BhBgg7-bri>*NI, 



The priungr add. (Ills Tolce wugllghUr cracked.) 
" Frleod, I have Mmck," the artlal Uralght replied ; 
" W^l but OK moment, ana ronrKlf decide." 

He held hij iDuff-boT, — "£4ow then. If you pleaie!" 
The priiwiKr Hitflbd, and, wlUi a craabing gneeie, 
Offhli heal tumbled,— bowlHl aliiagtlia floor, '- 
Bounced dowD the atepa ; — the jirleooer laid po iP0c« I 



I thr ftlcbfoo li a ^tterlDg 
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The prologue went off verj well, as I hew. 
No nlwrations vere suggested by-Che lady to whom 
it waa sent, ao far as I know. SometimeB people 
criticise the poems one sends them, and suggest 
all sorts of improTements.i Who was that silly 
body that wajited Biuiu to allet •' Scots wba hae," 
so aa to lengthen the last line, tbna 1 — 

" Edumrt I " Chmini ind abtmr 1 

Here is a little poem I sent a short lime aince 
to a committee for a certaio celebration. 1 onder- 
stood thai it waa to be a festive and convivial oc- 
casion, and ordered myself accordingly. It seems 
the president of the day was what is called a 
" teetotaller." I received a note from him in the 
fbllowing words, containing the copy snbjuned, 
with the emendations annexed to it. 

" Dear Sib, — Your poem gives good satisfiic- 
tion to the committee. The sentiments expressed 
with refbrcnre to liqoor are not, however, those 
geucrally entertained by this eommuiiity- 1 have 
therefore consulted the clei^ymao of tihis place, 
who hag made some slight changes, which he 
thinks will remove all objecCione, and keep the 
valoable portions of the poem. Fleaae to inform 
me of your charge for said poem. Oar means 
an limited, etc, etc., etc. 
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BIKIIIIB,— WITH IBB BLIOBT ALTXRATIOIW^ 

Oonie : flu > fmh bumper, -- for whj Bbonja we go 
mile UiB HMHitai Rddm mr capi u ibey flfflrt 
Poor out the tMH^Hl aUU bright irith tbe Rin, 
IWo'ertiK briBUned ajtUi tbe'nMHihtll ran. 




The companj said 1 bad been shabbily tr««ted, 
and adriaed me to chiirge the committee donble, 
— which I did. But aa I never got my pay, I 
don't knov that it made mach differeDce. I am 
a very particalar person about haiing all I nrite 
printed aa I mile it. I rcqnire to sm a proof, a . 
revise, a re-revise, and a doable r^-revise, or fourth- 
proof recllGed impression of all my prodactions, 
I Note a. 
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eBpeually verae. A misprint kills a eensilive 
author. An intcntioiiBl cbange of bis text mur- 
ders him No wonder so manj poets die jonog I 

I h&ve nothing more to report at this time, ex- 
cept two pieces of advice I gave to tlie jonng 
women at table. One relates "^ ' vulgarism of 
language, which I grieve to say is sometimes 
heard even from female lipa. The other is of 
more serious pnrport, and applies to such as con- 
template a change of condition, — matrimonj in 
faet. 

The woman who " caleTates " u lost. 

Put not your trust in money, but put 

four money in trust. 
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III. 

j^^^ggHG " Atlantic " obeja the moon, and in 
F^BHgC LuNiVBBiiASi haa come round again. 
g ^j gt I have gathered ap some hast; notes 
t^^^S- Qf ^y rctnarka made since the last liigh 
tides, which I respectfully submit. Please to re. 
member this is talk ; just as easj and ju£t as for- 
mal as I choose to malce it.] 

1 never saw an author in my life — saving, 

perhaps, one — that did not parr as audibly as « 
jull-grown domestic cat (fWu Catta, Linn.), on 
having his far smoothed in the right way by a 
skilful hand. 

But let me give yon a caution. Be verj careful 
how jou tell an author he is draS. Ten to one be 
will bate yon ; and if he does, be sure he can do 
you a miscbief, and very probably will. Say you 
cried over his romance or his verses, and he will 
love you and send you a copy. You can laugh 
over that as much as yon libe — in private. 

Wonder why authors and actors are 

ashamed of being funny f — Why, there are ob- 
vions reasons, and deep philosophical ones. The 
clown knows very well thai, ttte women are not in 
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love with him, hot with Hamlet, the fellow in the 
black cloak and plumed bat. Passion never langha. 
The wit knows that hia place is at the tail of a 

If you want the deep underlying reason, I must 
take more time to lell it. There is a perfect con- 
Bcionsneffl in every form of wit, — using that term 
in its genera] sense, — that its essence con^sts in a 
partial and incomplete view of whatever it loncbes. 
It throws a single raj, separated from the rest, — 
red, yellow, blue, or any intermediate shade, — 
upon an object ; never while light; that is tl|e prov- 
ince of wisdom. We get beanttful effects dam wit, 
— all the prismatic colors, — but never tlie object 
■s it is in fair daylight. A pan, which is a kind 
of wit, is a diiferent and mnch shallower trick in 
mentaJ optics ; throwing the AadoiBs of two objects 
so tbat one overlies the other. Poetry uses the 
rainbow tints for spedal eSects, bnt always keeps 
its essential object in Che purest white light of 
truth. — Will yOD allow me to pursue this subject 
a little further! 

[Tbey did n't allow me at that time, for some- 
body happened to scrape the floor with his chair 
just then; which accidental sound, as all must 
have noticed, has the instantaneous effect that the 
cutting of the yellow hair by Iris had npon infelix 
Dido. It broke the charm, and that breakfast was 
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Don't flatter jonnelvw that fiiendBhip 

muthorizes yoa to say diaagreeftble thing* to yoOT 
intimates. On the contruy, the nearer yoa Mme 
into a relUJon with a person, the more neceaiary 
do tact and courtesy become. Except In eases of 
necessity, which are rare, leave your friend to learn 
nnpleasant truths from his enemies ; they arc read/ 
enoagh to tell them. Good-breeding moer foi^ets 
that amouT-proipre is universal. When yon i«fid 
the story «f the Archbishop and Gil Bias, yoa may 
laugh, if you will, at the poor old man's delusion ; 
bat don't forget that the jaaSii was the greater 
fool of the two, and Chat his master served sach a 
boobj rightly in taming him oat of doors. 

Yoa need not get ap a rebeltion against 

what I say, if you find everything in my sayings 
is not exactly new. You can't possibly mistake a 
man who means to be honest for a literary pick- 
pocket I once read an introdnctory lecture thai 
looked to me too learned for its latitude. On 
examination, I found all its emdidon was taken 
ready-made from D'lsraeli. If I had been ill-na- 
tured, I should have shown up ^ba little great man, 
who had once belabored me in his fteble way. But 
one can generally tell these wholeside thieves easily 
■ enough, and they are not worth the trouble of put- 
ting them in the pillory. I donbt the entire nov- 
elty of my remarks just made on telling unpleasant 
truths, yet I am not conscious of any larceny. 
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Neither nuke too much of flaws and occasional 
OTereUtemeDts. Some pereons seem to tliiok that 
absolute truth, in the form of rigidlj stated propo- 
aitione, is all that conTerBation admits. This it 
precisely aa if a musician should insist on having 
nothing but perfect chords and simple melodies, — 
no diminished fifths, no flat sevenths, no flonrishes, 
on aay acconnt. Now it is fur to aa;, thai, jost 

have its partial truths, its embellished truths, its ex- 
aggerated truths. It is in its higher forms an artis- 
tic prodact, and admiia the ideal element as much 
as pictures or statues. One man who is a little too 
literal can spoil the talk of a whole tableful of men 
of e^rit. — "Yes," you aay, " bat i*ho wants to 
hear fancifnl people's nonsense t Put the facta to 
it, and then see where it is I " — Certainlj, if a man 
is too fond of paradox, — if he is flighty and empty, 
— if, instead of striking those fifths and sevenths, 
those hannoniouB discords, often so much better 
than the twinned octaves, in the music of thought, 
— if, instead of striking these, he jangles the chords, 
stick a fact into him like a stiletto. But remem- 
ber that talking is one of the fine aria, — the no- 
blest, the most important, and the most difficult, — 
and tliat its floent harmonies may be spoiled by 
the intrusion of a single harsh note. Therefora 
conversation which is suggestive rather than argu- 
mentative, which leu out the most of each tolker'a 
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results of thought, is cammotilj the pleasanleat 
and the most profllable. It is cot easy, at the 
best, for two persons taking together to make 
the most of each other's thoughts, there are bo 
many of them. 

[The company looked as if thej wanted an 
explaoBtioQ.] 

When John and Thomas, for instance, are Ulk< 
ing together, it is natural enough that among the 
six there should be more or less coikfusion and 
misapprehension. 

[Our landlady tnmed pale; — no donbt she 
thought there was a scren loose in my intellects, 
— and that involved the probable loss of a boarder. 
A severe-lookiDg person, who wears a Spanish 
cloak and a sad cheek, fluted by the passions of the 
melodrama, whom 1 nnderstaad to be the profes- 
sional ruffian of the nwghboriug theatre, alluded, 
with a certain lifting of the brow, drawing down 
of the comers of the moath, and somewhat rasping 
voce di petto, (o FalstafTs nine men in buckram. 
Everybody looked up. I believe the old gentle- 
man opposite was afraid 1 should seize the carving, 
knife ; at any rate, ho slid it to one side, as it were 
carelessly.) 

I think, I said, I can moke it pliun to Benjamin 
Franklin here, that there are at least six personal- 
ities distinctly to be recognized as taking part in 
that dialogne between John and Thomas. 



TEE AUTOCRAT 

I 1- Tbfl real Joho ••, knom «1f be 



Oolf one of the three Johns U taxed ; 011I7 one 
can be weighed on a pUtforni'bdance ; but the 
other tno aie just ai important in iba conversa- 
tion. Let Kg suppose the real John to be old, doll, 
and ill-looking. Bat as the Higher Powers have 
not conferred on men the gift of seeing themselves 
in the (rue light, John ver; possibly conceives him- 
self to be youthful, witty, and faecinatiug, and 
tnlks fhtm the point of view of this ideal, Thom- 
as, again, believes bim to be on artful rogue, we 
will say ; therefore he ur, ao far as Thomas's atti- 
tude in the conversation is concerned, an artful 
rogue. Chough leally simple and stupid. The same 
conditions apply to the three Thomases. It fol- 
lows, that, until a man can be found who knows 
himself as his Maker knows him, or who sees him- 
self as others see him, there must be at least six 
persons engaged in every dialogne between two. 
Of these, the least important, philosophically 
speaJung, is the one that we have called the lea) 
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person. No wonder two dispniAQts often get mi- 
gry , when there are six of them talking and Ub- 

tening all at the same time. 

[A veiy nnphilOBophicaJ application of the above 
remarks was made by a yonug fellow, answering 
to the name of John, who aita near me at table. 
A certun basket of peaches, a rara vegetable, little 
known to boarding-hoases, was on its way to me 
via thia unlettered Johannes. He appropriated the 
three that remained in the basket, remarking that 
there was just one apiece for him. I conrineed Um 
that his pmcCical inference was hasty and illogical, 
but in the mean time he had eaten the peaches.] 

The opinions of relatives as to a man's 

powers are very commonly of little value ; not 
merely beoanse they sometimes overrate their own 
flesh and blood, as some may suppose ; on the 
contrary, they are quite as likely to underrate those 
whom they have grown into the habit of consider- 
ing like themselves. The advent of genius is like 
what florists style the breaiaag of a seedling tulip 
into what we may call high-caste colors, — ten 
thousand dingy flowers, then one with the divine 
sureak ; or, if yon prefer it, like the coming np in 
old Jacob's garden of that most gentlemanly little 
frait, the seckel pear, which I have sometimes seen 
in shop-windows. It is a surprise, — there is noth- 
ing to account for it. All at once we find that 
twice two make Jive. Nature is fond of what are 
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called "gift-«ii(erprisee." This litile book of life 
which she has given into tlie hands of its joint 
possessors is commonly one of (he old story-books 
bound over again. Only once in a great while 
there is a stately poem in it, or its leaves are illo- 
ininated with the glories of ait, or they enfold a 
draft (br untold values signed by the miUion-fold 
millionnaiTe old niutbcr heraeir But strangers are 
commonly the first to find the "gift" that came 
with the little book. 

It may be questioned whether anything can be 
conscious of its own flavor. Whether the mnsk- 
deer, or tlie civetH»t, or even a still more eloquent- 
ly silent animal that might be mendoned, is aware 
of any personal peculiarity, may well be doubted- 
No man knows his own voice ; many men do not 
know their own profiles. Every one remembeis 
Carlyle's famous " Characteristics " article; allow 
for exaggerations, and there is a great deal in biB 
doctrine of tbe self-unconsciousness of genius. 
It comes under tbe gr«at law just stated. This 
incapacity of knoiving its own traits is often 
found in tlie family as well as in the individnaL 
So never mind what your cousins, brothers, sisters, 
uncles, aunts, and the rest say about that line poem 
yon have written, but send it (postage-paid) to the 
editors, if there are any, of the "Atlantic," — 
which, by the way, is not so called, becanse it is a 
notion, as some dull wits wish they bad said, bn 
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Scientific knowledge, eren id the moHt 

modest persona, has mingled with it a something 
which partakes of insolence. Absolnte, peremp- 
tory fitcts are bailies, and those who keep company 
with them are apt to get a bollying habit of mind ; 
— not of manners, perhaps ; the; may be soft and 
smooth, but the emile the; cany has a qaiet asser- 
tion in it, such a3 the Champion of the Hear; 
Weights, commoni; the best-natured, bat not the 
most diffident of men, wean upon what he yeiy 
inel^^tl; calls his "mug." Take the man, for 
instance, who deals in the mathematical scieoces. 
There is no elasticity in a mathematical fiict; if 
yon bring ap against it, it never yields a hair's 
breadth ; erenrtUng must go to pieces that comes 
in collision with it. What the macbematician 
knows being absolute, anconditional, incapable of 
snfi^ag qaeslion, it should tend, in the nature of 
things, to breed a despotic way of thinking. So 
of tliosc who deal with the palpable and often nn- 
mislakable facts of external nature; only in a 
less degree. Ever; probability — and moat of our 
common, working beliefe are probabilities — is pro- 
vided with buffers at both ends, which break the 
Jbrce of opposite opinions clashing against it ; bat 
scientific cenaint; has no spring in it, no conrtesy, 
no possibQity of yielding. All this mnat react on 
the minds which handle these forms of truth. 

O, you need not tell me that Messrs. A. 
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and B. are the most graciona, nnasEuming peoplo 
in the world, and jet pra-emiaent Id the niiigea 
of science I am retening to. I know that as well 
as jtm. But mark (hU which I am going to Uij 
once [br all : If I had not force enough to project 
a principle full in the face of the half-dozen most 
obvious facls which sei^m to contradict it, I would 
think only in single file from this daj forward. 
A rash man, once visiting a certain noted insd- 
tntion at South Boston, ventured to express the 
sentiment, that man is a tstional being. An old 
woman who was an attendant in the Idiot School 
contradicted the statement, and appealed to the 
facts before the speaker to disprove it. The rash 
man stuck to his hasty generalization, notwith- 
standing. 

[ It is my desire to be useful to those with 

whom I am associated in my daily relations. 1 
not unfreqnentlj practise the divine art of music 
in company with our landlady's daughter, who, as 
I mentioned bcfbre, is the oivncr of an accordion. 
Having myself a weU-marked barytone voice of 
more than half an octave in compass, I sometimes 
add my vocal powers to her execution of 

" Thou, thoa nlgD^t Id tbia boHin,*' 

not, however, unless her mother or some other 
discreet female is present, to prevent misinterprs- 
tatioD or remark. I have also taken a good deal 



OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. 67 
of ioteresc in BeDJamin Fnmklin, beTore refeircd 
to, BometiineB c^ed B. F., or more fteqnentl]' 
Frajik, id imitBtion of that felicitooB abbreviation, 
combiiiiDg dignit; and coDvenience, adopted bj 
Bome of his betters. My acqnainUQca with the 
French laognage ia veiy imperfect, I havtog never 
Btndied it uijwheTe bat in Paris, which is awk- 
ward, aa B. F. devotes himself to ii with the pecul- 
iar advantage of an Alsacian teacher. The boy, 
I think, is doing well, between as, notwithstand- 
ing. The fbUowiog is an uneorrected French ex- 
ercise, written bj this young gentleman. His 
mother thinks it very creditable to his abilities; 
thongb, being nnacqoainted with the French lan- 
guage, her judgment cannot be considered final. 

Lk Kit des Sawnb k Lechtbe. 

Ce rat f 1 est no animal fort ainf^lier. n a deux 
pattes da deiri^re enr leequeUes il marohe, et deux 
pattes de devaatdoat il faitnsage ponr tealr lea jour- 
nanz. Cet animal a la peon noire pour le plupart, et 
porte QQ cerole blanchAtre antonr de son ecu. On le 
tronve tons les jours aux dits salons, on il demeure, 
dlgere, a'U y a do qnoi dans son imerienr, reBpire, 
tousse, etemne, dort, et ronfle quelquerois, ayant tou- 
jonrs le semblant de lire. On ne sait paa s'il a nne 
autre gite qae ^la. II a I'air d'ime bite trSs stnpide, 
mais II est d'une sagacity et d'une vltesee extraordi- 

On ne sait pas pourqooi il lit, parcequ'il ne paraiC pas 
avoir des idiea. II voealise raremBiit, mais en re- 
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nnolM, 11 lUt del brniti nsBaax dlrets. D port* nn 
orajou dans one de tn pocbea pectoralw, aveo leqtwl 
11 (kit des marqaea but les bords desjonniauz at dea 
UTrei, semblable auxeniTaoiiMI — Bahl Poohl II 
ne fiiat pas cependoDt ka prendre poor dee aignea 
dtntelligence. D ne Tole pas, orduuirement; U fait 
nnaiaDtmemedeseobaiig«>deparaplDie,etjamaja 
de oh^Man, parooqne son chapean a toojoun nn 
ouaclftrt speeiOqoe. Od iie»Bilpa«aujiisteeedon( 
11 se nonrrit. Fen Carier ^tait d'avis que o'etait de 
IWenr ia enir dea reJinresi ce qu'on dit d'etre nne 
Doarrlture anIniBle fort salne, et pen ch^re. II rit 
blan loagtans. BaSn 11 menre, en laluanC k hs 
htrlOaa nn* carta da Salon li Lectare on il avalt 
taitti ijendaut sa vis. On pretend qn'il rerient 
loatm las nniU, apr^s la mort, Tisiter le Saton. Oa 
pent le voir, dit on, ^minnit, dang sa place habiCnelle, 
iHDMit le journal du aoir, et ayant i sa main nn 
ccajoD de charboD. Le leodemaln on tronve des 
canictireg Inconnnssnrtes bords dn journal. Ce qnl 
pronve qoe le spiritoalistne est Tiai, et qne Heesienrs 
leg Profeesenrs de Cambridge sont des Imbef ilea qoi 
Ds uvent rien dn tont, do tout. 

I think this exerdae, which I bare not cor- 
rected, or allowed to be touched in any way, is 
not discreditable to B. F. Ton obserT« that be is 
aaqtiiring m knowle^ tf loology at the same 
time tbM he is leaniiDg French. Fathers of &mi- 
Hes la moderate drcumstancea will find it ptoQi- 
able to thdr children, and an economical mode of 
instruction, to set them to revising end amending 
tliis boj's e&ereise. The passage was originallf 
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teken Srom the "EKstoire Natomlle dea Btlw 
BaminanB et Bongenrs, Bipides et Aatiw," lately 
pablished in PuIb. This was translated into 
English and published in I^ndan. It was re- 
pnblisfaed at OreM PedlinglOQ, wiUi itotM and 
additions b; Ihe American «ditw. The notes 
«on«Ut of an intem^ation-mark on page 53d, and 
a reference (p. laTth) to another book "edited" 
by the same haod. The additions consist of the 
editor's name on Ihe titl^-page and back, with a 
oomplete and aalhentic list of said editor's hoiKH^ 
ary titles in the Gr«t of these localities. Onr boy 
tnuulated the tnmaUtion back into French. This 
may be compared mUi the original, to be found 
m Shelf IS, Division X, of the Pnblic Library 
of this metropolis.] 

Some of yon boarders ask ms from time 

to lame why I don't write a story, or a novel, or 
•omething of tbu kind. Instead of answering 
each one of yon separately, I wiU thank yon to 
step np into the wholesale department lor a few 
mMueaH, where I deal in anawers by the pieea 
and by the b^. 

That erery articnlalely-speaking tniman being 
has in him stnff for one noTel in three volnmca 
daodecimo has long been with me a. cherished be- 
lief. It has tieen muntained, on ifae other hand, 
that many persons cannot write more than one 
noTfil, — that all after Chat are likely to be tailons. 
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— Life 'a bo much mora tramendoiu a thing in ita 
heighu and depllia cban any transcript of it can be, 
that all records of hnman experience aie as nr 
Dxan/ bound herbaria to the inoDinerable glowing, 
glistening, raBtUog, breathing, fragrance-laden, poi' 
Bon-sncking, life-giriDg, death-diatilUiig leaTCS and 
flowers of the forest and the prairies. AU we can 
do with books of hnman experience is to make 
them alive again with something borrowed Smta 
onr own lives. We can make a book alive for ns 
jnat in proportion to ita resemblance in essence or 
in form to oar own experience. Now an anthor'a 
first novel is naturally drawn, to a great extent, 
from his personal experiences; Chat is, is a literal 
copy of nature noder varioas slight disguises. 
Bnt die moment the author gola out of his person- 
ality, he must have the creative power, as well as 
the narrative art and Che sentiment, in order to 
tell a living story; and this is rare. 

Besides, there is great danger that a man's first 
life-story shall clean him oat, so to speak, of bis 
best thoughts. Most lives, thongh their stream 
is loaded with sand and turhid with alluvial waste, 
drop a few golden grains of wisdom as they flow 
along. Oftentimes a single cnaUing gets them 
all. and after that the poor man's labor is only 
rewarded by mnd and worn pebbles. All which 
proves that I, as an individual of the human fatii- 
ily, could write one novel or story at any ratii, if 
I would. 

„ Coo^k 
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Whj don't I, then ? — Well, there ore 

terera] reasons ngainst it. In the first place, I 
shoald tell all m; secrets, and I mainlua that 
verse is the proper mediam for anch rerelationa. 
Bhythm and rhyme and the harmonies of musical 
langna^, the play of fancy, the lire of imagLnar 
tion, the flashes of passion, eo hide Ibe nakedness 
of a heart laid open, that hardly any conlesaion, 
transfignred in the InmiDOns hido of poetry, is 
reproached as self-exposure. A beauty sbowa 
herself tinder the chandeliers, protected by the 
glitter of her diamonds, with sttch a broad snow- 
drift of while arms and shonlders laid bare, that, 
were she nnadomed and in plain calico, she wotild 
^e unendurable, — in the opinion of the ladies. 

Agun, I am terribly afraid I shonld show np 
all my friends. I shoold like Co know if all atOTj- 
tellers do not do this 1 Now I am afiaid all my 
fiiends would not bear showing np very well ; for 
the; have an average share of the common neaX- 
ness of homanity, which I am pretty certain would 
come oat. Of all that have told stories among 
-OS there is hardly one I can recall who has not 
drawn too faithfully some living portrait thai 
might better have been spared. 

Once more, I have sometimes thought it possi- 
ble I might be too dull to write such a story as 1 
Bhonid wish to write. 

And finally, I think it very likely I shaS write 
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s aWtj one of these d&yi. Don't bi BDTprised at 
eaj time, if ;on see me coming out vith " Tbe 
Scboolmistress," or " The Old Gentleman Oppo- 
site." \Oar BchoolmiBlreas and ow old gentleman 
that Bits oppoeite had left the (Able l^ore I said 
thiB.] I want my glory for writing the same dia- 
couuted now, on the spot, if yon plean. I will 
wiile when I get ready. How many people live 
on the repolation of the reputation they migM 
have made I 

1 uw yon tmiled when I spoke abont the 

poBBibility of my bung too doll to write a good 
Btory. I don't pretend to know what yon nteaot 
by it, bnt I take occasion to make a remaik which 
may hereafter prore of valne to some lunong yon. 

— When one of ni who has been led by native 
ranityor senseless flattery to think himself or her- 
self possessed of talent arriTes at the fall and flno' 
conclusion that he or she is resJIy dnll, it is one 
of the most tranqnillizing and blessed courictioiu 
tiiat can enter a mortal's mind. All onr Rulnrea, 
our shortcomings, our strange diaappoiniments 
in the effect of our efforts are lifted from our 
bmiaed shonldere, and fall, like Christian's pack, 
at the feet of that Omnipotence which has seen fit 
to deny na the pleasant gift of high intelligence, 

— with which one look may overflow us in some 
wider sphere of being. 

How sweeclj and honestly one sud to me 
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ttae other day, " I haia books I " A gentlenun, 
— liDgularl; free from affectatioiu, — not learned, 
of course, but of perfect breeding, which a ottoa 
■o miu± better ibau leamiiig, — hy no meam 
doll, in the sense of knowledge Oi the world and 
Bodetf , bot certunl; not derer either in the arts 
or sciences, — his companj is pleasing to all who 
know him. I did not recognize in him inferiorilf 
of lilerarr taste half so distinctly as 1 did sim- 
plicity of character and fearless acknowledgment 
of his inaptitude for scholarship. In fact, I think 
there are a great many gentlemen ajid others, who 
mad with a mark to keep their place, that really 
"h*M books," bat never bad the wit to find it 
ont, or the manliness to own it. \E«tre matt, I 
Always read with a mark.] 

We get into a way of thinking as if what we 
eall an " intellectnal man " was, as s matter of 
course, made up of nine tenths, or ibereaboats, of 
book-leamiDg, and one tenth himself. But even 
if be is actoally so componnded, he need not read 
much. Society is a strong eolation of books. It 
draws the virtue ont of what is best worth read- 
ing, as hot water draws the strength oi tea- 
leaves. If I were a prince, I would hire or buy a 
private literary teapot, in which I would steep all 
the leaves of new books that promised well. The 
infusion would do for me wnhout the vegetable 
f bre. You understand me ; 1 would have a per- 
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Boa whose sole busioess shoald be to read d&7 acid 
nighc, and talk Co me whenever I wanted him to. 
I know the man I would have : a qnick-witled 
oal-apofcen, incisive fellow ; knows hislorj, or at 
say Tate has a ehelf full of books abont it, which 
he can nse handily, and the same of all useflil arts 
and sciences; knows aJI the common plots of 
plays and novels, and the stock company of char- 
acters diat are continually coming on in new coe- 
tnme ; can give yon a criticism of an octavo in an 
^ilhet and a wink, and yon can depend on it ; 
cares for nobody except for the virtue there is in 
what he says ; delights in taking off big wigs and 
profeasionid gowna, and in the disembalming and 
onbandaging of all literary mnmmies. Yet be is as 
tender and reverential to all that bean the mark 
of geniaa, — that is, of a new influx of tmth or 
beamy, — as a nnn over her missal. In short, he 
is one of those men that know everything except 
bow (o make a living. Him would I keep on the 
square next my own royal compartment on life's 
chessboard. To him I would push up another 
pawn, in iJie shape of a comely and wise young 
woman, whom he would of coone take — to wife. 
For all contingencies I would liberally provide. 
In a word, I would, in the plebeian, but expressive 
phrase, ■■ pnt him throngh " all the material pari 
of lifb ; see him sheltered, warmed, fed, batton- 
meaded, and all that, just to be able to lay on bis 
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talk when I liked, — with the privilege of shntling 
it off at will. 

A Club IB the next be»t thing to this, atroag 
like a harp, with about a dozen ringing intelligen- 
ces, * each answering to some chord of the macro- 
cosm. Tfaef do well to dine together once in a 
while. A dinner-party made np of such elements 
ia the last trinmph of civilization over barbarism. 
Nature and art combine to charm the senses ; the 
eqnalorial isone of the sjatem is soothed by well- 
aCndied artilicea ; tlie faculties are off duty, and 
fall into their natural attitudes ; yon see wisdom 
in slippers and science in a sbort jacket. 

The whole course of conversation depends on 
how much you can take for granted. Vulgar 
fJiess-players have to play theirgama ont; nothing 
short of the bratatity of an actual checkmate satis- 
fies their dull apprehensions. But look at two 
masters of that noble game 1 White stands well 
enough, so far as you can see ; bat Red says, 
Uate in six moves ; — White looks, — nods ; — 
the game is aver. Just so in talking with firsts 
Tate men ; especially when they are good-natured 
and expansive, as they are apt to be at table. 
That blessed clairvoyance which sees into things- 
withont opening them, — ^at glorious license, 
which, having shut the door and driven the re- 
porter from its key-bole, calls upon Truth, m^es- 
tic virgin I to get off from her pedestal and drt^ 
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her academic posea, and take a festire garland tmi 
the Tacant place on tbe Tnediiu ledui, — thai car- 
mTal-sliower of qaeaiions and repliea and com- 
ments, large axioms bowled over the mahoganj 
like bombshells from professioiui mortars, and ex- 
plosive wit dropping its trains <rf' many-colored 
fire, and tbe niischief-making mn of bim-bim$ 
pelting ererybodj that abows himaelf, — tlie pict- 
ure of a trulj intellectnal banquet is one which 
the old Divinities might well have attempted to 
reproduce in their 

" Oh, oh, oh 1 " died the jonng fellow 

whom thej call John, — " that is from one of 
yoor lectures ! " 

I know it, I replied, — J concede it, I confeM 
it^ I proclaim it. 

" The DbU ot the gerpeut is over Ihem lU I " 

All lectnrera, all professors, all schoolmasters, baT« 
rats and grooves in their minds into whidi Ibeir 
conversation is perpetnall; sliding. Did yon never, 
in riding throogh the woods of a sdllJane evening, 
suddenly f^ that yon Iiad passed into a wann stra- 
tum of air, and in a minote or two strike the chill 
layer of aauosphere beyond ! Did jo\x never, in 
cleaving tbe green waters of the Back Bay, — 
where the Provincial blue-noses are in tbe babil 
of beating tbe " Hetropolitan " boat-clnbs, — And 
yourself in a tepid streak, a aarroir, local gulf' 
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■Beam, a gratailoDB warnt-batii a little nnderdonat 
thiQagh which josr glisteniDg shoulden mod 
flashed, to bring 70a back to the cold lealitiet 
a! foIl-sBa temperature ' Jiut bo, in talkiag with 
■117 of the characiera above referred to, one not 
nnfrequentlj' Gads a Bodden change in the atfle of 
the conrenstion. The kck-lwae ejre, rajlesa u 
* Be&eon Street door-plate in Angost, all at onca 
fills with light ; the lace flings itself wide opeo lika 
the chnrch-poTtals when the biide and bridegroom 
ODter; the littfe mui grows in ststnre before jonr 
sfes, like the small prisoner with hair 00 end, be- 
loved yet dreaded of eariy childhood ; joa wet* 
*"JH"g with a dwarf and an imbecile, — yoo have 
a giant and a tmmpet-tongned angel before yon I 

Nothing hot a streak ant of a fifty-dollar lect- 

nrs. As when, at some nulooked^r moment, 

the mighty fonnlain-colaDm springs into the air be- 
fore Ae aatonished passer-by, — silver-iboted, dia- 
mond-crowned, rainbow-scarfed, — from the bosom 
of that Mr sheet, sacred to the hymns of qniet 
batrachiajia at home, and the epigrams of a less 
amiable and leas elerated order of rqitifia in athw 
latitudes. 

Who was that person that was so abnaed 

some lime aince for saying that in the conflict of 
two races our sympathies natnrally go with the 
higher? No matter who be was. Now look at 
what is gmng mi in India, — a white, SBperiot 
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" Caacaaian " race, agunst a dark-skinaed, inferior, 
bat still " Cancasian " race, — and where are Eog- 
liah amA American Bjmpnthies t Wa can't stop 
to settle all tbe dontrifnl qaestions ; all ne knovr 
is, that tlie brnie nataie is sure to come ont mou 
Btronglyinihalowercace, and it is the general law 
that tbe homan side of bamaQitj should treat the 
bmcal side as it does the same natore in ^e inferior 
ammals, — tame it or cmali it. Tbe India mail 
brings sloriee of women and children ontraged and 
mnrdered ; (lie rojal stronghold is in the liands of 
the babe-killers. England takes down the Map of 
the World, which she has girdled with empire, end 
makes a correction thns : ^stAt Dde. The cir- 
ilized world sajs, Amen. 

Do not think, becanse I talk to jon of 

manj sabjecls brieflj, that I slioold not find it 
much lazier work to take each one of them and 
dilate it down tfl an essaj. Borrow some of my 
old college themes and water my remarks to snit 
yoDTselves, as the Homeric heroes did with their 
mdaa oinoi, — that black, sweet, simpy wine (?) 
which they nsed to alloy with three parts or mora 
of the flowing stream. [Could it have been mdai- 
tea, as Webster and his provincials spell it, — or 
Molosia't, as dear old smattering, chattering, woold- 
be-CoUege-Fresident, Cotlou Mather, has it in tbe 
" Magnalia " 1 Ponder thereon, jra small Bntiqua>- 
ries, who make bam-doorfowl flights of learning 
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in "NoleBBDdQiieriea.'" — je Historical Societia, 
in one of whose venerable triremeB I, (00, aecend 
the stream of time, while otber tmnils lug at the 
oars I — je Amiaee of parasitical liieratore, who 
pick op j^ar graiDi of oatiTfr^rown food wilh a 
bodlun, having gorged upon leM honest fare, until, 
like the great minds Goethe speaks of, ;oa have 
" made a Golgotha " of your pages I — ponder 
thereon 1) 

Before 700 go, this morning, I want to 

read fon a copy of Terses. You will understand 
by the title Chat thej are written in an inuginarj 
character. I don't doubt the; will fit some family- 
man well enough. I Bead it forth as '• Oak Hall " 
projects a coat, on a priori grounds of conyiction 
that it will suit aomebody. There ia no loftier 
illnstration of taidi than this. It believes that a 
soul has been clad in flesh ; that tender parents 
hare fbd and nurtured it; that its mysterious am- 
paga or framework has snrrived its myriad expos- 
ures and reached Che statnre of maturity; that the 
Han, now self-dBtermining, baa given In bia adhe- 
sion to the Craditiona and habits of the race in favor 
of artificial clothing; that he will, having all the 
world to choose from, select the very locality where 
thia audacious generalization has been acted apon. 
It bailda a garment cut to the pattern of an Idea, 
and Cruats that Nature will model a material shapf 
Co fit it. There is a prophecy in every seam, and 
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its pockets we AiU of liupiniloB. — Now b) 



THE OLD MAN DREAMS. 

O tar one hour of joDthAil Jay t 
QtT* tank XBS MroUetb apring I 

I'd nibu lugb > brigM4i*lred biv 
TtuD nifn ft grmr^beanl king ; 



AwAj with leanlDg'B croTra ! 

Temr out Ufe'a wlsdom-vritten page, 

And duh lu trophJeo down ! 

Ons nmment 1e1 my Ufe-blood itreui 
Fifim boyhood'i Rmqt of flame ! 

Give me one giddy,' neUog dnm 
Of Uk ill lore knd (liiDg > 

— Uy UMf Ding angel beaid the pnyer. 



"BM la Ibere wifalng In Oy tTMk 

To bM UMe Ciwdlr itny, 
Vhlla Uu iirln Huou hnny twck 

To find the wiBhed-fOr day ! '' 



—The angel took a aappUre pen 
"Tho man woold Ilea boy again. 
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VUh UwM dlMDlTiDg yean 1 " 



Illtaks— ny— em— ud— tup 

Ibe mUlDg uigel dropped hta pen,— 

" Why thli win nerer do ; 
Tba min vmld be ■ boy i(iln, 

And iRmlUtaR tool" 

AndKl loDglMd, — my linghtn mki 
Tht bODsebiild with Hi noln,— 

^Dd wroU my dnun. Then moniliiff 1; 
To ple4M tbe gny-haiied boy*. 
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o well pleased with my boarding. 
boase that I intend to remain there, 
perhaps for years. Of course I shall 
e a great many conversations to re- 
port, and they will necessarily bo of diffferent t«na 
and on different subjects. The talks are like the 
breakiasts, — eometimes dipped toast, and some- 
timee dry. Yod must take tbem as they come. 
How can I do what all these letters ask me to ? * 
No. 1. wants serious and earnest thought. No. 2. 
(letter smells of bad cigars) roust have more jokes ; 
wanu me to tell a " good storey " which he has 
copied ont for me. (I SDpposo two Ictlera before 
die word "good" refer to some Doctor of Dirinity 
who told the story.) No. 3, (in female hand) — 
more poetry. No. 4. want« something that would 
be of use to a practical man. (Prahctiad mahn 
he probably pronounces it.) No. 5. (gilt-edged, 
Bweet-Bcented) — " more sentimeut," — " heart's 

outpourings ." 

My dear Mends, one and all, I can do nothing 
but report such remarks as I happen to have made 
at onr breaklasl-table. Their character will depend 
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on nanj accidents, — a good deal on the putJcO' 
lar persons in the companj U> irbom they were 
addressed. It so happens ihat those which follow 
were maialjr intended Ibr the divinity-student and 
the school-mistress ; though others, whom I need 
not mentioD, saw fit (o interfere, with more or lesi 
propriety, in the converaatioQ. This is one of mj 
piivilegea aa a talker ; and of coiuBe, when 1 wa* 
not talking for onr whole company, I don't expect 
all the readers of this periodical to be iutereeied in 
my notes of what was swd. Still, I think there 
may be a few that wUI rather like this rein, — 
possibly prefer it to a livelier one, — eeriona yoang 
men and young women generally, in life's roseate 
parenthesis from years of age to in- 
clusive. 

Another privilege of talking is to misquote. — 
Of course it was n't Proserpina that actaally cut 
the yellow hwr, — bat Iris. (As I have since told 
yon) it was the former lady's rcgnlar bosjness, but 
Dido had nsed herself ungenteelly, and Madame 
d'Enfer stood flrra on the point of etiquette. So 
the hathycolpian Here — Juno, in Latin — sent 
down Iria instead. But I was mightily pleased to 
see that one of the gentlemen that do the heavy 
articles for the celebrated " Oceanic Miscellany " 
misquoted Campbell's line without any excnae. 
" Waft us home the message " of course it oaght to 
be Will he be duly grateful for the ci 
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The more we etaAj the bodj aod the mind, 

the more we find boih to be gOTerned, not by, bnt 
oeeording to laws, such aa we observe in the larger 
nnivene. — Ton think joa knon all abont vxdking, 

— don't yon, now? Well, how do jon suppose 
your lower limbs are held to your body? They 
are sacked np bj two capping vessels, (" cotyloid " 

— cop-like — cavities,) and held there as long as 
yon live, and longer. At any rate, yon think you 
move them backward and forward at snch a rale 
aa your will determines, don't you "i On the con- 
trary, they swing jnst aa aoy other pcndulama 
swing, at a fised rate, determined by their length. 
Ton can alter this by muscular power, as yon can 
take held of the pendulum of a clock and make it 
move faster or slower ; bnC yoor ordinary gait is 
timed by the same mechanism as the movemenlr 
of the solar system. 

[Mj friend, the Professor, told me all this, refei- 
ring me to certain Oerman physiologists by (he 
name of Weber for proof of the ikcts, which, how- 
ever, he said he had oflien verified. I appropriated 
it to my own use ; what can one do better than 
this, when one has a IHend that teUs him anything 
north remembering? 

The Professor seems to think that man and the 
general powers of the universe are in partnership. 
Borne one was saying that it had cost nearly half a 
million to move the Leviathan' only so far as they 
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bad got it atreadj. — Why, said the Professor, — 
they might h&ve hired an babiuqdakb for less 
money ! ) 

Jnst as we find a taalliematical mie m the bot- 
tom of many of (ho bodily moTemonts, just so 
thooght may be snpposed to have its regiilar cy- 
cles. Sach or each a thoDght comes ronnd peri- 
odically, in its tam. Accidental snggestionB, how- 
erer, so &r isterf^ with the T^olar cycles, that 
we may find them practically beyond oar power 
of reca^ittOH. Take all this for what it is worth, 
but at any rate yon will agree that there are cer- 
t^n particular thoughts that do not come np once 
a day, nor once a week, bnt that a year would 
hardly go ronnd without yonr having them pass 
through your mind. Here is one which comes np 
at intervale in this way. Some one speaks of it, 
and there is an instant and eager smile of assent 
in the listener or listeners. Yes, indeed ; they 
have often been stmck by it. 

All at ana; a amoictian fla^a thtou^ m Aat we 
Tmvt beat in tie Ktme predae cin:umitancel a» <M thi 
vmeni inMaBt, imce or nuay tinm b^bre. 

O dear, yes I — said one of the company, — 
everybody has had that feebng. 

The landlady did n't know anything about such 
notions ; it was an idee in folks' beads, she eicpected. 

The schoolmistress said, in a hesitating sort of 
nay, that she knew the feeling well, and did n't lik« 
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to experience it ; it made her tbink she iru a ghost. 



The fonng rmow wtiom the; call John said he 
knew all abonc it; he had jast lighted a cheroot 
the other daj, when a tremendous caovicCion all at 
once came over him that he had done just that 
same thing ever so man; times belbre. I looked 
severely at him, and his countenance immediatel}' 
fell — on Oie side toward me ,- I cannot answer for 
the other, for he can wink and langh with eltlier 
half of his face without the other h^s knowing it. 

1 have noticed — I went on to say — the 

fbUoning circnmstances connected with these sud- 
den impressions. First, that the condition nUcb 
seems W> be the duplicate of a former one is often 
Ter; trivial, — one that might have presented itself 
a hundred times. Secondly, that the impression is 
very evanescent, and that it is rarely, if ever, re- 
called by any voluntary effort, at lease after any 
time has elapsed. Tliirdly, that there is a disincli- 
nation to record the circamstancca, and a sense of 
incapacity to reproduce the state of mind in words- 
Foorthly, I have often felt that the dnpUcate condi- 
tion had noc only occurred once before, but that it 
was familiar and, aa It seemed, habitual. Lastly, 
I have had the same convictions in my dreams. 

How do I account for it ? — Why, there are sev- 
eral ways that I can mention, and you may take 
your choice. The first is that which the yuim;; 
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lady hinted at ; — tbac these flashes are sadden rec- 
ollections of a previous existence. I don't believe 
that ; for I remembei a poor Btndent I used to know 
told me he hiid such a coDvicdon one day when he 
was blacking his boots, and I can't think he had 
ever lived in another world where they nse Day 
and Martin. 

Some think that Dr. Wigan'e doctrine of the 
bnun'9 being a donble organ, its hemispheres work- 
ing together like the two eyes, accounts for iL One 
of the hemispheres hangs fire, they suppose, and 
the smalt interval between the perceptions of the 
nimble and the sluggish half seems an indefinitely 
long period, and therefore the second perception 
appears to be the cop; of another, ever so old. Bat 
even allowing the centre of perceplioa to be double, 
I can see no good reason for supposing this indefi- 
nite lengthening of the time, nor any anatt^y that 
bears it oat. It seems to me most likely that the 
coincidence of circumstances is very partial, hut 
that we take this partial resemblance for identity, 
as we occasionally do resemblances of persons. A 
momentary posture of circumstances ia so far like 
some preceding one that we accept it as exactly the 
same, just as we accost a stranger occasionally, 
mistaking him for a friend. The apparent similar- 
ity may be owing perhaps, qnile as much to the 
mental stale at the time, as to the outo'ard circum- 
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Here it> another of (hese cnrional/ recur- 
ring remarks, I have sud it, aad beard it man]' 
times, and occasioanllj met with something like it 
in books, — somewhere iaBulwer's novels, I think, 
and in one of the works of Mr. Olmsted, I know. 

Mtaorg, imagiaatian, old aentimaiU and (oaociatunis, 
are more rtadiiy reached through the aaae of smell 
Ana iy almoat arijr olAer chanTKl. 

Of course the particnlar odors which act upon 
each person's snsceptihilicies differ. — O yes! I 
will tell joa some of mine. The smell of phoi- 
phona is one of them. Daring a year or two of 
adolescence I used to be dabbling in chemistry a 
good deal, and as about that time I had mj little 
aspirations and passions like another, some of these 
things got mixed up with each other : orange^^l- 
orod fames of nitroas acid, and visions as bright 
and tnoirient ; reddening litmus-paper, and blnsb- 
ing cheeks ; — «Aeu / 



hnt time Is no reagent that will redden the faded 

roses of eighteen hundred and spare them I 

Bat, as I was saying, phoapboms fires this train 
of associations in an instant; its Inminons vapors 
with their penetrating odor throw me into a trance ; 
it comes to me in a doable sense "truling clouds of 
glory." Only the confounded Vienna matches, oAnt 
phosfJutr-gerach, have worn mj sensibtli^ea a Uttl* 
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Then thera is the mangold. Wben I was of 
imnllest dimensions, and wont to ride impactod 
between tbe knees of fond parental pair, we wonid 
■ometimes cross tbe bridge \a the next Tiltage-town 
and stop opposite a low, brown, " gambrel-roofed " 
cottage. Ont of it would come one Sallj, sister of 
its swBithy t^iaot, sworthj herself, shadfJipped, 
sad-roiced, and, beoding over her flower-bed, would 
gather a " posy," aa she called it, for the titUe boy. 
Sally lies in the chnrchyard with a slab of bine 
■late at her head, licben-cruBted, and leaning a little 
within the last few years. Cottage, garden-beds, 
posies, grenadier-like rows of seedling onions, — 
BtatetiesC of vegetables, — all are gone, bnt the 
breath of a marigold brings them all back to me. 
Perb^s the herb everlaaiing, the fragrant immor- 
teO« of onr aatnmn lields, baa the most si^^festivo 
odor to me of all those tiiaC set me dreaming. I 
can hardly describe tbe strange though and emo- 
tons that come to me as I inh^ the aroma of its 
pale, dry, rostling flowers. A something it has 
of Eepnlchrol spicery, aa if it had been brong^ 
from tbe core of some great pyramid, vbeie it 
hod tun on Ae breast of a mnromied Pharaoh. 
Something, too, of immortaiil7 in the sod, f^nt 
iweetness lingering so long in its lifeless petals. 
Yet this does not tell why it fills my eyes with 
tears and carries me in blissful thought to the 
banks of aq^del that border the Hirer of Ufe. 
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1 shoald not have talked bo mnch aboat 

these personal Ensceptibtlilies, if I had oot a re- 
mark to make about Uiem which I believe is a new 
one. It is this. Thera maj be a pfajsiud reason 
tbr the strange connection between the sense of 
Biuell and the aiiid. The oUactoiy nerve — bo 
Toy fH«nd, tba Frofesaor, tells me — is the onlj 
one diiectly connected vith the hemisphereB of the 
brnin, the parte in which, as we have everj reason 
to believe, the inCellectnal processes are performed. 
To speak mora tmly, the olfactory " nerve " ie not 
a nerve at all, he says, bat a part of the brun, 
in intimate connection with its anterior lobes. 
Whether this anatomical arrangement is at the 
bottom of the liicts I have mentioned, I will not 
decide, but it is curious enough to be worth re- 
membering. Contrast the sense of taste, as asoarce 
of suggestive impressioDB, with that of smell. Now 
the Professor assures me that yon will find the 
nerve of taste has no immediate connection with 
the brain proper, but only with the prolongatjon 
of the spinal cord. 

[The old gentleman opposite did not pay mnch 
attention, I think, to this hypothesis of mine. But 
while I was speaking aboat the sense of emell he 
nestled abont in his seat, and presently succeeded 
in getting out a targe red bandanna handkerchief 
Then he lurched a little to the other side, and afMr 
mnch tribulation at last extricated an ample roaud 
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■nnffbos. I looked u be opened it and felt Tor the 
woaled pagil. Moist rappee, uid a Toako-bean 
lying tlierein. I made the manoul sign anderslood 
of all mankind that use the precious dost, and pres- 
entl7 m; brain, too, responded to the long nniued 

sdmnlns. O bojs, — that were, — actual papas 

and possible grandpapas, — some of ;oa with 
crowns like billiard-balls, — some in locks of sa- 
ble silvered, and some of silver sabled, — do yon 
remember, aa joa doze over this, those after-dinners 
at the Trois Fr^res, when the Scotch-plajded snnff- 
box went roand, and the drj Lundy-Foot tickled 
its way along into onr happy sensoria ? Then it 
was that the Cbambenin or the Clos Vougeot came 
in, alandiering m its straw cradle. And one among 
you, — do yon remember how he would have a bit 
of ice always in his Burgundy, and sit dukling it 
agunst the sides of the bnbble-libe glass, saying 
that be was bearing the cow-bells as he used 10 
hear them, when the deep-breathing kine came 
home at twilight from the hockleben; paature, 
in the old home a thousand leagues towards the 

Ah me I what strains aud strophes of unwritieD 
verse pulsate throngh my soul when I open a ce^ 
tain closet iu the ancient boose where I was bom 1 
On its shelves used to lie bundles of sweet-mar- 
joram and pennyroyal and lavender and mint aud 
catnip ; there apples were stored until their seeds 
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shoald grow block, which happy period there were 
Ehaq> little milk-tcedi alwajs re&dj to anlicipaie ; 
there peaches lay in the dark, thlnkiDg of the Boa- 
shine thej had lost, nDtil, like the hearts of saints 
that dream of heaven in their sorrow, they grew 
fragrant aa die breath of anEela. The odorooB 
echo of a score of dead sammers lingers yet in 
those dim recesses. 

Do I rememher Byron's liae abont "strik- 
ing the electric chain " ? — To be sure I do. I 
sometimes think the less the hint that stirs the 
automatic machinery of association, the more easily 
this moves ua. What can ho more trivial than that 
old story of opening the folio Shakespeare ttiat 
used to lie in some ancient English hall and find- 
ing the flakes of Christmas pastry between its 
leaves, sbnt np in them perhaps a hundred years 
i^ t And, lo 1 as one looks on those poor relies 
of a bygone generation, the nniverse changes in the 
twinkling of an eye ; old George the Second is back 
agiun, and the eld^ Fitt is coming into power, and 
General Wolfe is a fine, promiaing young man, and 
over the Channel they are puUing the Sieur Da- 
miens to pieces with wild horses, and across the 
Atlantic ihe Indians are tooishawkiug Hirams and 
Jonathans and Jonasea at Fort William Henty ; all 
the dead people who have been in the dnst so long 
— even to the stout^armed cook that made the pas- 
try — are alive again ; the planet anninds a ban- 
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dred of its laminoue coils, aod the pieceasioil of 
the eqninoxes 13 retraced on the dial of beavea I 
And all this for a Mt of pie-crust 1 

1 will thank yoa for that pie, — said Uie 

provoking yoai^ Killow whom 1 have named re- 
peatedl;. He looked at it for a moment, and pni 
his hands to his eyes as if moved. — I was think, 
jng, — he said indistinctly 

How' What ia't? — swd onr landlady. 

1 was thinking, — swd he, — who was kii^ 

of England when this old pie was baked, — and it 
made me feel bad to think how long he most luiTe 
been dead. 

[Oar landlady ii a decent body, poor, and a 
widow, of conrse ; cda ua sanx dire. She told me 
her Blory OQCC ; it was a» if a grain of com that had 
been ground and bolted hod tried t« indtvidnaJise 
itself by a special narrative. There was the woo- 
ing and tiie weddiog, — the Mart in life, — the diB- 
^pointment, — the chiidi«n sbe had honed, — tbe 
snaggle against tate, — thedismantliugof Kt^firM 
of its miall lasuries, and then of its comforts, — 
the broken spirits, — tbe altered character of the 
one on whom eba leaned, — and at last the deatb 
that come and drew the black curtain between her 
and all her earthly hopes, 

I never langhed at ny landlady after she had 
uAi me her story, bnt I ofrcn cried, — not those 
pattering tears iliat rait off the eavea upon our 
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neighbors' gronnds, the ttitlicidittm at seir-con- 
fciona aentimenl, bnt Ihoae which steal noiselessly 
through their conduiia nnUl they reach the at- 
terra Ijiag ronnd about Che heart; those tears 
that we weep inwardly with unchanging featuras ; 
— snch I did ehed for her often when the imps of 
the boarding-hoDse Inferno tagged at her soul with 
their red'hot pincers.] 

Young man, — I smd, — the pasty you speak 
lightly of is not old, but courtesy \a those who 
labor to serve ns, especially if they are of the 
weaker sex, is very old, and yet well worth re- 
taining. May I recommend to you the following 
caution, as a guide, whenever you are dealing 
with a woman, or an artist, or a poet, — if you are 
handling an editor or politician, it is superfluous 
advice. I take it from the back of one of those 
little French toys which contain pasteboard fig- 
ares moved by a small running stream of liiie 
sand; Benjamin Franklin will translate it for 
yoD : " Quotfu'efle soil trii mtidemeni mont^, it /aut 
ne pas BnnTALtBBR la machine," — I will thank 
yon for the pie, if you please. 

[I took more of it than was good for me, — as 
much as 65,", I shoold think, — and had an indi- 
gestion in consequence. While I was eullering 
from it, I wrote some sadly desponding poeros, 
and B theological essay which look a very melan- 
choly view of creatioi). When I got better I 
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labelled (hem all " Fie-crnst," and laid them by 
as Bcarecrowa and eolemn warnings. I hare a 
nnmber of books on my shelves that I should 
liko to label with some snch title ; but, as they 
have great names on their title-pages, — Doctors 
of Diiinitj, some of thero, — it OOuld n't do.] 

My friend, the Professor, whom I have 

mentioned to jon once or twice, told me yester- 
day that somebody had been abnsing him in soma 
of the journals of bis calling. I told him that I 
did n't doubt he deserved It ; that I hoped he did 
deserve a little abuse occasionally, and would for 
a number of years locome; that nobody could do 
anything to make his neighbors wiser or better 
without being liable to abuse fcir it; especially 
that people hated to have their litlje mistakes 
made fun of, and perhaps he had been doing 
something of the kind. — The Professor smiled. — 
Kow, said I, hear what I am going to say. It 
will not take many years to bring jou to the 
period of life when men, at least the majority of 
writing and talking men, do nothing bat praise. 
Men, like peaches and pears, gro» sweet a little 
while before they begin to decay. I don't know 
what it is, — whether a spontaneous change, men- 
tal or bodily, or whether it is thorough experience 
of the thanklessness of critical honesty, — hot it is 
a fcct, that most writers, except sour and nnsuc- 
cwalul ones, get tired of finding fault at about the 
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time when thej are b^Qniag to grow old. Ac • 
general thing, I wotild Dot give a great deal for 
the bir worda of a critic, if he is himself an aufbor, 
over tiftj years of age. At thirtj we arc aU uy- 
ing to cut oar names In big letters npon the walls 
of this tenement of life ; twentj years later we 
■lave carved it, or shnt np oar jackknivea. Then 
we are ready to help oilien, and care less to bin' . 
der any, becanse nobody's elbows are in onr way. 
So I am glad jon have a little life left; yon will 
be saccharine enough in a few years. 

Some of the soDening effects of adTandng 

age have struck me vcij much in what I have 
beard or seen bere and eleewhere. I just now 
Epoke of the sweetening process that anthors un- 
dergo. Do yon know that in the gradoal passage 
from maturity to helplessness (he harshest ebar' 
acters sometimes bare a period in which they are 
gentle and placid as young children? I have 
heard it said, but I cannot be sponsor tor itsirnth, 
that the fuoons chieftain, Lochiel, was rocked in 
a cradle like a baby, in his old age. An old man, 
whose studies had been of the severest schotastio 
kind, used to love to hear little nursBry-storie* 
read over and over to him. One who saw the 
Duke of Wellington in his last years describes 
him as very gentle in his aspect and demeanor. 1 
remember a person of singularly stem and loHy 
bearing who became remarkably gracious and 
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eae^ in all his wsfs in tlie tater period of his 
life. 

And that leads me to Ba; tliat men often r»- 
' mindmeof pearsiatbeirway of comingtomatu- 
ritf . Some are ripe at twenty, like human Jar- 
gonellea, and must be made the most of, for their 
day ia soon over. Some come into their perfect 
condition late, IJie the autumn kinds, and they 
last better than the summer fruit. And some, 
that, like the Winter-Nelis, have been hard and 
omoTiting until all the rest bare bad their season, 
get their glow and perfume long after tbe frost 
andsnow have done their worst with the orchards. 
Beware of rash criticisms; the rough and astrin- 
gent fruit you condemn may be an autnmn or a 
winteTpear,and that which yon picked up beneath 
the same bongh in August may have beeu only its 
womi~eaten windfalls. Milton was a Saint^jer- 
main witii a graft of the roseate Early-Catheiine. 
Kich, juicy, lively, fragrant, russet-skinned old 
Chancer was an Easter- Beurre ; the buds of a 
new snmmer were swelling when he ripened. 

There is no power I eovj so much — said 

the divinity-Btndent — as that of seeing analogies 
aad making comparisons. I don't understand how 
it is that some minds are continually coupling 
thoughts or objects that seem not in the least re- 
lated to each other, nntil all at once they are put 
ill a certain light, and you wonder that you did 
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not always ue that thej were as like as a pair of 

twina. It appears to ra« a sort of miraculous gifV. 

[He is a ratter nice young man, and I think hat 
au appreciation of the h^her mental qaalitiea re. 
inarlcable for one of bia years and training. I try 
hifl head occasionally aa housewives try egga, — 
s^ire it an intellectual shake and bold it up to the 
light, so to speak, to see if it has life in it, actual 
or potential, or only contains lifeless alhnmen.] 

You call it miToaJous, — I replied, — tossing the 
expression with my facial eminence, a little smartly, 
I fear. — Two men are walking by the polyphlces- 
bcean ocean, one of them having a small tin cup 
with which he can scoop up a gill of sea-walet 
when he will, and the other nothing but his bands, 
which will hardly hold water at all, — and yon 
call the tin cup a miracnlous possession ) It is 
the ocean that is the miracle, my infant apostlel 
Nothing is clearer than that all things are in all 
things, and that just according to the intensity 
and extension of our mental hdng wa shall sec ihe 
many in the one and the one in the nuuiy. Did 
Sir Isaac think what he was saying when he mad« 
hit speech about the ocean, — the child and Ihe 
pebbles, jon know f Did ho njcan to speak slight- 
ingly of a, pebble ^ Of a spherical solid which slooa 
sentinel over its compartment of space before tiie 
stone that became the pyramids bad grown solid, 
and has watched it ontil now I A body which 
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tnows oil tbe cnrreDts a! force that traverse tbe 
globe ; which holds by inrisibte threads to the riag 
of Satom and the bell of Oriott ! A body from 
the contemplation of which an archangel could iO' 
fyt the entire inorganic universe as the simplest of 
corollaries ! A throne of the all-pervading Deitj, 
who has guided its ererj atom since the rosary of 
heuTen was strung with beaded stars 1 

80, — lo return to our walk by tho ocean, — if 
aU that poetry has dreamed, all that insanity has 
raved, all tbat maddening narcoti<^ have driven 
through the brains of men, or smothered passion 
nursed in the fancies of women, — if the dreams 
of colleges and convents and boarding-schools, — 
if every hnman feeling that sighs, or smiles, or 
curses, or shrieks, or groans, should bring all their 
innumerable imagei, such as come with every hur- 
ried heart-beat, — tho epic which held ihcm all, 
though its letters filled tbe zodiac, would be but a 
copfiil from the infinite ocean of eimilituilcs and 
analogies that rolls through the universe. 

[The divinity-student honored himself by the 
way in which he received this. He did not swal- 
low it at once, neither did be reject it ; but he took 
it as a pickerel takes the bait, and carried it ofi* 
with him to his hole (in the fourth story) to deal 
with at his leiEtire.] 

Here is another remark made for his espe- 

dal benefit. — There is a natoral tendency in many 
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persons to ran tbeir adjectivea togecher is triads, as I 
have beard Ihem called, — thoa : He was honorable, 
conrteous, and brave ; she was gracefnl, pleaaing, 
and virtuous. Dr. Johnson is tamons for this; I 
Chink it was Bolwer who eiud you could separate a 
paper in the " Rambler " into three distinct essays. 
Many of oar writers show the satoe tendency, — 
my friend, the Professor, especially. Some Chink 
it is in humble imitation of Johnson, — some that 
it is for the sake of the stately sound only. 1 
don'c chink they get to the bottom of it. It is, I sos- 
pvct, an instinctive and iuToluntary effort of the 
mind to present a thought or image with the three 
dimenaiom that belong to every tiolid, — an nncon- 
ecious handling of an idea as if it had length, 
breadth, and thickness. It is a great deal easier 
to say this than to prove it, and a great deal easier 
to dispute ic than to disprove it. But mind this : 
the more wo observe and study, the wider we find 
the range of the automatic and instinctive princi- 
ples in body, mind, and morals, and the narrower 
the limits of the self-determining conscious move- 

1 have often seen piano-fbrle players and 

eingers make such strange motions over their in- 1 
Btnunents or song-booba ChaC I wanted to laugh at 
them. " Where did our friends pick up all these 
fine ecstatic airs ? " I would say to mysctf Then 
I ivoold remember My Lady in " Marriage !t la 
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Mode," and amuse mjself with tbinkiog bow 
aflectadou was the same thing in Hogarth's time 
and in our own. But one day I bought me a 
Canary-bird and bung him up in a cage at my 
window. By and by he found himself at home, 
and b^an to pipe his little tuucs ; and there be was, 
sure eaoogb, swimming and waving about, with 
all tbe droopinga and liftings and languishing Bide- 
tumiogs of tbe bead that I had laughed at. And 
now I should like to ask, Who taught bim all 
this t — axii mo, through bim, that the iuolish head 
was not tbe one swinging itself from side to side 
and bowing and nodding over the music, but that 
other which was passing its shallow and self-satis- 
fied judgment on a creature made of fiDcr day than 
the tVame which carried that same head upon its 
sbonlders ? 

Do yoa want an image of the human will, 

or tbe self-determining principle, as compared with 
its prearranged and impassable restrictions? A 
drop of water, imprisoned in a crystal ; you may 
see such a one in any mincralogical collection. 
One little fluid pardcle in the crystalline prism of 
tiie solid universe 1 

Weaken moral obligations ? — No, tiot 

weaken, but define them. When I preach that 
sermon I spoke of tbe other day, I shall have to 
lay down some principles not fully recognized in 
come of your textbooks. 
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I should tiBve to begin with ona most fbrmi- 
flable preliminary. You saw an article tho Othei 
daj ID one of the joumats, perhaps, in which 
Borne old Doctor or other said quietly that pa- 
tients were vetj apt to be fbols and cowards. Bal 
a great many of the clergyman's patients are nol 
only fools and cowards, but also liars. 

[Immense sensation at the table. — Sadden re- 
tirement of the angular female in oxidated bom- 
bazine. MoTement of adhesion — as they taj in 
tho Chamber of Deputies — on tho part of the 
young Mlow they call John. Falling of the old- 
gentleman-oppoaite'a lower jaw — (gravitation ia 
beginning to get the belter of him.) Our land- 
lady to Benjamin Franbhn, briskly, — Go to 
Echool right off, there 's a, good boy ! School- 
mistress curions, — takes a quick glance at di' 
Tinily-student. Divinity-student slightly flushed 
draws his shoulders back a. little, as if a big false- 
hood — or truth — had hit Mm in the forehead. 
Myself calm.] 

1 should not make such a speech as that, 

you know, without having pretty eubatantial in- 
dorsers to fall back upon, in case my credit should 
be disputed. Will you mn np stairs, Benjamin 
Franklin, (for B. F. had not gone right off, of 
course,) and bring down a small volnme IVom the 
left upper corner of (he right-hand shelves 7 

[Look at tho precious little black, ribbed-backed, 
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detin-tfped, vellam-papered 32DtD. " Dbsiderii 
Sbasui Colloqvia. Amstelodami Typis Lu- 
dovici ELievirii. 1650." Various names written 
on Citle-pag«. Most conspicuous this : Gul. Cooke- 
eon E. Coll. Omn. Anim. 1725, Oxon. 

O WUliam Cookeson, of All-Souls College. 

Oxrord, — then writing as I now write, — now in 
the dost, where 1 slmJl lie, — is this line all that 
remuiu to thee of earthl; remembrance t Thy 
name is at least ooce mora spoken by living men ; 

— is it a pleasure to theel Thou shalt share 
with me mj little draught of immortalily, — its 
week, its month, its year, — whatever it ma; be, 

— and then we will go together into the solemn 
archives of Oblivion's UncataloeTJi^i' Library 1] 

If you think I hare need rather strong 

language, I shall have to read something to yon 
ont of the book of this keen and witty scholar, -^ 
the great Erasmus, — who "laid the egg of the 
Beformation which Luther hatched." O, yon 
never read his Naufragiinn, or " Shipwreck," did 
you? Of course not; for, if you had, I don't 
think j»n would have given me credit — or dis- 
credit — for entire ori^nality in that speech of 
mine. That men arc cowards in the contempla- 
tion of futurity he illustrates by the extraordinary, 
antics of many on board the sinking vessel ; that 
they are fools, by their praying lo the sea, and 
Kuiking promises to bits of wood from the true 
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crOM, nod all manner of similar n 

they are fools, cowards, and liara all at once, bjr 
this story : I will put it into rongh English for 
you. — "I could n't help laughing to hear one fel- 
low bawling out, bo Ihat he might be sure to he 
heard, a promise to St. ChriaKipher of Paris — the 
monstrous statue in the great chnrch there — that 
he would give him a wax taper as big as himself. 
• Mind what yon promise ! ' said an acquuntance 
that stood near him, poking him with his elbow ; 
'you couldn't pay for it, if yon sold all your 
things at auction,' ' Hold your tongue, you don- 
key 1 ' said the fellow, — bat softly, so that Saint 
Christopher should not hear him, — 'do you think 
I 'm in earnest ? If I once gel my foot on dry 
gronnd, catch me giving him so much as a, tallow 
candle ! ' " 

Now, therefore, remembering that those who 
haie been loudest in their talk about the great 
snhject of which wo were speaking have not neces- 
sarily been wise, brave, and trae men, hut, on the 
contrary, have very often been wanting in one or 
two or all of the qnalilica these words imply, I 
shontd expect to find a good many doctrines cur- 
rent in the schools which I should be obliged to 
coll foolish, cowardly, and false. 

So yon would abuse other people's beliefs, 

air, and yet not tell us your own creed! — said 
the divinily-stndent, coloring up with a spirit (or 
which 1 liked him all the better. 
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1 have a creed, — I replied ; — none better, 

and none shorter. It is told in two words, — the 
two first of the Patomoster. And when I eaj 
these words I mean them. And when I compared 
the human will to a drop in a crystal, and said I 
meant to define moral obligations, and not weaken 
them, this was what I intended to express ; that 
the fluent, self-determining power of human beings 
is a very strictly limited agency in the nniverse. 
The chief planes of its enclosing solid are, of 
course, organization, education, condition. Or- 
ganization may reduce the power of the will to 
nothing, as ia some idiots; and from this zero the 
Bcale mounts upwards by slight gradations. Edu- 
cation is only second to nature. Imagine all the 
infants bom this year in Boston and Timhuctoo 
to change places t Condition does less, but " Give 
me neither poverty nor riches" was the prayer 
of Agur, and with good reason. If there is any 
improvement in modem theology, it is in getting 
one of the region of pure abstractions and taking 
these every-day working forces into account. The 
great theological question now heaving and throb- 
bing in the minds of Christian men is this : 

No, I won't talk about these things now. My 
remarks might be repealed, and it would give my 
friends pain to see with what personal incivilities 
I should be visited. Besides, what business has a 
mere boarder to be talking abont such things at a 
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bretik&Bt-Ubte ? Let him make pima. Tu be 
sure, he was brought up among Ihe Christian 
fathers, and learned bis alphabet oat of a quario 
" Coaciliuin Tridentinnm." He has also heard 
many thonsand theological lectures by men of 
various denominaiiong ; and it is not at all to 
the credit of these teachers, if he is not fit hy 
this tiine to express an opinion on theological 

I know well enongh that there are some of jon 
who had a great deal rather see me stand on mj 
head thaji use it for any purpose of thought. Does 
not my friend, the ProfessoT, receive at least two 

letters a week, requesting him to 

, — on the Etrengthof some youthful antic 

of his, which, no doubt, authorizes the intelligent 
constitnency of aalograph-haniers to address him 
as a harlequin t 

Well, I can't be savage wilt yoo for want- 
ing to laugh, and I like to make you laugh, weU 
enough, when I can. But then observe this : if the 
sense of the ridiculoos is one side of an impressibla 
nature, it is very well ; but if that is all there is in 
a man, he had better have been an ape at once, and 
so have stood at the head of his profession. Laugh- 
ter and tears are meant to turn the wheels of the 
same machinery of scosibitity ; one is wind-power, 
and the other water-power; that ia all. I have 
often heard the Professor talk about hysterics a« 
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being Nature's cleverest illustration of the recipro- 
cal convertibility of the two states of which these 
acts are the maDifcatadODS ; but jod maj see it 
every daj in children; and if jou want 10 choke 
with stifled (ears at sight of the transition, as it 
shows itself in older years, go and see Mr. Btake 
play J^se Rural, 

It is a rery dangerous thing for a litorarj man 
to indulge his love for the ridiculous. People laugh 
leiA him just so long as he amuses them ; but if he 
attempts to be serious, they must still have Iheii 
laugh, and so they langb at him. There is in addi- 
tion, botrover, a deeper reason for this than would 
at first appear. Do yoD know that you ieel a lit- 
tle superior 10 every man who makes yon laugh, 
whether by making facet or verses 1 Are yon aware 
that you have a pleasant scnso of patronizing him, 
when yon condescend so far as to let him tnm 
somersets, literal or literary, for your royal de- 
light? How if a man can only be allowed to stand 
on a dais, or r^ed platform, and look down on 
his neighbor who is axcrting his talent for him, 
it is all right! — fir^t-raie performance! — and all 
the rest of the fine phrases. But if all at once the 
performer asks the gentleman to come upon the 
floor, and, stepping upon the platform, begins to 
talk down at him, — ah, that vina n't in the pro- 
gramme! 

I have never forgotten what happened when Syd- 
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ney Smith — who, as everybody knows, was an 
exceedingly sensible idbd, and a gentleman, every 
inch of him — ventured to preach a sennon on the 
Duties of Royalty. The "Quaricrlj," "eo sav- 
age and tartarly," come down npon him in the 
most contemptuous style, as " a joker of jukes," a 
"diner-ont of the first water," in one of his own 
phrases; sneering at him, inaulting him, ns noth- 
ing but a toady of a court, sneaking behind the 
anonymous, would ever have been mean enough to 
do to a man of liie position and genius, or to any 
decent person even. — If I ivere giving advice to a 
jonng fellow of talent, with two or three facets to 
liis mind, I would toll him by all means to keep 
his wit in tbc background nntil after he had made 
a reputation by his more solid qualities. And so 
to an actor : Hamlet first, and B<3) Logk afterwards, 
if yon like ; but don't think, as they say poor JM- 
ton used to, that people will be ready to allow that 
you can do anything great with Madieth's dagger 
after flourishing about with Pail Pry's umbrella- 
Do yoo know, 100, that the majority of men look 
upon all who challenge their attention, — for a 
while, at least, — as beggars, and nuisances ! They 
always try to get off as cheaply as they can; and 
the cheapest of all things they can give a literary 
man — pardon the forlorn pleasantry ! — is the 
^onji-bone. That is all very well so far as it goes, 
but satisttes no man, and makes a good many an- 
gry, as I told you on a former occasion. 

„ Coogk 
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O, indeed, no! — 1 am not ashamed 10 

make yon laugh, o«cnsionally. I think I could 
tead jon something I have in ray desk which would 
probably make you smite. Perhaps I will read it 
one of these days, if you are patient with me when 
I am sentimental and reflective ; notjustnow. The 
ludicrous has ita place in the universe; it is not a 
human invention, bnt one of the Divine ideas, illas- 
trated in the practical jokes of kittens and monkeys 
long before Arislophanoa or Shakespeare. How 
curious it is that wo always consider solemnity 
and the absence of all gay surprises and enconnler 
of wits as essential to the idea of the future life of 
those whom we thus deprive of half their facutties 
and then call tUsaal! There are not a few who, 
even in this life, seem to be preparing themselves 
for that amileless eternity 10 which they look foi^ 
ward, by banishing all gayety from thdr hearts 
and all joyonsness front their countenances. I 
meet one such in the street not unfrequently, a 
person of intelligence and education, hut who gives 
me (and all that he passes) such a rayless and 
chilling look of recognition, — something as if bo 
were one of Heaven's assessors, come down to 
" doom " every acquaintance he met, — that I have 
sometimes begun 10 sneeze on the spot, and gone 
home with a violent cold, dating from that instant 
I don't doabt ho wonid cut bis kitten's tail off, if 
he caught her playing with it. Please tell me, who 
laaght her to play with it 1 

„ Caogk 
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No, Qo \ — ^Te ma a chance to talk to joa, h^t' 

fmltow-boarders, and ;od need not be afraid Ibat I 
Bhall have any scruples about entertaining yon, if 
I can do it, as well as giving you some of my se- 
rious thoughts, and perhaps mj sadder fancies. I 
know nothing in English or any other literature 
more admirable than that setttiment of Sir Thoma* 



I find tlie great thing is this world is, not so 
mucb where we stand, as in what direction we are 
moving. To reach liie port of heaven, we must 
sail Bomelimes with the wind and sometimes agidnst 
it, — but we must sail, and not driii, nor lie Stan- 
chor. There is one very sad thing in old friend- 
ships, t« ever? mind that is really moving onward. 
It is this : that one cannot help using his early 
friends as the seaman uses the log, to mark his 
progress. Every now and then we throw an old 
BchootmaCe over the stem with a string of thought 
tied to bim, and look — I am afr^d with a kind 
of luxurious and sanctimonious compassion — to 
see the rate at which tbe string reels off, wbile be 
lies there bobbing up and down, poor fellow I and 
we are dashing along with the white foam and 
bright sparkle at our bows; — the ruffled bosom 
of prosperity and progress, with a sprig of dia- 
monds stuck in it! But this is only the senii- 



OF TBE breakfast-table. 11, 

<nental aide of the matter; for grow we most, if we 
outgrow all ihat we love, 

Don't misnTidcrstaad that metaphor of heaving 
the log, I beg yon. It is merely a smart way of 
saying that wo cannot aTOid measuring our rate of 
movement hy those vrith whom we have long been 
in the habit of comparing ourselves; and when they 
once became stationary, we can get out rectoning 
from them with painful accuracy. We see just 
what we were when they were our peers, and can 
strike the balance between that and whatever we 
may feel onraelves to be now. No doubt we may 
sometimes be mistaken. If wc change our last 
simQe to that very old and familiar one of a fleet 
leaving the harbor and saihng in company for some 
distant region, wo can get what we want onl of it. 
There is one of onr companions ; — her streamers 
were torn into rafis before she had got into the 
open sea, then by and by her sails blew out of the 
ropes one after another, the waves swept her deck, 
and aa night came on we left her a seeming wreck, 
89 we flew under onr pyramid of canvas. But lo I 
at dawn she is still in sight, — it may be in advance 
of us. Some deep ocean^current has been moving 
her on, strong, but silent,— yea, stronger than 
these noisy windi that puff our sails until ihoy are 
swollen as the cheeks of jabilant cherubim. And 
when at last the blnck steam-tag with the skeleton 
arms, which comes out of the mist sooner or later 
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and takes us all in tow, grapples her and goes off 
panting and groaning witb her, il is to ihal harbor 
where all vracks are re&tled, and where, alas ! we, 
towering in oar pride, may never come. 

So jou will not think I mean to speak lightlj of 
old friendships, becaaso we cannot help institutiog 
comparisons between our present and former selves 
bj the aid of those who were what we were, bnt 
are not what we are. Notbing strikes one more, 
in the race of life, than (o seu bow manj give 
out in the first half of the course. " Commence- 
ment day " always reminds me of the start for the 
"Derby," when the beautiful high-bred three-year 
olds of the season are brought up for trial. That 
day is the start, and life is the race. Here we are 
at Cambridge, and a class is just "graduating." 
Poor Harry ! be was to have been there too, but he 
has paid forfeit; step out here into the grass be- 
hind the church ; ah! there it isi — 



Bnt this is the start, and here they are, — coats 
bright as silk, and manes as smooth as eou Iwttralt 
can make them. Some of the best of the colts ore 
pranced round, a few minutes each, to show their 
puces. What is that old gentleman crying about ^ 
and the old lady by him, and the ihroo giria, what 
are they all covering their eyes for! 0, that ia 
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eieir colt which has just beea trotted up on the 
stage. Do tbc; really think those little thin legs 
can do anything in such a elasbinj; sweepstakes as 
is coming off in these ne:(t fortj years ? O, this 
terrible gift of second-sigbt that comes to some of 
us when we begin to look Ibrongb the silvered 
rings of the anxa senilis I 

Tat yeara gone. First turn in the race. A few 
broken down ; two or three boiled. Several show 
in advance of the ruck. Cassock, a, block colt, 
seems to be ulieod of the rest ; those black colls 
commonly get the start, I have noticed, of the 
others, in the lirsC quarter. Mdeor has pulled up. 

TwaUy years. Second comer turned. Casaoci: 
has dropped from the front, and Judex, an iron- 
gray, has the lead. Bat look ! how they have thin- 
ned out ! Down flat, — five, — six, — how many 1 
They lie still enough '. they will not get up again 
in this race, be very sure ! And the rest of them, 
what a " tailing off" 1 Anybody can see who is 
going to win, — perhaps. 

TkiTty years. Third comer turned. Dioa, bright 
sorrel, ridden by tbe fellow in a yellow jacket, bo- 
gins to make play fast; is getting lobe the favorite 
with many. Bnt who is that other one that has 
been lengthening his stride from tbe first, and now 
shows close up to the front ? Don't you remember 
the quiet brovva colt Asteroid, with llie star in his 
forehead ^ That is he ; he is one of the sort that 
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lasie ; look ont fbr bim I The black " colt," as wa 
used to call him, is in tbe background, taking it 
eaailj in a gentle trot. There is one they used to 
call ihe Filly, on account of a certain fendnine aSf 
he had; well up, yon see; the Filler is not to be 
despised, my boy! 

Foiig gears. More dropping off, — but places 
much as before. 

Fifty years. Race OTer. All that are on the 
course are coming in at a, nalk ; no more running. 
Who is ahead t Ahead 'i Wha.t ! and the win- 
ning-poet a slab of white or gray stone standing 
out fi«m that turf where there ia no more jockey- 
ing or straining for victory 1 Well, the world 
marka their places in its belting-book ; bat be 
Bare that these matter very littte, if they have ran 
»s well as they knew howl 

Did I not say ta yoa a little while ago 

that the universe swam in an ocean of similitudes 
and analogies ? I will not quote Cowley, or 
Bams, or Wordsworth, jost now, ta show you 
what thoughts were suggested to them hy the 
simplest natural objects, such as a flower or a 
leaf; but I will read you a fbw lines, if you do 
not object, suggested by looking at a section of 
one of those chambered shells to which is given 
the name of Pearly Nautilus. We need not 
trouble onrselves about the ilis^nction between 
this and the Paper Naudlus, the AT^oamaa of the 
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ancients. The name applied to both shavB thai 

each haa long been compared to a efaip, as yon 
ma; see more full; in Webster's Dictionarj, or 
the " Encycloptadia," to which he refers. If ytm 
will look into Koget's Bridgewaler Treatise, jon 
wilt find a figure of one of these shells, and a sec- 
tion of it. The last will show you the series of 
enlarging compartments successively dwelt in bj 
the animal that iohabits the shell, which is bnilt 
in a wideniifg spiral. Can yoa find no lesson in 
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Ibii li tbe abip of peori, whloti, pasta Mca, 




Wbera Iti dim diesmliig lite vu w< 

As tfa« Frftll tenut ihaped hti ts^othn^ ihell, 

BeRiTe (taw Ilea reruled, — 
Ha irigad ceOliig rent, lU lUDleu crfpt niuwililil I 
Trar after jtta beheld the tUent toU 

That ipread hia IubOooi ooll \ 

Still, H the iidnl fnew, 
He left the put jeWt direllliig fOr the new, 
Bu>1e witb Kift step <ta ihloiDg irctamv throngh, 
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tlutnkalOr tfaflbeaTenl; mange bnnghtbflbee, 
Child d Itae wmndtilD; h. 
Cut from bar tap rarlom '. 



e BUtdf muisloiis, toy Hull, 
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fSSKJB IJTBIC conceptioi) — mj fiiend, Itw 

MH^nl ^^'' '^^~^^ '^ ^^^ *> ''■^^' ■■> 

ISdi^Bl ^ fbreheuL I hkre often had tha 
"^^^-^^ blood drop from my cheeks when it 
nmck, ftnd felt that I tnmed as vhite at ietuh. 
Then conns a creeping ai of centipedes r unning 
down the spine, — then a gasp and a great jump 
of the heart, — then a sudden Bosh and a beating 
in the vewelB of the head, — then a long sigh, — 
and the poem ia writien. 

It is an impromptu, I suppose, thcu, if yon 
write it so saddenlj, — I replied. 

No, — udd he, — lar (ixiiu it. I said written, 
bat I did not say aqned. Every such poem bas 
a sool and a body, and it is (he body of it, or the 
copy, that men read and publishers pay for. The 
Bonl of it is bom in an instant in the poet's soul. 
It cornea to bim a thought, tangled in the meshei 
of a few sweet words, — words that have loved 
each other from the cradle of the language, but 
have never been wedded until now. Whether it 
will ever folly embody itself iu a bridal train of a 
; hat it exists 
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poientially th>ra the instant that the poet tnnu 
pole with it. It is enoagb U> atun and scare any- 
body, to hare a hot thought come crashing into 
his brain, and ploughing ap those parallel mts 
where the wagon trains of common ideas were 
jogging along in their regular sequences of as- 
sociation. No wonder the ancients made the 
poetical impulse wholly external. M^nir Acidi 
8«i- Goddess, — Muse, — divine afflatns, — some- 
tliing outside always. / never wrote any versea 
vorth reading. I can't. I am too stnpid. If I 
arer copied any that were worth reading, I waa 
only a medinm. 

{I was talliing all this time to onr boarders, yon 
understand, — telling them what this poet told 
me. The company Ustened rather attentirely, I 
thought, considering the literary character of the 
remariis.] 

The old gentleman opposite all at once asked 
me if I ever read anything better than Pope's 
" Essay on Man " f Had I ever perused McFin- 
gal ? He was fi»id of poetry when he was a boy, 

— his mother taaght him to say many little pieces, 

— ha rememltered one beantiihl hymn ; — and the 
in, iu a clear, loud voice, for 
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He stopped, tu if startled bj our silence, and k 
fiutJl flush ran up beneath the thin white bain 
that fell apon Ms cheet. As I looked round, I 
vas reminded of a show I ones saw at the Mase- 
nm, — the Sleeping Be«uty, I think they called it. 
The old m&n'a sadden breaking out in this way 
turned every face toirards him, and each kept his 
posture as if changed to atone. Our Celtic Bridg- 
et, or Biddy, is not a foolish fat scallion to hurst 
ont crying (or a sentiment. She is of the service- 
able, red-handed, broad-and-high-shouldered tjfpe; 
one of those imported female servants who are 
known in public by their amorphous s^le of 
person, tiieir stoop forwards, and a headlong and 
M it were precipitoiu walk, — the waist plooging 
downwards into the rocking pelvis at every heavy 
fbottalL Bridget, constitnled tor action, not for 
emotioa, was abont to deport a plate heaped with 
Mmething upon the table, when 1 saw the coarse 
arm stretched by my shoulder arrested, — motion- 
lees as the arm of a teira-cotta caryatid ; she 
conldn't set the plate down while (he old gentle- 
man was speaking I 

He was qaile silent after this, still wearing the 
slight flush on bia cheek. Don't ever think the 
poetry is dead in an old man because his forehead 
is wrinkled, or that his manhood has left him 
when his hand trembles 1 If they ever wen ther^ 
■hey are there still t 
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By and bj wa got talking again. Does & 

poet love the verses written Ihrough him, do joa 
think, tirl — said the divinitj-atudent. 

So long as they are warm from his mind, cany 
Any of his animal heat abont them, / laimB he loves 
them, — I answered. When they have had time 
to cool, he is more indifferent. 

A good deal aa it ia with buckwheat cakes, — 
laid the young fellow whom (hey call John. 

The last words, only, reached the ear of the 
economically organized female in black bomba- 
zine. Buckwheat is skerce and high, — she 

remarked. [Must be a poor relation sponging 
on oar landlady, — payi nothing, — so she mnst 
stand by ihe guns and be ready to repel board- 
ers.l 

I liked the tnm the conversadon had taken, for 
I had some things I wanted to say, and so, after 
wwting a minute, I btgan again. — I don't think 
the poems I read you sometimes can be fairly ap- 
preciated, given to you as tbey are in the green 

Ton don't know what I mean by the 

jTKa slate t Well, then, I will tell you. Cerltun 
things ere good for nothing nnlil they have been 
kept a long while ; and some are good for nothing 
nntil they have been long^ kept and uaed. Of the 
Gret, wine is the illustrious and immortal example, 
or those which must be kept and used I will 
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manie three, — meenchitDm pipes, violiiu, wad 
poems. Tbe meerscliaaiii Is bat a poor sfbir 
nntil it has burned a thousand offerings to the 
cloud-compeUiug deities. It comes to ns without 
complexion or QaTor, — bom of the eea-foam, like 
Aphrodite, but colorless as paiUda Mors bersel£ 
The fire is lighted in its central shrine, and grad- 
nftlly the juices which the broad leaves of the 
Great Vegetable had sucked up from an acre and 
cnrdled into a drachm are diffused tbroogh its 
thirsting pores. First a discoloration, then a 
■tun, and at last a rich, glowing, nmber tint 
spreading over the whole sor&ce. Nature true to 
her old brown antnmnal hue, jon see, — as tme 
in tbe ffre of the meerschaum as in tbe sunshinf 
of October I And then the cumulative wealth of 
its fragrant reminiscences I be who inhales its rs' 
pors takes a thousand whiSa in a single breafli* 
and one cannot touch it without awakening thf 
old jojB that hai^ around it as the smell of floir 
ers dings to tbe dresses of tho daughters of tbr 
bouse of Farina T 

[Don't think I use a meerschaum myself, fo' 
I do not, though I have owned a calumet since m' 
childhood, wMch from a naked Pict (of the 'Her 
hawk species) my grandsire won, together with > 
tomahawk and beaded knii^beath ; papng foi 
tbe lot with a tmlletrmark on bis right cheek. On 
the maternal side I inherit the lorelieat silver- 
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mouDled tobwoo-siopper 7011 ever saw. It ia a 
little box-wood THtOD, carred vrith chuTung 
liveliaeM and trath ; I have often compucd it to 
fk figure In Baphael's " Triumph of Oalatea." li 
came to ms in an ancient shagreen case, — bow 
old it is I do not tnow, — hut it must hare been 
made since Sir Walter Raleigh's time. If joii are 
cnriouB, yon shall see it any day. Neither will I 
pretend Ihat I am so unused to the more pemh- 
able smoking contrivance diat a tew whiRs would 
make me feel as if Ilaj in a gronnd-swell ou the 
Bay of Biscay. I am not nnacqnainted with thai 
fusiform, fpiral-wonnd bundle of chopped stems 
and miscellaneona inc«mbnBtil>]ea, the cigar, to 
called, of the shops, — which to " draw " ashs the 
auction-power of a nursling infant Hercnies, and 
to relish, the leathery palate of an old Silenns. 
I do not advise yon, young nan, even if my illns- 
tration strike yonr fancy, to consecrate the €ower 
of your lifb to painting the bowl of a pipe, for, let 
me aaeure yon, the stain of a reverie-breeding nar- 
cotic may strike deeper than you think for. I 
have seen the green leaf of early promise grow 
brown belbre its time onder snch Nicotian regi- 
men, and thought the umbered meerschaum was 
dearly bought at the cost of a brain enfoebled and 
a will enslaved.] 

Vitdins, too, — Ihe sweet old AmadI — the di- 
vine Stradivarius I Played on by andent maeitrei 
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until the bow-buid lost its power and the flying 
fingers stiflbned. Beqneathed to the panionate 
]roniig enthusiast, who made it wbiiper his hidden 
love, and crj his inarticiilat« longings, and scream 
his untold agonies, and wail his monoConons de- 
spair.- Pasaed from bis d^ing hand to the cold 
virtuoio, who let it sitimher in its case for a gener- 
BtioD, till, when bis hoard was broken np, it came 
forth once more and rode the stormj symphonies 
of royal orchestraB, beneath the rushing bow of 
tbeii lord and leader. Into lonel; prisons with 
improvident aniats; into convents from which 
•rose, day and night, the holy hymns with which 
its tones wen blended j and back again to orgies 
in which it teamed to howl and lan^ as if a 
legion of devils were ahnt op in it ; then again to 
the gantle dUeUanU who corned it down with easy 
melodies nntil it answered him softly as in the 
days of the old maatroi. And so giren into oor 
bands, its pores all iiiU of mnsic ; stained, like the 
meerschaum, through and through, with the con- 
centrated hue and sweetness of all the harmonies 
which baTB kindled and foded on its strings. 

Now I tell yon a poem must be kept and toed, 
like a meerschaum, or a violin. A poem is jnst as 
porous as the meerschaam ; — the more porons it 
is the better. I mean to say that a genuine poem 
is capable of absorbing aa indefinite auotint of the 
essence of oar own humanity, — its tenderness, its 
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heroism, ita regrets, its sspirationg, so M to be 
gradnsJlf stained throngh with a dJTine secoadat^ 
color derived fitna onrselvea. So 70D see it must 
take time to hring the sendnient of a poem ioto 
harmonj with ooc nature, by staining ourselves 
throDgh every thought and image our being can 
penetrste. 

Then ugiuD as to the mere music of a new poem ; 
wbj, who can expect anything more from that than 
from the music of a violin fresh from the maker's 
hands ? Now yon know very well that there are 
no less than fifty-eight dififerent pieces in a Tiolin. 
These pieces are strangers to each other, and it 
takes a century, more or less, to make them tiior- 
oogbly acquainted. At last they learn to vibrate in 
harmony, and the instrument becomes an organic 
whole, as if it were a great seed-capsnle which had 
grown bom a garden-bed in Cremona, or elsewhere. 
Besides, the wood is jnicy and full of s^) for fifty 
years or so, but at the end of fifty or a hundred 
more gets tolerably dry and comparatively resonaut. 

Don't you see that all this is jnst as true of a 
poem ? Counting each word as a piece, there are 
more pieces in an aven^ copy of verses than in 
a violin. The poet has forced all these words 
together, and fastened them, and they don't under- 
stand it at first. But let the poem be repeated 
aloud and murmnred over in the mind's muffled 
whisper often enough, and at length the parts 
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become knit together in sacb ^Molats BOlidarity 
that yoa could not change a ijllable witbont the 
whole world's crying out agnuist 70a for nwddling 
with the harmaiiioas fabric. Observe, too, how the 
drying process takes place in the staff of a poem 
jnsl as in that of a Tioiin. Here is a Tyrolese fid- 
dle that is just coming to its hundredth birthday, 
— (Pedro Klanss, Tyroli, tecit, 1760), — the sap 
is pietty well oat of it. And here is the song of 
an old poet whom Neiera cheated : — 



Don't yon perceive tt 
dead Latin phrases ! Now I Cell you that every 
word fresh lifom the dictionary brings with it a cer- 
tain snccalence ; and though I cannot expect the 
sheets of the " Pactolian," in which, as I told yon, 
I sometimes print my verses, to get so dry as the 
crisp papyrus that held those words of Uoratius 
Flaccns, yet you may be sure, that, while the sheets 
arc damp, and while the lines hold their sap, you 
can't fairly judge of my performances, and that, if 
made of the true stuff, they will ring better afler a 

{There was silence for a brief space, after my 
tofnewhat elaboralo exposition of these self-evident 
analogies. Presently a person turned towards me 
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— I do not choose to designate the individaal — 
and uid ^t he rather expected mj pieces had 
given pretty good " sahtjs&hction." — I had, up to 
this momeot, considered this coniplinieiitarf phrase 
as sacred ia the use of secretaries of lyceums, and, 
as it has been nsnally accompanied hy a small 
pecnniary tesdmooial, have acquired a certain rel- 
ish for this moderately tepid and nnstimulating 
expiession of enthusiasm. But as a rewaid for 
gTatnitona services, I coiife«s I thought it a little 
below tJiat blood-beat standard which a man's 
breath ought to have, whether silent, or vocal and 
articulate. I waited for a favorable opportunity, 
however, before making the remarks which follow.] 

There aie single espresskms, as 1 have told 

you already, that fix a man's position far you be- 
fore you have done shaking hands with him. Al- 
low me to e^qiaud a little. There are several things, 
very slight in themselves, yet implying other things 
not so nnimportant Thus, your French servant 
has d/ealit^ your premises and got caught. Ezcu- 
tet, says the leryenl-de-vSle, as he politely reUeves 
nim of his upper garments and displays his bust in 
ihe fall daylight. Good shonldera enough, — a 
little marked, — traces of sroall-pox, perhaps, ^ bu t 

white Crac! from the lergent-de-eille'a broad 

palm on the white shoulderl Now look! Vogiu 
lagalinl Outcomee the big red V, — markoftha 
hot iron ; — he had blistered it out pretty nearly. 
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—had n't he ? — the old rascal VOLBUR, iHmdBd 
in the gall^ at MarBeilles ! [Don't I What if he 
has got something like this 1 — nobod; soppoBCS I 
imxated anch a story.] 

M7 man John, who nsed to driTS two of diose 
six equine femaleB which I told 70U I had owned, 
— for, look jon, mj friends, aimple though I stand 
here, I am one that has been driven in his " ker- 
ridge," — not using that term, aa liberal shepherds 
do, for any batlered old shahhj-genteel go-cart 
which has more than one wheel, but meaning 
thereby a fonr-wheeled vehicle »iti a pole, — my 
man John, I say, was a retired soldier. He retired 
nnoatentatiously, as many of Her Majesty's modest 
Krvants have done before and since. John told 
me, that when an officer thinks he reoig^iizee one 
of these retiring heroes, and would know if he has 
really been in the service, that be may restore him. 
If possible, 10 a gratetta] country, ha comea suddenly 
upon him, and says, sharply, " Strap I " If he has 
ever worn the shoulder-strap, he has learned the 
reprimand for its il] adjustment. The old word of 
command flaslies through his muscles, and his hand 
goes np in an instant lo the place where the strap 
used to be. 

[I was all the time preparing for my grand oaip, 
you understand ; but I saw they were not quite 
ready for it, and eo continued, — always in illustra- 
tion of the general principle I had laid down.] 



Its TBE AUTOCRAT 

Yea, odd things come out in vaji Uuu nobody 
thinki of. There wa8 a legend that, when tbt 
Daolsh pirates made descents upon the English 
coast, thej caught a few TarC4irs occasionaUj, ia 
the shape of Saxons, who wonld not let them go, 
— on the contrary, insisted on Iheir atajjng, and, 
to make sure of it, treated them as Apollo treated 
Marsyas, or as Bartholinus has treated a fellow- 
creature in his title-page, and, having divested them 
of the one eseeutial and perfectly fitdng garment, 
indiapensable in the mildest climates, nailed the 
same on the chnrch-dooc as we do the banns of 
marriage, in tetroraa. 

[There was a laugh at this among boidu of the 
young folks ; bat as I looked at our landlady, I 
saw that " the water stood in her eyes," as it did in 
Christiana'B when the interpreter asked her ahoat 
the spider, and I bnded, hut was n't quite sure that 
the schoolmistress blnshed, as Mercy did in the 
same conversation, as you remember.] 

That sounds like a cock-and-bull-story, — sud 
the yonng fellow whom they call John. I ab- 
stained from making Hamlet's remark (o Haratio, 
and coutinned. 

Not long since, (he church-wardens were repai)- 
ing and beautifying an old Saxon church in a 
cert^u English village, and among other things 
thought the doors should be attended to. One of 
them particularly, the front-door, looked veiy badlA 
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cnist«d, as it were, and as if it would be all the bet- 
ter for scraping. There bappened to be a micro- 
ecopiat in the village who had heard the old pirate 
story, and he took it into his head to examine the 
crust on this door. There was do mistake aboal 
it; it was a genaine historical docunieat, of the 
Ziska drum-head pattern, — a real cvtia Aumona, 
stripped from some old Scandinavian filibuster, 
and the legend vaa true. 

M; iMend, the Professor, settled an important 
hiatorical and fiuandal question once by the ud 
of an exceedingly minute JhigmeaC oT a similar 
docnmeDt. Behind the pane of plate-gloss which 
bore his name and title burned a modeat lamp, 
signifying 10 the pasaera-by that at all hours of the 
night the slightest favors (orfevera) were welcome. 
A youth who bad fnely partaken of the cup which 
cbeers and likewise inebriates, following a molb- 
like impulse very Datura] under the circumstances, 
dashed Ms fist at the light and qnenched the meek 
luminary, — breaking through the plate^lasa, of 
coarse, to reach it. Now I don't want to go into 
Ditmitite at table, you know, hut a naked hand can 
no more go through a pane of thick glass with- 
out leaving some of its cuticle, to aay the least, 
behind it, than a bntterfl; can go through a saa- 
gage-machine without looking the worse for it. The 
Protesaor gathered up the fragments of glass, and 
with them certain vei; minnle but entirely satiafac- 
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wcj docaments which voold have idencified and 
hanged anf rogue in Christendom who bad parted 
Willi them. — The historical qne«tion. Who did it f 
and the financial question, Who paid Jor itf were 
both settled before the new lamp was lighted the 
next evening. 

Yon see, ray friends, what imittenae concluuons, 
touching onr lives, oar fortunes, and onr sacred 
honor, maj be reached bj means of nrj insignifi- 
cant premises. This ia eminentlj tmeof manners 
and forms of speech ; a movement or a phrase often 
tells you an you want to know about a person. 
Thus, " How 's your health t " (commonly pro- 
noonced haSlth} — instead of, How do jon do ! or. 
How are yon 1 Or calling your tittle dark entry a 
" hall," and jour old rickety OD&-hoTie wagon a 
■■ kerridge." Or telling a person who has been tr;- 
ing to please yon that he has given yon pretty good 
" sabtta&hction." Or saying that yon " remember 
of " such a thing, or that you have lieen "stoppin' " 
at Deacon Somebody's, — and other such expres- 
sions. One of my friends had a little marble statu- 
ette of Cupid, in the parlor of his conntry-booBe, — 
bov, arrows, wings, and ail complete. A visitor, 
indig^tous to the region, looking pensively at the 
Qgore, asked the lady irf the boose " if that was a 
italoo of her deceased in&nt 1 " Wliat a delicious, 
Ihongh somewhat voluminous biography, social, 
•dacational, and leathettc in that brief qnestionl 
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[Please obsevre with what Machiafelliui astale- 
Bess I smuggled in the particular offence which il 
waa mj object to hold op to my fellow-boftrdera, 
witbouC too pergonal an attack on the individual 
at whose door it lay.] 

That was an exceedingly' doll pereon who mad« 
the rmnark, Ex pede Hereatem. He might as well 
have said, " From a peck of apples jon may judge 
of the bwrel." Ex pbde, to be anrel Bead, in- 
stead, £r ungue minim digili pedit, BercuLem, ejiit- 
gae paireni, matrem, aooa et proavoa, Jilios, tu^totes et 
■pranepottt 1 Talk to me about your ftAi (Tau imu ! 
Tell me aboat Cuvier's getting up a megatheriam 
Stora a tooth, or Agassiz's drawing a portrait of on 
UDdiscovered fish from a single scale I As the " O " 
revealed Giotto, — as the one word "moi" betrayed 
the Straiford-Btte-Bowe-laaght Anglais, — so all a 
mao's antecedents and possibilities are samnted up 
in a single utterance which give* at once the gangs 
of his edocMJoa and his uentat organiEation. 

Possibilitiee, sir ! — said the divinity-student ; 
can't a man who says HoOibI arrive at distinction?- 

Sir, — I replied, — in a republic all things are 
possible. But the man loifi a Jitbm has almost of 
necessity sense enough to see that any odious trick 
of speech or mannen must be got rid of. Does n't 
Sydney SmlUi say that a public man in England 
aerei gets over a false quantity nttered In eaiij- 
life? Ov pablic nun are in littie danger of llii* 
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btol misstep, ae tew of them ara in the habit of 
Inu^ncing Latiii into their speeches, — for goud 
and sufficient reasons. But thej are bound to 
speak decent English, — unless, indeed, they are 
iwigh old campaigners, hke General Jackson or 
General Taylor; in which caae, a few scars on 
Priscian's head are pardoned to old feUows who 
have quite as many on their own, and a constit- 
uency of thir^ empitea is not at all particular, 
provided they do not iswear in their Presidendal 
Messages. 

However, it is not for me (o talk. I have made 
mistakes enough in conversation and print. I never 
find them out andl they are stereotyped, and then 
I think they rarely escape me. I have no doubt I 
shall make half a dozen slips before this breakfast 
is over, and remember them all before another. 
How one does tremble with rage at his own in- 
tense momentary stupidity about things be knows 
perfectly well, and to think how he lays himself 
open to the imperUnences of the mplatora vaix^vm, 
tiiose usefiil bat humble scavengers of the language, 
whose business it is to pick up what might ofiend 
or injure, and remove it, hugging and feeing on 
it as they go I I don't want to speak loo slight, 
ingly of these verbal critics ; — how can I, who am 
so fond of talkiog about errors and vulgarisms of 
speech ? Only there is a difibrenco between those 
clerical blunders which almost every man commit^ 
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knowing better, and that habitnal graasneas or 
meannesa of speecli which is unendurable v> edu- 
cated persons, flrom aujbod; that wean eilk or 
broadcloth. 

[I write down the above remarLs this morning, 
Janaarj 2Gth, making this record of tha date that 
nobody maj think it woa written in wrath, on ac- 
count of an; particalar grierance suffered from the 
invasion of any individual iranJxeas gtanmiaticia. \ 

1 wonder if anybody ever finds fault with 

anything I say at this table wbon it is repeated f 
I hope they do, I am sore. I should be very cer- 
tain that I said nothing of much signiScance, if 
they did not. 

Did yon never, in vralking in the fields, come 
across a large flat stone, which had lain, nobody 
knows bow long, just where you found it, with the 
grass forming a little hedge, as it were, all round 
it, close to its edges, — and h&ve you not, in obe- 
dience to a kind <^ filing that told you it bad 
been lying tliere long enough, insinuated your stick 
or yonr toot or yoar fingers noder its edge and 
turned it over as a honsowtfe turns a cake, when 
she says to herself, " It 's done brown enough by 
(his time " ! What an odd revelation, attd what 
an unforeseen and nnpleasant surprise to a small 
eomraunity, the very existence of which yon bad 
Dot snapecied, nntU the sudden dismay and scatter- 
ing among itc memben produced by your toro- 
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(ng tliB old itone orerl Blades of gnus flUM»d 
down, colorleM, matted together, as if thejr hadbeen 
tdeached and ironed ; hideoiu crawling creatniei, 
some of them coleopterooB or homj-Bhelled, — 
turtle-bags one wants to tM them ; some of them 
softer, bnt carmingly spread out and compressed 
Hke Lepine watches (Nature nerer loses a crack 
or a crevice, mind jod, or a joint in a urBm bed- 
stead, bat she alwa^ has one of her flu-pattero 
live timekeepers to slide into it) ; black, gloss; 
crickets, with their long filaments sticking oat like 
the whips of fbnr-horse stage-coaches ; motionless, 
slug-like creatures, joung lairie, perhaps more hor- 
rible in their pulpy stillness Chan even in the infernal 
wriggle of maturity ! But no sooner is the stone 
turned and the wholesome light of day let npon 
this compressed and blinded communis of creep- 
ing things, than all of tbem nhieh enjoy the hixory 
of legs — and some of tbem have a good many — 
rush round wildly, initliag each other and every- 
thing in thdr way, and end in a general stampede 
tor underground retreats from the region poisoned 
by sunshine. Next year yoa will find the grass 
growing tall and green where the stone lay ; the 
gtonnd-lnrd builds her nest where the beetle had 
his hole; the dandelion and tbe buttercup aie grow- 
ing there, and the broad tans of insect-aagels open 
and shut over their golden disks, as the rhythmic 
waves of blissful consdoasoess pulsate throiij:!! 
their glorified being. 

„ Cooyl.' 
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— — The young fellow whom they call John 
MW fit to say, in his very tamitiar way, — at 
which I do not choosa to take ofience, but which 
I somstimeB think it necesaary to represa, — 
Ihat I was coining it rather strong on the butter- 
flies. 

No, I replied ; there is meaning ia each of thora 
imagei, — the butterfly as well as the others. The 
Bione ia ancient error. The gnus is humaa DataK 
borne down and bleached of all its color hj iL The 
shapes which are found beneath are the crafiy be- 
ings that thrive ia darkness, and the weaker organ- 
isms kept helpless by it. He who turos the stone 
over is whosoever puts the staff of truth to the old 
lying iacubos, m> matter whether he do it with a 
eedoDS fhce or a tanghii^ one. The next year 
stands for the coming time. Then shall the na- 
ture #hich had lain blanched and broken riae in 
its fiill stature and natiTe hues itt the snushine. 
Then shall God's minstrels hoild their nests in 
ibs hearts of a new-bom humanity. Then shall 
beauty — Drrinity taking outlines and cobr — 
light upon the souls of meu as the butterfly, 
image of the beatified spirit rising fVom the dnst, 
soars from the shell that held a poor grub, which 
would never have found wings, had not the stone 
been lifted. 

You never need think yon can tnm over any 
old ^Isehood without a terrible squirming and 
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(cattering of the horrid little population that 

dwells ander it. 

Every real thooghl on everj real subject 

knocks the wind out of somebody or other. As 
soon as his brenlli come« buck, he very probably 
begins to expend it in hard worda. These u« 
the beet evidence a man can h&Te that he has said 
Bometbing it was time to say. Dr. Johnson was 
disappointed in the efiect of one of hia pamphlets. 
"I think I hare not been attacked enough for it," 
kee^d; — "attack is the reaction; I nerer think 
I haTB hit hard unless it reboaods." 

If a (fellow attacked njy opinions in print, 

wonld I reply t Not L Do yon think I don't 
understand wliat my fHend, the Proi^sor, long 
ago called the hydrattatic parados; t^eontrouertgf 

Don't know what that means' — Well, I will 
tell yon. Yon know, that, if yon had a bent tube, 
one arm of which was of the size of a pip&etem. 
Mid the other lug enough to hold iJne ocean, water 
would stand at the same height in one as in the 
other. Controversy equalizes fools and wise men 
in the same way, — and thefioli knoiB it. 

Ho, but I often read wliat they say about 

other people. There are about a dozen phrases 
which all come tumbling along together, like the 
tongs, and the sbovel, and the poker, and the 
brush, and the bellows, in one of Chose domestic 
•vaUnches that everybody knows. If you gel 
otK, yon get the whole lot. 
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What are tbejl — 0, tbat depends a good 
deal on latitude and longitode. Epitliets follow 
the igotbermal lines pretty accurate!]'. Gronpin^; 
them in two bmiliea, one finds himself a clever, 
genial, witty, wise, brilliant, sparkling, thoughtful, 
distingiiished, celebrated, illnstrioas scholar and 
perfect gentleman, and first writer of the age ; or 
a dnll, (bolish, wicked, pert, sh^ow, ignorant, 
insolent, traitorous, black-hearted ontcast, and 
disgrace to civilization. 

What do I think determines the set of phrases 
B man gets ? — Well, I should saj a set of in- 
fluences something like these; — 1st. Relation- 
ships, political, religions, social, domestic. 2d. 
Oysters, in the form of suppers giren to gentle- 
men connected with criticism. I believe in ibe 
school, the coU^e, and the clergy { bat my sover- 
eign logic, Ibr regalating public opinion — which 
means commonly the opinion of half a dozen of 
the critical gentry — is the following Major propo- 
ahbn. Oysters au natxirti. Minor proponlian. The 

same "scalloped." CWiunoB. That (here 

insert entertainer's name) is clever, witty, wis^ 
brilliant, — and the rest. 

No, it Is n't exacfly bribety. One man 

has oysters, and another epiiheta. It is an ex- 
change of hospitalities ; one gives a " spread " on 
linen, and the other on paper, — that is ell. Don't 
fan think you and I shonld be apt to do jnst 
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M, if we w«i« ID the critical li«e? I tun sore I 
oonld o't resigt tlie eofteniog iaSnences trf boapi- 
talitj. I don't like to dine oat, jon know, — 1 
dine 80 weU at our own table, [our landlady looked 
radiant,} and the oompan; is bo pleasant [a nu- 
lling morement of latiafootion among the board- 
tn] i but if I did part^e of a man's salt, with 
KKh additioas u that article of fbod reqoire* to 
make it paktabte, I conld never atnue him, and if 
I had to speak of him, I Buppoae I should hang 
aj set cf jingling epithets ronnd him like a string 
vt sleigh-bells. Good feeling helps societj to moke 
liars of most of ns, — not absolute liars, but anoh 
eanless handlers of trnth that its sharp comers 
get teraiblj rounded. I love truth as cbieteet 
among the virtnes ; I trust it runs in mj blood ; 
bat I wonld Derer be a critic, because I know I 
could not alir^B tell it. I might write a criticism 
of a book (hat happeaed to please me ; that is 
anothu' matter. 

' Listen, Benjamin Franklin 1 This is for 

]roa, and such others of tender age as jou ma; 
teU it to. 

When we are as jet sm^ children, long before 
the time when thorn two grown ladies oBer us the 
choice of Hercules, there comes up to us a jouth- 
fiil angel, holding in his right hand cubes like dice, 
and in his left spheres like marbles. The cubes 
ate ot stfunless iroij, and on each is written in 
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IlKers at ^1d — Tsitth. Hie spberes are veined 
and streaked aad spotted beneath, with a dark 
crimsoa Sush above, where the light fiilla on them, 
and in a certain aspect joa can nuka out upon 
ererj one of them the three letters L, I, E. The 
child to whom thej are offered Tery prabablj 
dntchee at both. The Kpberes are the most con- 
Tcnient things in the world; thej rdl with the 
least posrible impolee jast where the child would 
hare tbem. The cubes will not roll at all ; thej 
have a great talent fbr standing still, and always 
keep right side up. Bat rery soon the young 
philosopber Gnda that things which roll to easily 
are veiy apt to toll into the wrong comer, and 
to get oat of his way when he most wants them, 
while be always knows where to find the others, 
which stay where they are left. Thus he learns 
— thui we learn — to drop the streaked Euid spec- 
kled globes of falsehood and to hcAd (aat the white 
angular blocks of truth. Bnt then comes Timid- 
ly, and after her Oood-nature, and last of all 
Poliie-behavior, all insistii^ that tmth mnst rnU, 
or nobody can do anything with it; and so the 
first vith her coarse rasp, and the second with her 
broad file, and the third with her silken sleeve, do 
so round off and smooth and polish the snow- 
white cubes of truth, that, when they have got a 
little dingy by use, it becomes hard to tell them 
from the rolling spheres of C 
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The echoolmistreM ww polite enough to laj 
that she waa pleased with this, and Ihal she would 
read it to her little flock the next day. Bat she 
sbonld t^ the children, ehe said, that there wer« 
hetter reasom for trnlh than could be tonod in 
mere experience of its convenience and the incon- 
venience of Ipng. 

Tea, — I said, — bnt education alwajs begins 
through the senses, and works up to the idea of 
absolute right and nrong. The first thing the 
child has to learn aboot this matter is, that lying 
is unprofitable, — afterwards, that it is against 
the peace and dignit; of the universe. 

Do I think that the particular fbrm of 

Ijing oAen seen in newspapers, under the title, 
" From onr Foreign Correspondent," does any 
harm ^ — Why, no, — I don't know that it does. 
I suppose it does n't reaU; deceive people anj 
more than the " Arabian Nights " or " Gulliver's 
Travels " do. Sometimes the writers compile too 
carelessly, though, and mix up facts ont of geog- 
raphies, and stories ont of the penny papers, bo 
as to mislead those who axe desirous of infor- 
mation. 1 cut a piece out of one of the pa- 
pers, the other day, which contains a nnmbcr 
of improbabilities, and, I suspect, miistatemenis. 
I will send up and get it for yon, if you 
would like to hear iL Ah, this is it] it ii 
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" Oim SUHATRL COKRBBPOHIIENCB. 

" This ieland ia now the property of the Stam- 
ford femily, — having been won, it is Mid, in h 

rafBe, bj Sir Stamford, daring the Btock- 

gambling maniik of the Sontb-Sca Scheme. The 
hiatorf of this gentlemaa maj be found in an in- 
tereadng aeries of qnestions (nnfbrtanaiel; not jet 
anewered) contained in the ■ Notes and Qaeries.' 
ThU island is entire]; enrronnded by the ocean, 
vbich here contains a large amount of saline snb- 
atance, crfstalliiing in cabes remarkable for their 
■jmmeCry, and freqnentl/ diaplajs on its anrface, 
during calm weather, the rainbow tints of the 
celebrated Sonth-Sea babbles. The sammers are 
oppressively hot, and the winters verj probabl^r 
cold ; bat this ^t cannot be ascertained precisely, 
AS, for some peculiar reason, the mercnry in these 
ladtades never shrinks, as in more northero re- 
gions, and thos the thennomeler ia rendered use- 

" The principal vegetable prodnctiong of the 
island are the pepper-tree and the bread-frnit tree. 
Pepper being very abnndantly produced, a benev- 
olent society was organized in Londoo during the 
last century for supplying the natives with vine- 
gar and oysters, as an addition to that delightful 
condiment. [Note received from Dr. D. P.} It ■ 
a said, however, that, as the oysteis were of the 
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kind called nu^Tiea in England, the natirea of 
Sumatra, in obedience to a natural instinct, re- 
fbsed to loncli them, and confined tbemselveB en- 
tirely to the erew of the vesael in which they were 
bronght over. Thia infonnation was received 
from one of the oldest inhabitants, a native him- 
self, and exceedingly fond of miauonaiiGS. Es ia 
•aid also to b« very Bkilliil in the caame peculiar 
to the island. 

" Daring the season of gathnrii^ the pepper, 
the perBODB emptoyed are subject to rarioos in- 
commodiries, the chief of which ia Tiolent and 
loDg-continned sternutation, or sneecing. Such 
la the vehemence of these attacks, that the unfbr- 
lanata sabjecta of them are often driyen biickwardg 
ibr great distances at immense speed, od the well- 
cnown principle of the leolipile. Not being able 
(O Me where they are going, these poor creatures 
dash themaelTM to piecea againit the rocks or im 
(>recipitaled over the cUfls, and thai ntany valo- 
able lives are lost annually. As, during the whole 
pepper-harvest, they feed exclusively on thia stim- 
dJant, ihey become exceedingly irritaUe. The 
smaltesC injury is resented with ungovernable rage. 
A yonng man soflbring from the pqtper-Jiver, as 
it is called, cudgelled another most severely for 
appropriating a superaunnated relative of trifling 
value, and was only pacified by having a present 
made him of a pig of that pecnliar speoes ot 
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iwitte called the Peccavi bj the Catholic Jews, 
wbo, it IB well known, abstain Itooi swine's flesh 
in imitatioQ of the Mahometan Baddhisls. 

" The bread-iree grows abiuidandj. Its branch- 
es are well known to Europe and America nnder 
the bmilior name of tnacconmi. The smaller 
twigs are called vermicdli, Thej have a decided 
animal flavor, as maj be observed in llie sonpa 
containiug them. Maccaroai, h^ng tnbnlar, ia 
the favorite habitat of a very dangerous insect, 
which is rendered peciUiarly (^rocioas bj being 
boiled. The government of the island, therefbre, 
never allows a stick of it to be exported without 
being accompanied by a piston with which its 
cavitf ma; at an; lime be tborooghlj swept out. 
These are 000101001; lost or stolen before the 
maccaroni arrives ambng ns. It therefore always 
contains man; of these insects, which, however, 
generally die of old age in the shops, so that acci- 
dents from this soarce are comparatively rare. 

" The frait of the bread-tree consists principally 
of hot rolls. The bnttercd-mnSn varie^ is sup- 
posed to be a hybrid with the cocoa-nut palm, 
the cceAin fbnnd on the milk of the cocoa-nnt ex- 
nding from the hybrid in the shape of butter, just 
as the ripe friiit is splitting, so as to fit it for 
the tea-table, where it is commonly served np vrith 
cold " 

There, — I don't want to read any mon 
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ei it. Too see that manj' of these st 
bighlf improbalile. — No, I shall not mention the 
paper. — No, neither of tbem wrote it, though it 
reminda me of the style of these popular wrirera. 
I think the fellow who wrote it must have been 
reading some of their stories, and got them mixed 
up with his history and geography. I don't sap- 
pose Allies; — he sella It to the editor, who knows 
how many squares off "Sumatra" is. The edi- 
tor, who sella it to the public By the way, 

the papers have been very civil — haven't they? — 
to Che — the — what d'ye call it' — "Northeni 
Mi^azine," — isn't it? — got up by some of those 
Come-ontere, down East, as an organ for tiieir 
local pecoliaritiea. 

The Professor has been to see me. Came 

in, glorious, at about twelve o'clock, last night. 
Baid he had been with "the hoys." On inquiry, 
fiiund that " the boys" were certain baldish and 
grayish old gentlemen iliat one sees or hears of 
in various important stations of society. The 
Professor is one of the same set, but he always 
talks as if he had been out of college about ten 

years, whereas [Each of these 

dots was a little nod, which the company under- 
stood, as the reader will, no doubt.] He calls 
them sometimes " the boys," and sometimes " the 
old fmows." Call him by the latter title, and see 
how he likes it. — Well, he came in last night 
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Blorions, as I was sajing. Of course I don't 
mean vinously exalted; he drinks little wine on 
such occasions, and is well known to all the Peters 
and Patricks as the gentleman who alna^ haa 
indefinite quantities of black tea to kill any extra 
glass of red claret he may have swallowed. But 
the Professor says he always getx tipsy on old 
memories at these gatherings. He was, I forget 
how many ycaiB old when he went to the meet' 
ing; just turned of twenty now, — he said. He 
made various youthful proposals (o me, including 
a duet under the landlady's daughter's window. 
He had just learned a trick, ha said, of one of 
" the boys," of getdng a splendid bass ont of a 
door-panel by rnbhing it with the palm of his 
hand. OSbred to sing "The sky is bright," ac- 
companying himself on the liant-door, if 1 would 
go down and help in the chorus. Said there 
never was such a set of fellows as the old boya 
of the set he has been with. Judges, mayors. 
Congressmen, Mr. Speakers, leaders in science, 
clergymeD better than famous, and famous too, 
poets by the half-dozen, singers with voices like 
angels, financiers, wits, three of the best langhers 
in the Commonwealth, engineers, agriculturists, — 
all forms of talent and knowledge he pretended 
were represented in that meeting. Then he be- 
gan to quote Byron about Santa Croce, and main- 
tained that he could " furnish out creation " ia all 
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its details fVom that set of his. He would like to 
have the whrrie boodle of tbem, (I remODstrated 
against this word, but the Professor said it was a 
diabolish good word, and he would have no other,) 
with theii wives aod children, shipwrecked on a 
remote islood, just to see how aplendidl; ibe; 
would reorganize society. Ti»y could build a 
dcj, — Ibe; have done it; make constitutions and 
laws ; establish chnrohea Eind Ijceums ; teach and 
pracdse the healing art ; instruct in etery depart- 
ment; fbund observatories; create commerce and 
mauafactnres ; write songs and hymns, and sing 
'em, and make instmments lo accompany the 
songs with ; lastly, pnblish a journal almost as 
good as die " Noribem Magazine," edited by the 
Comeonters. There was nothing they were not 
np to, from a christening to a hanging ; the last, 
to be sure, could never be called fbr, unless «ome 
stranger got in among them. 

1 let the Professor talk aa long as he liked ; 

it did n't make much difference to me whether it 
wa« all Imth, or partly made np of pale Sherry 
and nmilar elements. All at onca he jumped up 
and said, — 

Don't yon want to hear whM I jnst read to the 

1 have had questions of a similar character 
asked me before, occasionally. A mau of iron 
monld might perhspa aay. No I 1 am not i man 
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of iron mould, and Boid that I Bboold be de- 
lighted. 

The Professor then read — with that alightlj 
sing-song cadence which is observed to be com- 
mon in poets reading (heir own verses — the fol- 
lowing Btanzas ; holding them at a focal distance 
of abODt two feet and a half, with an occasional 
movement back or forward for belter adjusimenl. 
the appearance of which has been likened by soma 
impertinent young folks to that of the act of play- 
JDg on tlie txombane. His eyesight was never 
better; I have bis word fbr it. 

MARE RUBRUM. 



The roM dte, the ■Dmmen bde \ 
But every gboat of boyhood's dre 

To ileep beoeath tbls blood-red'E 



When the long Bommer'B cloudbeu dkj 

n piclurei lUll the bicchuit ibapes 
TbM saw Itieir hoarded nullght ihed, — 

The Dttideoa duKlng op the Frupei,— 
Tbelr mtLk-nhile suklea iplailied oiUi red. 

BeiwHth these nvei uf crimaoa lie. 
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Wm bntOie crrital'i mrnlc rim, 

Bach ihadow midB Ita fioway chain, 
Bprioga Id \ bnbblB (tom lla brim 

And milk) Iba oluunben o( the bnla. 



Xbr *nsk> an •oUsnd all along, 
Uke emptied icK-atieUa od Ibe Band | — 

Tet, ipiiokled with thii Muahiug nlo, 
The diut KotoRB CAch blooming gid. 

Their gUBteoIng Upt of pink and pearL 

Hen Um th« btme ol lehoal-bcir lift. 
With cre>kbi( aiair and «hid-8«ept ban, 

And, Bcan-ed bj aanj a tnunt kcdie, 
Onr old InltiaU od the nail ; 



Wbst xiil tbo enchanted cluster 

niat burled paations mke and p« 

In beaded drops oT flery dew T 



To-algbt the palpit irare WB Bip 
Bkh ai the piiceleu dranght 

That «el the bride or Cana'a lip, 
The wtddlQK Tbie ot Galilee I 
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J. tools, bnt a lie b ths 
I huidle which fits them nil. 

— I think, Bir, — sud thedivinity- 
on mast intend thai for 
one of the eapn^ of the Seven Wise Mm of 
Boston you were speaking of the other daj, 

I thank jon, my joung inend, — was my re- 
ply, — bnt I mnBt say Bomething better than that, 
before I could pretend to fill oat the iiimil>er. 

The Bdioolmistreas wanted to know how 

msny of these sajings there were on record, and 
what, and by whom said. 

Why, let us see, — there is that one of 

BenjamiD Fmnklin, " the great Bostonian," after 
irtiom this tad was named. To l>e sure, he said a 
great maay wise things, — and I don't feel sore he 
did n't borrow this, — he epeaha as if it were old. - 
Bnt then he applied it bo neatly! — 

" He tiiBt has onoe done yoa a kindness will be 
more ready to do yon another than he whom yon 
yonrself have obliged." 

Then there is that gioriooa Epicurean parados, 
nttered by my friend, the Histotian, in one of hii 
Sasbing n 
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" Gire ae the Imnriea of life, and wa will dia- 
pense with its necesaitries." 

To these muat certAinlj be added Chat other 
laying of one of the wittiest of men : — 

" Good Americ&ns, when thej die, go to Paris." 

The diviiu^-stadent looked grave at this, 

bat said nothing. 

The schoolmistress spoke ont, and said she 
did n't think the wit meant anj irreverence. It 
was only another waj of saying, Paris is a heav- 
enly place Bfl«r New York or Boston. 

A jaunty-looking person, who had come in with 
die yonng tellow tbey cbU John, — evidently a 
stranger, — said there was one more wise man's 
Baying that he had heard : it was about our place, 
bat he did n't Imow who said it. — A civil curios- 
ity was manifested by the company to hear the 
ibnrth wise saying. I heard him distinctly whis- 
pering to the young fUlow who brought him to 
dinner, S/iaU luHitl To which the answer was. 
Go oAouJ/ — Well, — he said, — this is what I 

•'Boston State-House is the hub of the solar 
system. Yon coold n't pry that ont of a Boston 
man, if you had the tii« of all creation straight- 
ened out for a crowbar." 

Sir, — said I, — I am gratified with your re- 
mark. It expresses with pleasing vivacity that 
which I have sometimes heard uttered with mar 
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Bgnant dulneas. The sstiTe of the remark is es- 
■entiatlj true of BoetOQ, — aod of all other con- 
Biderable — and inconsiderftbic — placoB with which 
I have bad the privilege of heing acquainted. 
Cockneys think London is the only place in the 
world. Frenchmen — you remember the line 
aboat Paris, the Court, the World, etc. — I recol- 
lect well, by the way, a sign in ihat city which 
ran thui ; " Hotel de rUnivers et des fetats Unia " ; 
and as Paris m the DniTerse to a Frenchman, of 
conrse the United States areoulside of it — "See 
Naples and theo die." — It is quite as bad with 
■mailer places. I have been abont, lecturing, yon 
know, and hare fbnnd the following propositions 
to hold true of all of them. 

1. The axis of the earth sticks ont Tisibly 
dirongh the centre of each and every town or 

2. If more than fifty years have passed since its 
foundation, it is aifectionately styled by the inhab- 
itants the "good old town of" (whatever its 

name may happen to be.) 

3. Every collection of its inhabitants that comei 
together (o listen to a stranger is invariably do. 
dared to be a "remarkably intelligent audience." 

4. The elimat* of the place is particularly fa-" 
vorable to longevity. 

5. It contains several persons of vast talent lit- 
tle known to the norld. (One or two of them. 
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yon maf p«-hftpa cbanee (o remember, sent ehoit 
pieces to the " Factoliim " some time since, which 
were " respectfnll; dedined.") 

Boston is just like oihei plscea of its mte ; — 
onlj perhaps, considering its escellent fish-market, 
paid, fire-department, superior ntoathlj publica- 
tions, «ud correct habit of spelling the English 
languid, it has some right to look down on the 
mob of cities. 1 11 tell yon, thongli, if yon want 
to know it, what is the real offence of Boston. It 
druns a large water-shed of its intellect, and will 
not itself be drained. If it would onl; send sway 
its first-rate men, instead of its second-rate ones, 
(no offence to the welt-known exceptions, of which 
we are always prond,) we should be spared Mch 
epigrammatic remarks as that which the gentle- 
man has qnoted. There can never be a real me- 
tropolis in this conntry, nnlil the biggest cen&e 
can drun the leaser ones of their talent and wealtb. 
— I have observed, by the way, that the people 
who really live in two gnat cities are by no 
means so jealous of each other, as are those of 
smalls cities situated within ^e inlellectual basia, 
or iuction-range, of one large one, of the pretensions 
of any other. Don't you see why 1 Because their 
* promising yoong author and rising lawyer and 
large capitalist have been drained off to the neigh- 
boring big city, — their prettiest girl has been ex- 
ported to the same marketj all their ambition 
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poinu there, and all their ibia gilding of gloi7 
comes ftvm there. I hate little toad-eatiQg citie*. 

—— Would 1 be so good aa to specify any par- 
ticnlar example ? — O, — an example t Did yoa 
ever Bee a bear-trap ! Never t Well, ehoalil n't 
yon like to see me put my fiiot into one ! With 
sentiments of the hi^eat conuderation I mnat 
beg leave to be excused. 

Besidea, some of the smaller dliea are charm- 
ing. K they have an old t^nrch or two, a (ew 
stately mansione of former grandees, here and there 
an old dwelling with the second story projecting, 
(for the convenience of shooting the Indiana knock- 
ing at the front-door with their tomahawks,) — if 
titey have, scattered about, Ihose mighty square 
houses built something more than half a ceotory 
ago, and standing like arcMtectoral bowlders 
dropped by the former diluvinm of wealth, whose 
reflnent wave baa left them as its monument, — 
if tbej have gardens with elbowed apple-trees that 
posh their branches over the high board-fence and 
drop their flmit on the sidewalk, — if they have a 
little grass in the side^treets, enough to betoken 
qniet wilhont proclaiming decay, — 1 think 1 conld 
go to pieces, after my life's woi^ were done, in one 
of those tranquil places, as sweetly as in any cra- 
dle that an old man may be rocked to sleep in. I 
lisit such spots always vrith infinite delight. Hy 
viend, tlie Poet, says, that nqttdly growing towns 
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are moat unfarorable (o the imagiaatire and tty 
flectire faculties. Let a man live in oae of these 
old quiet places, he sajs, and tha wine of his soul, 
which is kept thick and turbid b; the rattle of bns; 
streets, settles, and, as jou hold it up, yoa maj' 
see the sun throagh it by day and the stars by 

Do I think that the little villages jmve the 

conceit of the gieat towns ? — I don't believe there 
is much di&rence. Ton know bow thej read 
Pope's line in the smallest town in our State of 
Massachusetts 1 — Well, they read it 

" At) aie bat psrU of one (npoMlMU Hdix '. " 

Every person's feelings have a tront-door 

and a side-door by which they may be entered. 
The &ont-door is on the street. Some keep it al- 
ways open ; some keep it latched ; sonte, locked ; 
some, bolted, — with a chain that will let yon peep 
in, but not get in ; and some dmI it ap, so that 
nothing can pass its threshold. This front-door 
leads into a passage which opens into an anteroom, 
Mid tMs into the interior apartments. The side- 
door opens at once into the sacred chambers. 

There is almost always at least one key to this 
side-door. This is carried for years hidden in a 
mother's bosom. Fathers, brothers, sisters, and 
fiiends, often, bat by no means so nniversally, have 
Inplicates of it. The wedding.ring conveys a right 
to one ; alas, if none is given with it I 
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If nature or arddent haa pni one of these beys 
into the hands of a person who has lbs tortnring 
inatincC, I can onlj sotemnlj pronounce the nords 
that Justice utters over its doomed victim, — The 
Lord have merry oa gour amd I Yoo will probablj 
go mad within a reasonable time, — or, if yon an 
a man, ran off and die with jonr bead on a curb- 
stone, in Melboome or San Francisco, — or, if jtya 
are a woman, qnarrel and break jour heart, or 
tnm into a pale, jointed petrifaction that moves 
about as if it were alive, or play some real life- 
tragedy or other. 

Be very cai^tiil to whom yon tmst one of these 
keys of the eide-door. The fact of possessing one 
renders chose even who are dear to yon very Wtn- 
bla at times. Yoo can keep the world oat &om 
your Iront-door, or receive viucora only when yon 
are ready for them ; bat those of your own Seah 
and blood, or of certain grades of intimacy, can 
coma in at the side^door, if they will, at any hoar 
and in any mood. Some of them have a scale of 
your whole nervous system, and can play all the 
gamut of your sensibilities in senueones, — touch- 
ing the naked nerve-pulps as a pianist strikes the 
keys of his instrumenL I am satisfied that there 
are as great masters of this nerve-plajring as Vieux- 
temps or Thalberg In iJieir lines of perlbrmance. 
Married life is the school in which the roost ao 
tomplished artists in this department are found. 
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A delicAM nomftn ii the best inatnunent ; she hu 
mch a magniflcent compass of Bensibilitiea I From 
the deep inward moan which follows pressnre on 
the great nerres of right, to the sharp cry as the 
flltunents of taste are stmck with a crasUng sweep. 
is a range which no other instrament possesses. 
A few exercises on it dtUlf at home fit a uuui won- 
deifblly for his habitual labors, and reftfsh him 
immensely as be retnms &t>m them. No stranger 
can get a great many notes of torture ont of a bn- 
mansonl,- it takes one that knows it well, — paieat^ 
child, brother, sister, intimate. Be very careDil to 
whom yon give a side-door key ; too many hare 
them already. 

Yon remember the old story of the tender- 
hearted man, who placed a frozen riper in his bo- 
som, and was stung by it when it became thawed 1 
If we take a cold-blooded creature into onr bosom, 
better that it should eting ns and we should die 
than that its chill ehoold slowly steal into onr 
hearts ; warm it we never cau ! I have seen litces 
of women that were lUr to look upon, yet one 
conid see that the icicles were forming ronnd these 
women's hearts. I knew what freezing imsge lay 
on the while breasts beneath the laces ! 

A very simple iattUectiKd mechanism answers 
the DeoessitieB of friendship, and eren of the moat 
intimate relations of life. If a watch tells us the 
honr and minnte, we can be content to cany it 
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■boat with oa for a lifetime, though it has no eec- 
ond-hand and is aot a repeater, nor a mosioa) 
watch, — though it ia »ot enamelled nor jewelled, 
— in short, thoogh it has little beyond the wheels 
Yeqnitcd for a trnstworthj instnunent, added to a 
good ihca and a pair of usefid hands. The more 
wheels there are in a watch or a brain, the more 
^nble thef are to take caJ« of. The morements 
*f exakation which belong to genina are egotistic 
bj their Terj nature. A calm, clear mind, not 
■idjject to the spasms and ciisoa which are so often 
■ met with itt cteatiTe or intensely perceptive na- 
tnres, is the best basis for lore or Mendship. — Ob- 
serve, I am talking about mimb. I won't say, the 
more intellect, the leas capacity for loidng; for 
that would do wrong to the understanding and 
reason ; — but, on the other hand, that the bnUn 
often mns away with the heart's best blood, which 
gives the world a few pages of wisdom or senti- 
ment or poetry, instead of making one other heart 
hq>py, 1 have no qaeslion. 

If one's intimate in love or friendship cannot or 
does not share all one's intellectual tastes or pur- 
mits, thai is a small matter. Intellectual com- 
panions can be Ibnnd easily in men and books. 
After all, if we think of it, moat of the world's 
lores and friendships have been batweeo people 
that conld not read nor spell. 

But to radiate the beat of the afibctiona into a 
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clod, which absorba all (hat is ponred into it, but 
never warms beneath the 9uashine of smiles or the 
pressure of hand or iip, — this is the great martyr- 
dom of sensitive beings, — most of aU in that per- 
petual auto da ^ where jonng womanhood is the 
sacrifice. 

Ton no^ced, perhaps, what I jaat said 

about the loyes and flriendshtps of illiterate per- 
sons, — that is, of the hnman race, with a few ex- 
ceptions here and there. I like books, — I was 
bom and bred among them, and have tiie easy 
filing, wben I get into thrar presence, that a st&ble-' 
boy has among horses. I don't think I nndemdne 
them either as companions or as instniciorE. But 
I can't help remembering that the world's great 
men have not commonly been great scholars, nor 
its great scholars great men. The Hebrew pa- 
triarchs had small libraries, I think, if any ; yet 
they represent to onr imaginations a very com- 
plete idea of manhood, and, I think, if ws coold 
ask in Abraham to dine with as men of letters 
next Saturday, we should feel honored by his 
company. 

What 1 wanted to say about books is this ; that 
there are times in which every active mind feels 
ilself above any vaA all human books. 

1 think a man must have a good opinion 

af himself, sir, — said the divini^-student, — who 
sboold feel himself above 8EkBkeep«u« U any time, 
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M; jODDg friend, — I replied, — the man who 
h never consdona of t. state of feeling or of intel- 
lectoal effort entirely beyond exprewion by any 
form of words whatsoever is a mere creatare of 
language. I can hardly believe there are bd; sach 
men. Why, think for a moment of iJie power iff 
music. The nerves that imike ns alive 10 it spread 
out (so the Professor tells me) in the moit sen^- 
tive region of the marrow just where it is wid. 
euing to ruo upwards into the hemispheres. It 
has its seat in the region of sense rather than of 
thought. Yet it produces a continaous and, m it 
were, logical seqaeoce of emotiooal and iniellectttal 
changes ; but how ditTerent from trains of thought 
proper 1 how entirely beyond the reach of sym- 
bols I — Think of human passions as compared with 
all phrases ! Did you ever t>ear of a man's grow- 
ing lean by the reading of " Borneo and Juliet," 
or blowing his brains out because Desdemona was 
maligned t There are a good many symbols, even, 
that are more expressive than words. I remem- 
ber a young wife who had to part with her husband 
for a time. She did not write a mournful poem ; 
indeed, she was a silent person, and perhaps hard- 
ly said a word about it ; but she quietly turned of 
a deep orange color with jaundice. A great many 
people in this world have hut one form of rhetoric 
for their ptofoundesl eKperieoces, — namely, to 
waste away and die. When a mao can Twd, hjs 
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parox;am of fteling is passing. When be tan 
rtad, bis thought has slackened iu bold. — Yon 
UtOc about reading Shakespeare, osiug him as an 
expresaiOD for the highest intellect, and you won- 
der that any common person should be bo presump- 
tnofle ai to suppose his thought can rise above tbe 
text which lies before him. But think a moment. 
A child's reading of Shakespeare is one thing, and 
Coleridge'a or Scblegel'a reading of him ie anoiber. 
Tbe aatontioD-point of each mind diSbra f^m that 
of every other. But 1 think it ia as true (br tbe 
small mind which can only take up a little as for 
the great one which t^es up mnch, that the sog- 
geated trains of thought and feeling ougbt always 
to rise above — not tixe author, but the reader's 
mental reraion of the author, whoever he may be. 

I think most readers of Shakespeare sometimea 
And themselves thrown into exalted mental condi- 
ttona like those produced by music. Then they 
may drop the book, to pasa at once into the region 
of thought without words. We may happra to 
be verj dull folks, yon and I, and probably are, 
nnleu timre is some particular reason to suppose 
the contrary, Bnt we get glimpses now and then 
of a sphere of spiritual posiibilities, where we, dull 
as wa are now, may sail in vast circles round the 
largest compasa of earthly intelligences. 

1 confess there are times when I feel Ilka 

the friend I mentioned to you some time ago, — I 
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hue Che Ter; sight of a book. SometJmM it 
becomes almost a phjsic&l necessity to talk out 
what is ia the mind, before putting anything else 
inlo it. It is recj bad lo have tboughls and Teel' 
ings, which were meant to come oat in talk, tlrike 
in, as thej saj of some complainis Chat onghC to 
show outwardlj. 

I always beliesed in life rather than in books. 
I suppose every day of earth, with iu hundred 
thousand deaths and something more of births, — ' 
with its loves and hales, ils triumphs and defeats, 
its pangs and btissee, has mote of humanity in it 
than all the books that were ever written, put 
tf^ther. I believe the flowers growing at this 
moment send up more fragrance to heaven than 
was ever exhaled from all the essences ever dis- 
tilled. 

Don't I read np various matters to talk 

about at this table or elsewho^ f — No, that is 
the last thing I would do. I will tell you my 
rule. Talk about those subjects yon have had 
long in yonr mind, and listen to what othera say 
about subjects you have studied but receatly. 
Knowledge and timber shoaldn't be much need 
till the; are seasoned. 

Physiologists and metaphysicians have 

had their attention turned a good deal of late lo 
tbe aalomatic and involuntary actions of the mind. 
Put an idea into yonr intelligence and leave it 
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thCTB an hour, a da;, a jear, without erer haring 
occasion to refer to it. Wbea, at lost, jou reiuro 
to it, joa do not find it as it was when acquired. 
It has domiciliated itself, so to speak, — become 
at home, — entered into relations with jonr other 
thooglite, and integrated itself with the whole 
fabric of the mind. — Or Cake a Staple and tamil- 
iar example ; Dr. Carpenter has adduced it. You 
fbrget a name, in cunvcrsatian, — go on talking, 
without making an; effort to recall it, — and 
presently the mind evolves it by its own iavolnn- 
tary and nncuoECiooa action, while you were pur- 
suing another train of thought, and the name 
rissa of itself to your lips. 

There are some curious observaUons I should 
like to make about the mental machineiy, but I 
think we are getting rather didactic 

1 should be gratified, if Benjamin Ftank- 

lin wonid let me know something of bis progress 
in the French language. I rather liked that ex- 
ercise he read ns the other da;, though I must 
conftes I should hardly dare to translate it, for 
four some people in a remote ci^ where 1 once 
Uved might think I was drawing their portraits. 

Yes, Paris is a femons place for societies. 

I don't know whether the piece I mentioned from 
the French author was intended simply as Natu- 
ral History, or whether there wee not a little 
malice in bis description. At any rate, when 1 
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g&ve mj truiBlUion to B. F. to torn back again 
into French, one reason was that I tbonght it 
would Bonnd a Uttia bald in English, and some 
people might think it was meant to have some 
local beanng or other, — which the author, of 
oonrse, did n't meao, inasmach as he could not be 
acquainted with anjtliing on thia aide of the 

[Tbe above remarks were addressed to the 
Bcfaoolmistresa, to whom I handed the paps after 
looking it over. The divini^-stadent came and 
read over ber shoulder, — vei; ctirioaa, apparently, 
bat his e;ea wandered, I tbonght Fancying that 
her breathing was somewhat hurried and high, or 
^oradc, as my friend, the Professor, calls it, I 
watched her a little more closely. — It is none of 
my business. — After all, it is tbe intpondorablea 
Am move the world, — heat, elecbrici^, lore. — 

This is the piece that Benjamin Franklin mads 
into boarding-school French, such as yon see here ; 
don't expect too mnch ; — tbe mistakes give a 
relish to it, I think. 

LES SOCi£t£s POLTPHTSIOFBILOSOPBTQUEB. 

Cea Soci^t^B \h sont ane Institation pour supplier 
anx besoioa d'eaprit et de ci£ur de ces individus qnl 
imt snrv^cn a leure Amotions ^ I'^gSird du beuu eexe, 
et qai n'ont pas la diatraction de Thabitade de boire. 

Ponr devenir membrs d'nne de cee Soci^ttis, cm 
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doit avoir le mains de chereax possible. S'ilyen 
reete plnsiearg qui resistent anz d^pilatoiree oatn- 
rellea et autres, od doit nvoir quelqnes conaaisBances, 
□'imports dana quel genre. Die le inoment qu'ou 
Onvre la ports de la SooiSt*, on a do grand int^rlt 
daue tontes leg choses dont on ne eait lien. Ainsi, iin 
microBCOpiBla dfjnontre nn nouvean flexor du farts 
d'un melolonlha vulscrii. Douze eavans improTis^ 
portaoe dee bBsiolea, at qui na connaissent rien das 
ineectes, si ce n'eet les moreures du adex, ee pr^- 
cipitent 8ur 1' instrument, at voient — une grande 
bnlla d'air, dont its a'^merveillent avec efEbEion. Ce 
qui est un spectacle plain d'instruction — pom: cenx 
qui ne soot pas de ladite Social j. Tous les membres 
regardant laa cbimiates an particulier arec un air 
d'intelUgence parfaite peodaut qu'ile prouvent dans 
nn disconra d'une damihanra qua O* N» E' C«, ale., 
font quelque chose qui n'eet boDDe a rien, mais qni 
probatilemeDt a Due odeur tr^a d^sagrteble, eeloo 
riiabitnde daa produits cbimiques. Apris celii Tient 
nn matbtoatioien qui vous bourre nvac des o + 6 et 
Tons rapporte enfin un z -{- Si i^ont TOUS n'avez paa 
besoin et qni tie ciiange nuilement tos relations avec 
la Tie. Un natnralisle Tona parle des formatioos 
sp^cialaa daa aoimaux exceaaivemeDt inconnua, dont 
Tons n'avez jamais sonpfonn^ I'existence. Ainsl il 
Tons dfcrit laa foUiadea de rappeni&c vermiformii | 
d'nn dagguetai. Vara ne aavez pas ce que o'eat 
qo'mi /tJlitale, Vous ue saTez pas ce qne c'eat 
qn'nn aj^ndix rernn/onnii. Voua n'avez jamais 
entendu parler du dzii/gtittai. Ainsi TOua gajmez 
tonles cea connaissances h la fois, qui s'attacbent k 
votre esprit comma I'aan adhere aon plumes d'un 
laoBld. On connait tout«s les langu«e tx o0i-ia an 
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dereiuuit membra d'one da oea Sooltit^. Aiml 
qnaod od eatoDd lira od Eual ma lea dlaleacas, 
Tchatchiena, oa comprend toot celji d« suite, et b'id- 
■bntt iaanDimeat. 

II f a deux esp^ces d'indiTldnB qn'on tronve toa- 
joarsfcces Socl^es: 1° Le membra ii qnestions; a' 
Le iDSmbre i " Bylaws." 

La futttm eet nae ep^Ialit^. Celni qui en &[( 
metier aa fhit jamaia dea r^poases. La qnestlan est 
one maoi^re It6s commode da dire lea chosea sai- 
vantes % " Me Toil& I Je ne snis pss fossil, moi, — Ja 
respire encoro ! J'ai des ideas, — voyez man intelli- 
gence! Vona ne croyiei paa, voaa antrea, qae je 
savals qaelque choea da calk! Ab, nons avoos nn 
pea de sagacity, Toyez voDa 1 Nona ne sommea nnl- 
lemeot la bSte qn'oD pense! " — Ltfaiteur dt qnti- 
Uoat dmnt pea d'atUtiiion ouz ripoiutt ga'on JaU ; ca 
n'ettpat la dans ta ipdcutHle- 

Le membre k " Bylawa" est le bonchon de tontea 
les jmotlooa monaaensag et g^nriraaaea qoi ae mantrenC 
dana la Sooi6t^. Cast nn amperenr manqn^, — nn 
tytaa Ik la trolai^me trituration. Ceat im aaprit dor, 
bom^ exact, grand dank leg peUtessea, petit dans tea 
graadflnrs, aelon le mot du grand Jefferaon. On ne 
I'ume pas dans la Soclftd, mws on le reapecte et on 
le craint. n n'y a qu'un mot pour ca membre an- 
desBos do " Bylawa." Cti mot eat pour lui oa que 
I'Om est aux Hindona. Ceat sa religion; U a'y a 
rien ttudeliu Ce mot la c'est la Constitution ! 

Leaditea Soci+^t^s publient des feuiiletons de tems 
en lema. On lea trouTC abandonni^s k aa porle, nus 
comme dea enfans nouveauD^s, faute de membrane 
cutan^, oa mSme papyrac^e. Si on aime le bot&- 
nique, on y tronve une mdmoira snr las ooquiliesi ri 
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BD bit dM 6tadeB loiilogiqara, ob IronTe hd grukd 
Ua de g'y — 1, ce qui doiC £tre inSnliBeDt pltu com- 
mod^ que 1«b sncyclop^ea. Altui II rat olair oomme 
la m^Capbysiqae qu'on doit deveoir menibr* d'ane 
Soci^tri telle que nons d^crivons. 

BectUt pour U Depiialoirt PhytuyAUomphiqHt. 

Cbaai vire lb. ss. Ena bonill&nte Oj. 

D^ilez Bvec. PolisBez easuito. 



I Mid the boj that his translation into 

French was creditable to him ; and some of the 
coiaptmj wishing to hear what there was in the 
piece that nude me siuik, 1 turned it into EogliBh 
for them, as well as I could, on the spot. 

The landlady's daughter seemed to b« mttch 
amtiaed b; the idea that a depilatory could take 
the place of literary and scieotilic accomplish- 
ments ; abe wanted me to print the piece, bo that 
■he might send a copj of it to her coDsia in His- 
eonr^ ; she did n't diink he 'd have to do anything 
to the ontside of his head to get into any of the 
societies; he had to wear a wig once, when be 
played a part in a tabnilo. 

No, — said I, — I should n't think of printing 
^at in English. I 'II tell yon why. As soon as 
yon get a few thousand people together in a town, 
there is somebody that every sharp thing yon say 
is snro to hit. What if a thing was written in 
Paris or in Fekin ? — that makes no difference. 
Everybody in those cities, or almost everybody. 
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hat hit ooaaterpart here, uid in all krge pUeei. — 
Ton never stacUed avtraget as I liare had occaaioB 

I '11 tell 70a how I came io know so much 
about averages. There was one season when I 
was lecturing, commonly, Ave evenings in the 
week, throogh most of the lecturing period. I 
soon fbond, as most speakers do, that it was 
pleasanter to work one lectnra than U> keep seT- 
eral in band. 

Don't ;ou g«t sick to death of one lectnief 

— said the landlady's danghler, — who had a neir 
dross on that da;, and was in spirits for convci' 

I waa goiog to talk about avaragee, — I said, — 
bat I have no objeclioD to telling fou about let- 
tores, to begin with. 

A new lecture always has a certain exdlemeot 
connected with its delivery. One thinks well of 
it, as of most things tresh Irom his mind. After 
a few deliveries of it, one gets tired and then dis- 
gnsted with its repetition. Go on delivering it, 
ind the disgust passes otf, until, after one has re- 
peated it a hundred or a hundred and &{tj times, 
he rather enjoys the hundred and first or hundred 
and fiAy-first time, beCore a new audience. Bui 
this is on one condition, — that he never lays the 
lecture down and lets it cool. K he does, there 
cornea on a loathing for it which is intense, to 
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that the Bigbt oT the old battered DiaDoscript is 

as bad as eea-sickness. 

A new lecture is juet like any other new tool. 
We nse it for a while with pleasure. Then it 
blisters odt hands, and we liaie to tonch it. By 
and by our hands get caJlons, and then we have 
DO longer any EensitiveneBg about it. But if we 
give it up, the callnses disappear ; and if we med- 
dle with it agMn, we miss the norelly and get the 
blisters. — The story is often quoted of Whitefield. 
that he edd a aermon was good for nothing nntil 
it had been preached forty times. A lecture 
does n't begin V> be old nulil it has passed its hnu- 
dredth delivery ; and some, I think, have doubled, 
if not qnadnipled, that number. These old lec- 
tures are a man's best, commonly ; they improve 
by age, also, — like the pipes, fiddles, and poems I 
told you of the other day. One learns to tnske 
the most of their strong points and to carry off 
their weak ones, — to cake out the really good 
things whidi don't (ell on the audience, and put 
in cheaper things that do. All Ibis degrades him, 
of coarse, hot it improves the lecture for general 
delivery. A thoroughly popular lectnre ought to 
hare nothing in it which live hundred people can- 
not all lake in a flash, just as it is uttered. 

No, indeed, — I should be very sorry to 

say anything disrespectful of audiences. I have 
been kindly treated by a great many, and may oc- 
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caAionaUf &ce one hereaAer. Bat I teU jod die 
aoerage intellect of five huodred persons, taken »a 
thej come, 19 not very high. It maj be soaod 
and safe, bo far as it goes, bnt it iB not very rapid 
or profonnd. A lecture ooght lo be something 
which all can nnderstand, about something which 
intercBlB everybody. I think, that, if any experi- 
enced lectorer gives you a different account from 
this, it will probably be one of those eloquent or 
forcible speakers who hold an audience by the 
chann of their manner, wharever they talk about, 
— even when they don't talk very well. 

But an aoerage, which vas what I meant to 
speak about, is one of the most extraordinary 
subjects of observation and stady. It is awliil in 
its unifbrmily, in its automatic necsssi^ of action. 
Two communities of ants or bees are exactly alike 
in all thdr actions, so for as we can see. Two 
lycenm assemblies, of five hundred each, are ao 
nearly alike, that they are absolutely nndistin- 
guiahable in many cases by any definite mark, 
and there is nothing bat the place and time bj 
which one can tell the "remarkably intelligent 
audience " of a town in New York or Ohio from 
one in any New England town of similar size. 
Of course, if any principle of selection has come 
in, as in those special asBodations of young men 
which are common in tides, it deranges the nni- 
fbrmity of the assemblage. Bnt let there be no 
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■ach interfering circnmitanoM, and one knows 
prattj well eren tbe look the audience will bare, 
before ha goes. Front seata : a few old folks, — 
shiajJieaded, — slant np b«8t ear towards the 
speaker, — drop off asleep after a while, when tbe 
air begins to get a Utile narcotic with carbonic 
acid. Bright women's faces, foang and middle- 
aged, a little behind these, bnt toward the ih>nt — 
(pick ont tbe best, and lectore mainlj to that) 
Here and there a canntenance, sharp and scholar- 
like, and a dozen prett; female onea Bpiinkled 
abont. An indefinite number of pain of yonng 
people, — happy, bnt not always very atlentiFe. 
Boys, in the backgronnd, more or leas qniet. Doll 
faces here, there, — in how many places ! I don't 
say doll people, bnt &cei without a ray of sympa- 
thy or a movement of expresaioD. Tbey are what 
kill the lectnrer. These negstiTe faces with their 
vacnoDS eyes and elony liueamenis pnmp and snck 
the warm sonl ont of him ; — that is the chief 
reason why lectniers grow so pale before the sea- 
son is over. Tbey render latent any amount of 
vital caloric ; they act on our minds as those 
cold-blooded creatnree I was talking aboot act on 
onr hearts. 

Ont of all these inevitable elements the audience 
is generated, — a great cmnponnd vertebrate, as 
much like fifly others jon have seen aa any two 
mammaJa of the same speciea are like each other 
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£!acfa aadience laogbt, and each criea, in just tbe 
same places of yonr lecture ; that iB, if jon make 
one laugh of cry, yon make all. Even tboM little 
Indescribable movements irhich a lectarer takes 
cognizuice of, jnat as a driver notices bis horse's 
cocking bia ears, are sore to come in exactly the 
same place of yoor lecture alivaya. I declare to 
70D, thai, as the monk said about tbe picture in 
the conrent, — l^t he soDieCimes tboughc the liv- 
ing tenants were the shadows, and the painted 
figurea the realities, — I bave sometimes felt as if 
I were a wandering spirit, and this great unchang- 
ing mulciTcrtebrote whicb I faced uighE after night 
was one ever-listening animal, which writhed along 
■Aer me whra«ver I fled, and coiled at my leet 
erery evening, turning np to me the same sleep- 
kw eyes wbich 1 tboaght I bad dosed with my 
last drowsy incant&tion I 

O yes ! A thoosand kindly and conrla- 

ODS acts, — a thousand laces that melted indivjd- 
nally ont of my recollection as the April snow 
melts, but only to steal away and tind the beds 
of flowers whose roots are memory, hut wbich 
blossom in poetry and dreams. I am not un- 
grateful, nor unconscious of all the good feeling 
and intelligence everywhere to be met with through 
Jib vast parish ^o which the lectnrer ministers. 
But when I set forth, leading a string of my 
tnlnd'i daughters to market, as the countt^-tblk 
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fetch to their BtriagB of borsea — FardoD me, that 
was a coane fellow who sneered at the aynpath? 
wasted on an nnh^pjr lecturer, as if, hecAose he 
waa decently paid for bis eerriceB, he had there* 
foie BOld his sensibilities. — Family men get dread' 
fully homesick, la the remote and bleak villa^ 
the heart returns to the red blaze of the logs iu 
one's fireplace at home. 

"There are Uh young hubBriviB all M plaf," — 

if he owns any youthful savagea. — No, the world 
has a million rooata for a man, but only one nest. 

It is a fine thing to be an oracle to which 

an appeal is always made in all discnsstons. The 
men of facts wait their turn in grim silence, with 
that slight tenaion about the noatrils which the 
iionsneas of carrying a " settler " in the form 
Ihct or a reFOlver gives the indiiidual thus 
armed. When a person is really fall of informa- 
tion, and does not abuse it to cmab conversation, 
his part is to that of the real talkers what the in- 
strumental accompaniment is in a trio orquartette 
of vocalists. 

What do 1 mean by the real talkers ^ — 

Why, the people with fresh ideas, of course, and 
plenty of good warm words to dress them in. 
Facts always yield the place of honor, iu conver- 
sation, to thooghts about fitcts ; but if a false note 
is uttered, down conies the finger on the key and 
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the num of faiM asserts his trne dignitj. I have 
known three of theae men of f^ta, ac least, who 
were always formidable, — and one of them was 
tjrannical. 

Yea, a man sometimee makes e, grand ap- 
pearance on a paiticalar occasion ; but these men 
knew something about almost eveiything, and 
never made mistakes. — He ? Veneers in firat-rale 
style. The mahogany scales off now and then in 
spots, and then ;oa see the cheap light staff. — I 

found very fine in conTersational information, 

the other daj when we were in company. The 
talk ran npon mountains. He was woaderfnllj 
well acqnainted with the leading fitcts about the 
Andes, the Apennines, and the Appalachians; 
hs had nothing in particular to saj about Ant- 
rat, Ben Neris, and Tarions other mountains that 
were menUoned. B; and by some Revolncionaiy 
anecdote came up, and he showed singular &niit- 
ia(ity with the lives of the Adamses, and gave 
many details relating to Major AndrS. A point 
of Natural History being suggested, he gave an 
excelleot account of the air-bladder of fishes. He 
was very fall upon the subject of agriculture, but 
retired ihim the conversation when horticulture 
was introduced in the discnssion. 80 he seemed 
well acqnainted with the geology of anthracite, 
bnt did not pretend to know anything of other 
kinds of coal. There was something so odd about 
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the extent and limitadous of hU knowledge, that 
I BUBpected all at once what might be the meaniiig 
of it, and waited till I got an oppoitnnilj. — Have 
jt>a seen the " New American Cyclopiedia ? " said 
I. — I have, ha replied ; I received an earlj copy. 
— How far doea it go ! — He turned red, and an- 
swered, — To Arognay. — 0, Boid I to myself, — 
not qnile bo fitr as Ararat ; — that is the reason be 
knew nothing ^wnt it ; bat he muBt have read all 
the rest straight throogh, and, if he can remember 
what is in this volome nndl he hoB read all those 
that are to come, he will know more than I ever 
tboDght he wonld. 

Since I bad this expoience, I hear that some- 
body else ha« related a similar story. I did n't 
borrow it, for all that — I made a comparison at 
table some tdme since, which has often been quoted 
and received many compliments. It was that of 
the mind of a bigot to the pupil of the eye ; the 
more light yon pour on it, the more it contracts. 
The simile is a very obvions, and, I suppose I 
may now say, a happy one ; tor it has just been 
shown me that it occnre in a Preface to certain 
Political Poems of Thomas Moore's published long 
before my remark was repealed. When a person 
of Giir character for literary honesty uses an image 
snch as another has employod before him, Uie pre- 
sumption is, that he has struck upon it indepen- 
dently, or onconsdoiiely recalled it, snppoMDg it 
his own. 
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It is impossible to tell, in a great manj cases, 
vrlielher a compsiiBOO wliich taddenl}' sn^eats it- 
Mlf ia a Dew conceptioii or a recoUecdon. I told 
yon tire other day fliat I neyer wrote a line of verse 
that seemed to me compsratiTely good, but it ap- 
peared old at once, and often as if it had been 
borrowed. But I confesK I never suapected the 
above comparison of being old, except from the 
fetA of its obvionsness. It is proper, however, that 
I proceed by a formal iustmment to relinqnisb all 
claim to any property in »ji idea given 10 the world 
at about the time when I had jnst joined the class 
in which Master Thomas Moore was then a some- 
what advanced scholar. 

I, therefore, in full possession of my native hon- 
esty, bat knowing the liability of all men to be 
elected to pnUic office, and for that reasoit feeling 
nncnlain bow soon I rnay be in danger of louog 
it, do hereby renoance all claim 10 being con^d- 
ered the Jkst person who gave utterance to a cer- 
tain simile or comparison referred to in die accom- 
panying docnmeniB, and relating to the pnpil of 
the eye on the one part and the mind of the bigot 
on the other. I hereby relinquish all glory and 
profit, and especially all claims to letters Irom au- 
tograph collectors founded upon my supposed prop- 
erty in ^le above comparison, — knowing well, 
that, accordid^ to the laws of literature, tbey who 
■peak first bold (be fee of the thiiig said. I do 
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aleo agree Ibat all Editors oT Cjcbpiediai and 
Biographical Dictionaries, all Pnblishera of Re- 
views and Vaptra, and all CritiCB writing therein, 
eball be at liberty to retract or quaJify any opin- 
ion predicated on the aapposidon that I waa the 
■ole and undiapaled author of the above compari- 
eoD. Bnl, inasmach aa I do affirm that the com- 
parison aforesaid was uttered by me in the firm 
belief that it was new and wholly my own, and 
as I have good reason to think that I had never 
seen or heard it when Qnt expressed by me, and 
as it ia well known that different persona may in- 
dependendy utter the some idea, — as is evinced 
by that familiar line from Donatna, 

** Penult lUL qui ante noa noAtra dlxftruot,^^ — 

now, therefore, I do request by this instmment 
that all well-disposed persona will abstain fiom as- 
serting or implying that I am open to any accn- 
sation whalsoever (onching the sud comparison, 
and, if they have so asserted or implied, that they 
will have tbe manlineaa forthwith to retract the 



I think few persons have a greater disgnst for 
plagiarism than myself. IT I had even suspected 
that tbe idea in question was borrowed, I should 
have disclaimed originality, or men^oned the coin' 
cidence, as I once did in a case where 1 had hap- 
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peoed 10 hit on an idea of Swift's. — But what 
ihall I do about tbuse verses I was going to read 
Tou '> I UD afi^d that half mankind woold ac- 
inae me of stealing their thonghls, if I printed 
them. I am convinced that several of yaa, espe- 
cially if jon are getting a little on in life, will rec- 
ognize some of these sentiments as having passed 
throngb yonr consciousness at some time, 1 can't 
help it, — it is too late now. The verses ore writ- 
ten, and 70U must have them. Listen, then, and 
jon ahall hear 

WHAT WE ALL THINK. 

That age wai older ODce thio dow. 

In iplte of locks osUmel; ehed, 
Or ^vend on Ibe fnotliliil bnnr ; 

TbM Uibei make htveiud cbUdicn wad. 
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Tbst UeRt7 aawen on rwilu outgnink 
Tbmgfa templH atfwi the munblad bdift 

O'erhangii^ tmthl elenul flow, 
Tbeir lableia bold wjtb wkal im Mini, 



All doDbt beyoDd, &1I tear abvre. 

Mot cnckling pik lur cunlog CfMd 

Cu bom or blot it ; GOD u LOTll 



t©^=' 
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|j|aE>B!j|||HIS pftrticniar record is noteirorth; 
l^SBgtl priucipallj ^"1 containing a paper b; 
g^3gj my friend, the Professor, with a poem 
^^^^^ or two annesed or intercalated. I 
woald suggest to yonng persons that they shonU 
pass over it Tor the present, and read, instead of 
it, that story abont the jionng nlan who was in 
lore with the joung ladj, and in great trouble for 
something like nine pages, bnt happily married on 
the tenth page or thereabouts, which, I t^e it for 
granted, will be contained in the periodical where 
this is fbnnd. unless it difier from all other publi- 
catioQs of the kind. Perhaps, if such yoang peo- 
ple will lay the nnmber aside, and take it np ten 
years, or a little more, from the present time, they 
may And something in it for their advantage^ 
They Can't possibly understand it all now>] 

Uy liriead, the Professor, began talking widi me 
one day in a dreary sort of way, I conid n't get 
at the difficulty for a good while, hat at last it 
tnmed out that somebody had been calling him an 
old man. — He didn't mind his students calling 
bin tAc old man, he said. That was a technical 
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expretsioa, and he dionght that he remembered 
hearing it applied lo himself when be was abont 
twenty-five. It may be considered aa a familiar 
and sometimes eadearing ^pellatioD. An. Irish- 
woman calls her hnsband " the old man," and he 
retuTDB the caressing espresaion by speaking of 
her as " dia old womsD." Bat now, said he, jnst 
suppose Si case like one of these. A yonng stran- 
ger is overheard talking of yon as a very nice old 
gentleman. A triendly and genial cri^c speaks 
of your green old ajte as illustrating the truth of 
some axiom yon had ottered with reference to that 
period of life. What / call an old man is a per- 
son with a smooth, shininj; crown and a fringe of 
scattered white hairs, seen in the streets on san- 
shiny days, stoopinK as he walks, bearing a cane, 
moving cantlously and slowly ; lelling old stories, 
smiling at present follies, livinjt in a narrow world 
of dry habits ; one that remains waking when 
others have dropped asleep, and keeps a little 
night-lamp-flame of life bomini; year alter year, 
if th« lamp is not upiet, and there is only a care- 
fnl hand held round it to prevent the pnjb of 
wind from blowing the flame oat. That 's what I 
call an old man. 

Now, s^ the Professor, yon dua't mean to 
tell me that I have got to that yet,? Wliy, bless 
yon, I am several years short of the tiine when — 
[1 knew what was coning, and could hardly keep 
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fVom laughing ; twSDtj jeaxa ago he ased lo qaoto 
it a» one of those absurd epeechee men of genius 
will make, and now he is going to argue from it] 

— severaJ years short of the time when BaJzac says 
that men are — most — yon know — dangerons to 

— the bearifl of — in short, moat lo be dreaded by 
dnennas that have charge of aiuceptible females- 

— What age is that 1 said I, atatiaticaUy. — Fiftj- 
two years, answered the Profeesor. — Balzac ought 
to know, aaid 1, if it is tme that Goethe said of him, 
that each of his stories most have been dng ont of 
a woman's heart. . But Dfty-two is a high ligure. 

Stand in the light of the window. Professor, 
said 1. — The Prof^or look np the desired poai- 
Cion. — Yon have white hairs, I said. — Had 'em 
any time these twenty years, said tlie Professor. — 
And the crow's-foot, — pes amerinua, rather. — The 
Prol^ssor smiled, as I wanted him to, and the (blda 
radiated like [ha ridges of a half.«pened fan, from 
the onter comer of the eyes to the temples. — And 
the cabpers, said I. — What are the adipera ? ho 
asked, curiously. — Why, the parenthesis, said 1. 
ParaOhauf aaid the Professor; what's that? — 
Why, look in the glass when you are disposed to 
Ittngh, and see if yonr mouth isn't fhimed in a 
couple of crescent lines, — ao, my boy ( ) — It 'a 
all nonsense, said the Professor ; juat look at my 
bixps ; -^ and he began pulling off his coat to show 
me his arm. Be carefal, said 1; you can't bear 
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enposure to the air, at your time of life, as yoa 
caald once. — I will box with jna, said the Pro- 
fessor, row with yon, walk with ;oa, ride with 
you, swim with you, or ait at table with yon, for 
fifty dollars a side. — Fluek survives stamina, I 
answered. 

The Professor went off a little out of humor. 
A fijw wecka afterwards he tame in, looking very 
good-natured, and brought me a paper, which I 
have here, and from which I shall read you some 
portions, if yoa don't object. He had been think- 
ing the matter over, he said, — hod read Cicero 
" Db Senectat«," and made up his mind io meet 
old age half way. Theae were some of hia reflec- 
tions that he had written down ; so here yon have 

THE PROFESSOES PAPEE. 
Tbebb is do doubt when old age b^ns. The 
liaman body is a furnace which keeps in blast 
threescore years and ten, more or less. It bnma 
about three hundred pounds of carbon a year, (be- 
sides other fuel,) when in fiiir working order, ac- 
cording to a great chemist's estimate. When [he 
lire slackens, life declines ; when it goes out, we 

It has been shown by some noted French exper- 
imentera, that the amount of combustion increasea 
up to aboDt the thirtieth year, remains stationary 
10 about forty-five, and then diminieiies. This 
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last is the point where old age atarta from. 



i3 the meas- 
ure of it. 

Aboat thia tYrae of life, if food is plentj where 
you lire, — for that, jou know, regulates matn- 
monj, — jon maj be expecting lo find yonrsolf a 
grandfather some fine morning ; s kind of dome^itic 
felicity that gives one a cool sliiver of delight to 
think of, OS among the not remotely possible events. 

I don't mind nnch those slipshod lines Dr. 
Johnson wrote to Mra. Tbrale, telling her aboat 
life's declining from tMrtt/-_five; the fomace ia in 
fnll blast for ten years longer, as I bare said. The 
Bomans came very near the mark; their age of en- 
listment reached from seventeen to forty-aix years. 

What is the nae of fighting against the seasons, 
or the tides, or the movements of the planetary 
bodies, or tliia ebb in the wave of life that flows 
through us? We are old fellowa firom the mo- 
ment the fire begins to go out. Let us always be- 
have like gentlemen when we are introduced to 
new acqnaintancei. 

lacipit ABegoria Senedatia. 

Old Age, this ia Mr. Professor ; Mr. Professor, 
this is Old Age. 

(Xd Age. — Mr. Professor, I hope to see yon 
veil. I have known you for some time, though 
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I tlunk jaa did not know me. StuJl wo walk 

down the Btreet together ? 

pTofamr (dr&wing back a little). — We can 
UXk more qnietl; perhaps in mj study. WUI 
you tell me how it is joa seem lo be acqwduted 
with ererybody yoa ore introduced to, though ha 
evidendy considers yon an entire stranger ! 

Old Age. — I make it a rnle never to farce 
mjself upon a person's recognition nnlU I have 
known him at least five yeart. 

Profeaar. — Do you mean to say tbitt yon have 
known me so long as thatl 

Old Age. — I do. I left my card on you longer 
ago than that, bnt I am afraid you never read it ; 
yet I see you bare it with yon. 

Pto^ssot. — Where ! 

<M Age. — There between yonr eyebrows, — 
three straight lines running up and down ; all the 
probate courts know that token, — " Old Age, his 
mark." Put your forefinger on the inner end of 
one eyebrow, and your middle finger on the inner 
end of the other eyebrow ; now separate the fin- 
gers, and yoa will smooch ont my aign-mannal ; 
that 's the way you used to loob before I left my 
card on yon. 

Pmfiasor. — What message do people generally 
send back when yon first call on them ? 

(M Age. — Not at honK. Then I leave a card 
and go. Next year I call ; get the same answer,' 
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leave another card. So for Ave or Bix, — Kim»- 
times ten fears or more. At last, if the; don't 
let me in, I break id through the troot door or 
the windows. 

We talked together in this wa; some time. 
Then Old Age aaid again, — Come, let na walk 
down the street together, — and oSbed me a cane, 
an eyeglass, a tippet, and a pair of ovar.ahoes. — 
Mo, much obliged to jon, said L I don't wam 
those things, and I bad a little rather talk with 
yon here, privaiel;, in my atnd;. So I drassed 
m^eeir np in a jannty way and walked oat alone; 
— got a fall, caught a cold^ was laid np with s 
lumbago, and had time to think over this whole 

Explicit Allegoria Saiectuta. 
We have settled when old age begiiu. Like all 
Natnre's processes, it is gentle and gradual in its 
approaches, strewed with allusions, and all its lit- 
tie gneh soothed by natural sedatives. But the 
iron hand is not less irresistible because it wears 
Ae velvet glove. The butionwood throws off its 
bark in large flakes, which one may find lying at 
its fbot, poshed ont, and at last pushed off, by that 
tranquil movement from beneath, which is too 
slow to be seen, but too powerful to be arrested. 
One finds them always, but one rarely sees them 
&11. So it is onr youth drops trom as, — scales 
tff, sapless and lifeless, and lays bare the tender 
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and immature fresh growth of old age. Looked 
at coUectivel;, the ohaoges of old age appear as a 
Beries of persooal iosnlls and indignities, termi- 
nating at last in death, which Sir ThomaE Browne 
has called " the vet; disgrace and ignomin; of our 

Hj lidjl ebeek oui bosst no mon 
IheonolierrT ahlMaDd pinkli ironi 
Aod absn her italnlng locki divEde, 
Tie pMtlng line li >n too wide 

No, no, — this wiU neror do. Talk about men, if 
you will, but spore the poor women. 

We have a brief description of seren stages of 
life bj- a remarkably good observer. It is very 
presumptuous to attempt to add to it, yet 1 lutve 
been atrnck with the fact that life admits of a nat- 
ural analysis into no leas than fifteen distinct pe- 
riods. Taking the five primary divisions, infency, 
childhood, youth, manhood, old age, each of these 
has its own three periods of immaturity, complete 
development, and decline. I recognize an lid baby 
at once, — with its " pipe and mng," (a stick of 
candy and a porringer,) -—so does everybody j 
and an old child shedding its nulk-teeth is only a 
little prototype of the old man shedding hia per- 
manent ones. Fifty or thereabouts is only the 
cbildhood, as it were, of old age; the graybeard 
youngster must be weaned from his late sappers 
tiow. So you will see that you have to make fif- 
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Men sages at aaj rate, and that it would not be 
bard to maXe twentj-five; five primary, each with 
fire secondar? divisions. 

Tbe infancy and childhood of commencing old 
age have the aame ingennous simplicity and de- 
lightful unconsciousness about them as tbe first 
stage of the earlier periods of life shows. The 
great delaaion of mankind is in supposing that to 
be individual and exceptional which 19 nniversal 
and according to law. A person ia always star- 
tied when he hears himself seriously called an old 
man for tiie first time. 

Nature gels us out of youth into manhood, as 
sailors are hurried ou Ixiard of vessels, — in a state 
of intoxication. We are bustled into maturity 
reeling with our passions and imaginations, and 
WB have drifted far away from port before we 
awake out of our illusions. But to carry ns out 
of maturity into old age, without oar knowing 
where we are going, she drugs us with strong opi- 
ates, and BO we stagger along with wide-open eyes 
that see nothing until snow enough has bllen on 
our heads to rouse our half comatoae brains out of 
theii stupid trances. 

There is oae mark of age that strikes me more 
than any of the physical ones ; — I mean the for- 
marion o( H<^iils. An old man who shrinks into 
himself falls into ways that become as positive and 
u much beyond the reach of outside influences aa 
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if thej were goveraed by clock-work. The ontmol 
ftinc^ona, as the physiologists caU them, in distinc- 
tion from Che organk, tend, in the process of deteri- 
oration io wliich Hge and neglect united gntdnaUj- 
lead tbem, to assiune the periodical or rhythmical 
type of movement. Every man's heart (this or^n 
belongs, yon know, to die organic systeiu] has s 
regular mode of action ; bnt I know a great many 
men whose braina, and all their voluntary exist- 
ence flowing fVom their brains, hare a ti/tloU and 
dta^aU as regular as that of the heart itself. Habit 
is the approximation of the animal system to the 
organic. It is a confession of failure in the high- 
est function of being, which intolves a perpetual 
self-determination, in Ml view of all existiDg cir- 
cumstances. Bat habit, you see, is an action in 
preBcnt circumstances from past motives. It is 
substituting a tts a ter^ for the evolution of living 

When a man, instead of bnmiiig np three hnu' 
dred pounds of carbon a year, has got down to 
two hundred and fifty, it is plain enough be must 
economize force somewhere. Now habit is a la- 
bor-saving invention which enables a man to get 
along with leas fuel, — that is all ; for fuel is force, 
you know, just as much in the page I am writing 
tbr yon as in the locomotive or the legs that carry 
it lo yon. Carbon is the same thing, whether yon 
tall it wood, or coal, or bread and cheese. A nv 
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eread gentleman demurred W this statement, — as 
if, because combnaiion ia asserted to be the tiae 
gwi Ron of thought, therefore tbooght ia allied to 
be a purely chemicai proeess. Facts of chemistry 
aro one thing, I told him, and facts of conscious- 
ness another. It can be proved to him, by a very 
simple aualyaia of some of his spare elements, that 
every Sanday, when he does his duty faithfltll}', 
he nsea up more phosphorus out of hia brain and 
nerves than on ordinary days. Bat Chen he had 
his choice whether to do hia duty, or to neglect it, 
and save bis phosphorus and other combusdbles. 

h, follows from all this that i*e formation o/hob- 
Ai ought natnrally lo be, as it is, the special char- 
acteristic of age. As for the mnscnlar powers, 
they pass their maximom long liefore the time 
when the true decline of life begins, if we may 
judge by the experience of the ring. A man is 
"state," I think, in their language, soon ait^ 
thirty, — often, no doubt, much earlier, as gen- 
tlemen of the pugitialic profoasioo are exceed- 
ingly apt to keep thdr ntal fire burning toith the 
Uou/er iqi. 

So far vrichoat TuUy. Bat in the mean 

time I have been reading the treatise, " De Senec- 
tutc." It ia not long, but a Idaurely performance. 
The old gentleman was sixtj-three years of age 
when he addressed it to his fiiend T. Pomponins 
Atticus, Bi]., a person of ditlinction, some two or 
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Hiree jttxt older. We read it when we are school- 
hays, fbrget all about it fbr tbin; yeara, and then 
take it Qp agaiD by a oatnral instinct, — provided 
alwajs that we fead Latin as we drink water, 
without stopping to taste it, as all of us who ever 
learned it at school or college oaght to do. 

Calo is iha chief speaJcer in the dialogue. A 
good deal of it is what wonld be called in vulgar 
phrase " slow." It unpacks and unfolds incident- 
al illustrations which a modem writer would look 
at the back of, and loss each to its pigeon-hole. 
1 think ancient classics and ancient people are 
^ike in the tendency (o this kind of expansion. 

An old doctor came to me once (this is literal 
fact) with some contrivance or other for people 
with broken kneepaus. As the patient would be 
confined for a good while, he might End it dnll 
work to sit vrith his hands in hia lap. Heading, 
the ingenious inventor suggested, would be an 
agreeable mode of passing the time. He men- 
tioned, in his written acconut of hia contrivance, 
TBriOQS works that might amuse the weary hour. 
I remember only three, — Don Quixolo, Tom 
Jones, and ETaOs on the Mind. 

It is not generally understood that Cicero's 
essay was delivered as a Ijceom lecture {oonda 
popularu), at the Temple of Mercury. Tbe jonr- 
nals (papyri) of the day ('• Tempora Quotidiana," 
— " Tribnnus QnirinalJa," — "Prteco Bomanus," 
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and the rest) gave abBtracts of it, oae of which I 
have translated and modernized, as being a Bub- 
Btitute for the analysis I intended to make. 

IV. Kal. Marl 

The leclnre al the Temple of Mercary, last 
evening, tias well attended hj the ^ite of onr 
great city. Two hundred thousand seatenia were 
thon^ht to have been represented in the house. 
The doora were besieged by a mob of sbabby fal- 
lows (iUatam vidgta), who were at length quieted 
after two or three had been somewhat iroughlj 
handled {gladio Jugidati). The ape^er was the 
well-known Mark Tnily, Eq., — the subject Old 
Age. Mr. T. has a lean and scraggy person, with 
a very unpleasant excrescence upon his nasal 
featnre, from which hia nickname of ckidc-pea 
(Cicero) is said by some to be derived. As a 
lecturer ia public property, we may remark, that 
his outer garment ifoga) was of che^ stuff and 
somewhat worn, and that his general style and 
appearance of dresa and manner (fiabiias, vealilaa- 
qae) were somewhat provincial. 

The lectnre consisted of an imaginary dialogue 
between Cato and Lielins. We fbund the first 
portion rather heavy, and retired a few momenta 
for refreshment [pBcula quadam vini). — All want 
to reach old age, saya Cato, and grumble when 
they get it ; therefore they are donkeys. — The 
lecturer will allow ua to say that he is the donkey ; 
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we know we sball gmmble at old age, bat w« 
want to lire througb youth and maahood, m tpiU 
of the tronble« we ehall groaa over. — There was 
conaiderable prosing aa to what old age can do 
and can't. — Tme, bnt not new. Certainly, old 
fblkg can't jnmp, — break the necks of their thigh- 
bonei {femoram cervtcei) if they do ; can't crack 
nuts with thdr leeth ; can't climb a greased pole 
{malwi tBttnetam tcandere non possmii) ; but they 
can tell old stories and ^ve you good adrlce ; if 
they knofr what yon hare mode ap your mind lo 
do when yon aak them. — All this is well enough, 
bnt won't set the Tiber on fire ( Tiberim aocendere 
neqaaquam potest). 

There were some clever thingB enough (dkta 
haud ui^pta), a few of which are worth reporting. 

— Old people are accused of being tbrgetful ; 
but they never forget where they have put their 
money. — Nobody is so old he doesn't think he 
can live a year. — The lecturer quoted an ancient 
maxim, — Grow old early, if you would be old 
long, — but disputed it. — Anthority, he thoi^bt, 
was the chief privilege of age. — It is not great to 
have money, bnt fine lo govern those that have it. 

— Old age begins at Jbrty-iix years, according to 
the common opinion. — It is not every kind of 
old age or of wine tliat grows soar with time. — 
Some excellent remarks were made on immortal- 
ity, but mainly borroweif from and credited to 
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Pl&to. — Several pleasing anecdotes were lold. — 
Old Milo, cfaampion of the heavy weights in his 
day, looked at his anus and whimpered, " They 
are dead." Not so dead as you, you old fool, — 
says Caio; — yon never were good for anything 
bnt for your shoulders and flanks. — Pisistratus 
asked Solon what made him dare to be so obsti- 
nate. Old age, said Solon. 

The lecCare was on the whole acceptable, and a 
credit to onr culture and civiliiation. — The re- 
porter goes on to state that there will be no lec- 
tnre next week, an account of the expected com- 
bat between the bear and the barbarian. Belting 
(jponmo) two to one iduo ad vnuin) on the bear. 

- Alter alt, the most encouraging things I 

find in the treatise, "De Senectate," are the 
stories of men who have found new occapa^ns 
when growing old, or kept up their common pni^ 
snits in the extreme period of life. Cato learned 
Greek when he was old, and speaks of wishing 10 
learn the fiddle, or some such instnunent (^1- 
biu), after the example of Socrates. Solon learned 
something new, every day, in his old age, as he 
gloried to proclaim. Cyrus pointed out with 
pride and' pleasure the tre«s he bad planted with 
ilia own hand. [I remember a pillar on the Duke 
of Northumberland's estate at Alnwick, with an 
nscription in similar words, if not the sama 
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That, like otiier coanUy pleasures, nCTer wears 
DDt. None is too rich, noae too poor, none too 
jroung, none too old to eujo; it.] There is a New 
England 81017 I have heard more to the point, 
however, than anj of Cicero's. A jonng farmer 
was urged to set oat some apple-trees. — No, said 
be, they are too long growing, and I don't want 
to plant fbr other people. The joung farmer's 
felber was spoken to about it, hot he, with better 
reason, alleged that apple-trees were slow and life 
was fleeting. At last some one mentioned it to 
the old grandfolher of the jonng fanner. He had 
nothing else to do, — so he stncb in some trees. 
He lived long enongh to drink barrels of cider 
made from the apples thai grew on those trees. 

Aa for myself, after Yisiting a friend lately, — 
[Do remember all the time chat this is the Frofes- 
eor'sjtaper.] — I satisfied myself that I had better 
concede the fact that — ray contemporaries are not 
so jonng as they have been, — and that, — awk- 
ward as it ia, — science and history ^ree in telling 
me that I can claim the immnnities and must own 
the humiliations of the early stage of senility. Ah ! 
but we have all gone down the hill together. The 
dandies of my time have split their waistbands 
and taken to high-low shoes. The beauties of my 
recoUectioni — where are they? They have run 
the gauntlet of years as well as I. First the years 
pelted them with red rosea till their cheeks were 
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■II on fire. By and by they began throwing white 
roses, and that morning flush passed away. At 
last one of the years threw a snow-ball, and after 
that no year let the poor girls pass without throw- 
ing snow-balls. And (hen came rougher missiles, 
— ice and stones ; and Trom iJme to time an ar' 
TOW whistled, and down went one of the poor girls. 
So there are bat few left; and we don't call those 
few girla, but 

Ah me I here ant I groaning jnst as the old 
Greek sighed AT, oi-' and the old Roman, Eheut 
I hare no doubt we shbold die of shame aod grief 
at the indignities oftered as by age, if it were not 
that we see so many others as badly or worse olT 
than oarselves. We always compare ourselves 
with oar contemporaries. 

[I was interrupted in my reading jpst here. 
Before I began at the next breakfast, I read them 
these Terses ; — I bope joa will like them, and get 
a useful lesson from them.) 

THE LAST BLOSSOM. 
Tbodgb TMug DO more, we Mill iroiild dmm 

Of tKaDty'tdesrdeladiDK irilHi 
The teognefl oT life to grayt>ciiTds Kem 

Bboner tliu tnrhrjod'B UogHlog miles. 



Hu loRlT imoMbed the papal ih 



TBE AVTOCRAT 
Wlien lUtf bid* na aigli in ralo 

To melt Uh hart t* inct liileCD, 
W« ttilnlc npoo Ukms ladiet »Bln 

Who lond u well Uifl tdugh old DMn. 

W« Ht Uw FilriBrch't wlnb? (Sos, 
Tbe BUiid of EgTpfH dusk; glair, 

And dnuB thM Tonib and Age embraw, 
Ai April vloleU au iriUi UHir. 

TnuHcd In ber Lvd'i OlympLammDo 
HiB lotna-IOTlng JUemphlaa Ilea,— 

The miubr diugtaUr ol Ue N[le 
Wltb plklled bslr ud BlmoDd er<*- 

Ulgbt m bat ahsre ooe wild cwch 



Uy bfaom beaT«a, rememberiag jet 
Tlia iDornliig of Uut bUufnl daj 

Wh«a RoK, Lbe flaw«r of ipridg, [ m 
And gava my raptond soul amy. 



H ud iptrit, bun nut bnlD. 



LoTO*s ira^aa Toitgt the IraUi I 

O'er glrihood'a yleldiog barricade 

Bloati Uie great IflTeller>i crlmu 
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SoBH Touth 18 walking clo« btblod I 

As to giving vp bccanxe the almanac or the 
Familj'-Bible Bays that it is about time to do it, I 
have no intention of doing any Bucb thing. I 
grant yoa that I bam leas carbon than lome years 
ago. I s«e people of mj standing really good fbr 
nothing, decrepit, effete, la livre inJUrUare d^a pen- 
danle, with what little life they have left mainly 
concentrated in their epigasCrinm. But as the 
disease of old age is epidenuc, endemic, and spo- 
t«dic, and ererybodj that lives long enoogh is 
sure to catch it, I am going to say, (or the encour- 
agement of such as need it, how I treat the malady 
in my own case- 
First. As I feel, that, when I have anything to 
do, there is les» time for it than when I was foang- 
et, I find that I give my attention more thorongh- 
Ij, and use mj time more economically than ever 
before ; so that I can leam anything twice as easily 
as in mj earlier daya. I am not, therefore, afraid 
to attack a new study. I took op a difficult Ian- 
gnage a very few years ago with good success, and 
think of mathematics and metaphysics by attd by. 
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Secondlj. I have opened mj ejes lo a good 
many neglected privileges and pleasures iritliin laj 
reacli, and requiring only a litcle coarage to enjoy 
them. Yoa may well suppose it pleased me to 
find that old Calowas tbinking of learning to play 
the fiddle, when I had deliberately taken it up in 
my old Bge. and satisfied myeeir that T could get 
much comfort, if not much music, out of it. 

Thirdly. I have found that some of those active 
exercises, which are commonly thought to belong 
to young folka only, may be enjoyed at a much 
later period. 

A young friend baa lately written an admirable 
srticle in one of the joumais, entitled, " Saints and 
their Bodies." Approving of his general doctrines, 
and grateful fbr his records of personal experience, 
I cannot refuse to add my own experimental con- 
firmalion of bis eulogy of one particular form of 
active exercise and amusement, namely, boaling. 
Por the past nine years, 1 have rowed about, dur- 
ing a good part of the summer, on tresh or salt 
water. My present fleet on the river Charles con- 
sists of three row-boats. 1. A small fiat-bottomed 
skiff of the shape of a flat-iron, kept mainly to lend 
to boys. 2. A fancy " dory " for two poire of 
sculls, in which I sometimes go out with my young 
folks. 3. My own particular water-sulky, a " skel- 
eton" or " shell " race-boat, twenty-two feet long, 
vith huge outriggers, which boat I pull with leD 
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tool sculls, — alone, of course, as it holds bnt one, 
and tips him out, IT he does n't mind wbM be u 
about. In this I glide around the Back Baj, 
down the stream, up the Charies to Cambridge 
and Watertown, up the Mjstic. round Che wharves, 
in the wake of steamboats, which leave a eweil af- 
ter them delightfnl to rock upon ; I Unger under 
the bridges, — those "caterpillar bridges," as my 
brother profbssor so happily called them ; rub 
i^nat the black sides of old wood-ecboooers ; 
cool down under the overhanging stem of some 
tall Indiaman ; streEch across to the Nary-Tard, 
where the sentinel warns me off from the Ohio, — 
just as if I should hart her by lying in her shadow; 
then strike out into the harbor, where the water 
gets clear and tbe air smells of the ocean, — till all 
M once I remember, that, if a west wind blows op 
of a sadden, I shall drift along past the islands, 
out of sight of the dear old State-house, — plate, 
tooibler, knife and fbrk all waiting at home, bnt 
no chair drawn np at the table, — all the dear peo- 
ple waiting, waiting, waiting, while tlie boat is 
sliding, sliding, sliding inui the great desert, where 
ihere is no tree and no fountain. As I don't want 
my wreck to be washed up on one of the beaches 
in company with devil 's-aprons, bladder-weeds, 
dead horseshoes, and bleached Chtb-shella, I turn 
(boat and fl^ my long, narrow wings for home. 
Wben the tide is running oat .wiflly, I have a 
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EfJendid light to get through the bridges, bat al- 
ways moke it A rule to lieat, — thougli T have be«n 
jammed op into pretc; tight places &t cimea, and 
was caught once between a vessel swinging round 
and the pier, until our bones (tlie boat's, tliat is) 
cracked as if we had been in the jaws of Behemoth. 
Then back to my moorings at the foot of the Com- 
mon, off with the rowing-dress, dash under the 
green translucent wave, retnm to the garb of ciTi- 
lizaiion, walk through my Garden, lake a look at 
mj elms on the Common, and, reaching my habi- 
tat, in consideration of my advanced period of life, 
indulge in the Eljsiaji absjidonment of a huge 
recumbent chur. 

When I have established a pair of well-pro- 
nounced feathering calluses on my (bombs, when 
t am in training so that 1 can do my fiUcen miles 
«t a stretch without coming to grief in any way, 
nhen I can perfonn my mile in eight minutes or 
s litUe less, then 1 feel as if I bad old Time's 
head in chancery, and could give it to him at my 
leisure. 

1 do not deny the attraction of walking. I 
have bored this andent city throngh and through 
Id my duly travels, until I know it as an old in- 
habitant of a Cheshire knows his cheese. Why, 
it was I who, in riie course of these rambles, dis- 
covered that remarkable avenue called Myrtie Street, 
Uretching in one long line from east of the Resep 
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voir tb a precipitous and mdely-pared cliff whicb 
look» down on the grim Hbodo of Science, and be- 
jond it to tbe far tiills ; a promenade bo delicionl 
in its repose, so ctieerTully varied with glimpse* 
down the norlhem slope into busy Cambridge 
Btreet with its iron river of the horse-rBilroiid, and 
wheeled baizes gliding back and forwaid over it, 
— so delightfully closing at its western extremity 
in sunny courts and passages whei« I know peace, 
and beaatj, and Tirtne, and serene old age mnsl 
be perpetual tenants, — bo alluring to all who de- 
sire to take their daily stroll, in tbe words of Dr. 
Watts,— 

*^ Allk« DnluiEjwliig and Dnknoin],"^ 

that nothing but a sense of duty would have 
prompted me to reveal tbe secret of its existence. 
I concede, therefore, that walking is an immeasu- 
rably line inrention, of which old age ought con- 
stantly to avail itself. 

Saddle-leather is in some respects even prefera- 
ble to sole-leather. The principal objection to it 
is of a financial character. But you may be sure 
that Bacon and Sydenham did not recommend it 
for nothing. One's ignr, or, in vulgar language, 
liver, — a ponderoas organ, weighing some three 
or four pounds, — goes up and down like the dash- 
er of a chum in tbe midst of the other vital ar- 
it every step of a trotting horse. Tbe 
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bruns also are shalien np like coppers in a money- 
box. Kiding is good, for those thai are bom with 
a silter-mounted bridle in their hand, and can ride 
•a mnch and as often aa they like, withont think- 
ing all the time thef bear that steady grinding 
Eouod as the horse's jaws triturate with calm lat- 
eral movement the bank-bills and promises to pa; 
upon which it is notorious that the profligaK ani- 
inal in question feeds day and night. 

Instead, liowever, of considering these kinds of 
exercise in this empirical way, I will devote a 
brief space to an examination of them in a more 
scientific form. 

The pleasure of exercise is due first to a purely 
physical impression, and secondly lo a sense of 
power in action. The first source of pleasure va- 
ries of course with our condition and the state of 
the surrounding drcumstances ; the second with 
the amount and kind of power, and the extent 
and kind of action. In all forms- of active exer- 
cise there are three powers simultaneously in ac- 
tion, — the will, the muscles, and the intellect. 
Each of these predominates in different kinds of 
exercise. In wiJking, the will and muscles are so 
accustomed to work together and perform their 
task with so little expenditure of force, that the 
intellect is left comparatively free. The mental 
pleasure in walking, as such, is in the sense of 
power over all our jnoring luachineij. But is 
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riding, I have the additional plengare of j^vern- 
ing another will, and mj muscles extend to the 
tips or the animal's eara and 10 hia foar lioofs, in- 
itead of stopping at my hands and [^t. Now in 
this extension of mj volition and my physical 
frame into another animal, my tyrannical instincis 
and my desire for heroic strength are at once grat- 
ified. When the horse ceases to have a will of his 
own and his muscles require no special attention 
on your part, then you may live On horseback as 
Wesley did, and write sermons or take nnps, as 
yon like. But, you will observe, ihat, in riding 
on horseback, you always have a feeling that, after 
all, it is not you that do ihe work, but the animal, 
and this prevents the satisfaction from being com- 

Now let us look at the conditions of rowing. I 
won't suppow you to be disgracing yourself in 
one of those miserable tubs, togging in which is 
to rowing Ihe true boat what riding a cow is to 
bestriding an Arab. Tou know the Esquimaux 
layaS, (if that is the name of it,) don't yoo ^ 
Look at that model of one over my door. Sharp, 
rather? — On the contrary, it is a lubber to tho 
one yon and I muse have; a Dutch flsh-wife to 
Psyche, contrasted with what I will tell you about, 
— Our boat, Chen, is something of the shape of a 
pickerel, as you look down npon his back, he ly- 
ing in the sunshine Just where the sharp edge of 
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the watet cats in amoog the lily-pade. It is a 
kind of giant pad., as one may say, — tight evety- 
where, except in a little place in the middle, where 
you Bit. Its leugth is from sereu to ten yards, 
and as it is only from uxteen io thirty inches wide 
in its widest part, yon understand why you want 
those " uutriggt^rs," or projecting iron frames with 
the rowlocka in which the oara play. My rowlocks 
are fire feet apart; doable the greatest width ol 
the boat. 

Here you are, then, afloat wiih a body a rod 
and a half long, with arms, or wings, as you may 
choose lo call ihem, stretching more than twenty 
feet from tip to tip ; every volition of yours ex- 
tending as perfectly into them as if yoar spinal 
cord ran down the centre strip of your boat, and 
the nerves of yonr anns tingled aa faj; as the 
broad blades of yonr oars, — oars of spruce, bal- 
anced, leathered, and ringed under yonr own spe- 
cial direction. This, in sober earnest, is die neor- 
esl approach to flying that man has ever made or 
perhaps ever will make.' As tlie hawk sailnwiih- 
Dut flapping his pinions, so yon drift with the tide 
when you will, in the most luxurious form of to- 
comotion indulged to an embodied spirit. But if 
your blood wants roasing, turn round that stake 
in the river, which you see a mile from here ; and 
when yon come in in sixteen minutes, (if you d<^ 
for we are old boys, and not champion scullery 
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yon remember,) then eaj it you b^n to feel a lit 
tie warmed np or not ! Yon can row easily sod 
gently all day, and you can row yourself blind and 
black in the face iu ten minutes, just as yon like. It 
has been long agreed that there is no way iu which 
a man con accomplifih ao much labor with his mus- 
cles as in rowing. It is in the boat, then, that 
man finds the largest extension of bia voUiional 
and muscular existence ; and jet he may tax both 
of them so slightly, in that most delidoos of ex- 
ercisee, that he shall mentally write his sermon, or 
his poem, or recall the remarks he has made in 
company and pat them in form for the public, as 
well M in hU easy-chair. 

I dare not publicly name the rare joys, the in- 
finite delights, that intoxicate me on some sweet 
Jnne momind:, when the river and bay are smooth 
as a sheet of beryl-green silk, and I run along rip- 
ping it np with my knife-edged shell of a boat, the 
rent closing after me like those wounds of aagels 
which Milton tells of, bat the seam still shining for 
many a long rood behind me. To lie still over 
the FhiU, where the waters are shallow, and see 
the crab* crawling and the sculpins gliding busily 
and silently beneath the boat, — to mstle in 
through the long harsh grass that leads up some 
tranquil creek, — to take shelter from the son- 
beams under one of the thousand-footed bridges, 
and look down its interminable colonnades, cmst- 
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ed with green and oozj growths, studded with 
nuouie barnacles, and belt«d niih rings of darh 
musclea, while overhead streama and thunders that 
other river whose every wave is a human soul 
flowing to Btemitj as the river below flovvs to the 
ocean. — Ijing there moored nuseen, in loneliness 
BO profound that the columns of Tadmor in the 
Desert could not seem more remote from life, — 
the cool breeze on one's forehead, the stream 
whispering agiunst the half-sunben pillars, — whf 
should I lell uf these things, that I should live to 
see mj beloved haunis invaded and the waves 
blackened with boats as with a snarm of water- 
beetles 1 What a cilf of idiots we must be not 
lo have covered this glorious bay with gom]olas 
and wherries, as we have just learned lo cover the 
ice in winter with skaters I 

I am satisfied that such a set of black-coat- 
ed, stiffjointed, sofl-niascled, paste-compleiioned 
youth as we can boast in our Atlantic cities never 
before sprang from loins of Anglo-Saxon lineage. 
Of the females that are the mates of these males 
I do not hero apcalt. I preached my sermon from 
the lay-pulpit on this matter a good white ago.. 
Uf course, if yon heard it, you know my belief is 
that the total climatic influences here are getting 
up a number of new patterns of humanity, some 
of which are not an improvement on the old 
model. Clipper-bnilt, sharp in the bows, long in 
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the spara, slender 10 look at, and fast to go, the 
sMp, which ia the great organ of onr oational life 
of relation, is Iiut a reproduction of the tj^jical 
form which ^e elements impress upon its builder. 
Ail this we cannot help ; but we can make the 
best of these influences, such as they are. We 
have a few good boatmen, — no good horsemen 
that I bear of, — I cannot speak for cricketing, — 
bnt as for any great athletic feat performed by a 
gentleman in these latitudes, society would drop 
a man who should run round the Common in five 
minutea. Some of our amateur fbncers, single- 
stick players, and boxers we have no reason to 
be ashamed of. Boxing is rough play, but not 
too rough for a hearty young fellow. Anything 
is better than this white-blooded degeneration to 
which we all lend. 

I dropped into a gentlemen's sparring exhibi- 
ijon only last evening. It did my heart good to 
see that there were a few yoang and youngish 
youths left who could Wia care of their own heads 
in case of emergency. It is a line sight, that of 
a gentleman resolving himself into the primitive 
constituents of his humanity. Here is a delicate 
young man now, with an intellectual countenance, 
a slight figure, a sub-pallid compicicion, a most 
unassuming deportment, a mild adolescent in fact, 
that any Hiram or Jonathan from between tha 
ploughtaiU would of course expect to handle with 
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perfect ease. O, he is taking off his gold-bowed 
spectacles I Ah, he is diiestiiig himeelf of hi* 
cravat 1 Why, he is stripping off hie coat I WeLU 
here he is, anre enongh, in a tight silk shirt, and 
with two things that look like batter puddings in 
the place of his fists. Now see that other fellow 
with aoolber pair of batier puddings, — the big 
one with the broad shoulders ; he will certainly 
knock the little man's head off, if he strikea him. 
Feinting, dodging, stopping, hitting, countering, 
— little man's head not off yet. Yon might aa 
well try to jump upon your own shadow as to hit 
the little man's intellectual features. Be need n't 
have taken off the gold-bowed spectacles at aU. 
Quick, cautious, shifty, nimble, cool, he catches 
all the fierce lunges or gets out of their reach, till 
his turn comes, and then, whack goes one of the 
batter puddings against the big one's ribs, and 
bang goes the other into the hig one's face, and, 
staggering, shuffling, slipping, tripping, collaps- 
ing, sprawling, down goes the big one in a mis- 
cellaneous bundle, — If my yonng friend, whose 
excellent article I have referred to, could onlj in- 
troduce the manly art of self-defence among the 
clergy, I am satisfied that we should have bettec 
sermons and an infinitely less qnan^lsome cbnrch- 
miUtaot. A bout with the gloves would let off 
the ill-nature, and cure the indigestion, which, 
united, have embroiled their suhject in a bitiei 



OF THE BBKAKF AST-TABLE. 109 
(ontroYeray. Wo shonld then often bc»r that a 
point of diSerence between an infallible and a 
heretic, instead of being vehemeatlj discussed in 
a series of newspaper articles, had been settled by 
a friendly corneal in several rounda, at the close 
of nhich the ponies shook hands and appeared 
cordially reconciled. 

But boxing yon and I are too old for, I am 
aJraid. I was for a moment tempted, by the con- 
tagion of masenlar electricity last evening, to try 
the gloves with the Benlcia Boy, who looked in 
as a friend to the noble art; but remembering 
that he had twice my weight and half mj ^e, 
bcsiiles the advantage of his training, I sat still 
and s^d nothing. 

There ia one other delicate point I wish to 
speak of with reference to old age. I refer to the 
use of dioptric media which correct the diminished 
refracting power of the humors of the eye, — in 
other words, spectacles. I don't ase them. All 
I ask ia a lai^e, fair type, a strong daylight or 
gss-light, and one yard of focal distance, and my 
eyes are as good as ever. But if your eyes fail, 1 
can tell you something encouraging. There ia 
now living in New York State an old gentleman 
who, perceiving his sight to fail, immediately look 
to exercising it on the fineat print, and in this 
way fairly bullied Nature out of her foolish habit 
if taking liberties at fiv^Aad-forty, or thereabout 
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And now this old geademan performs the most 
Bxtraordinaiy feau with his pen, Bhowing that his 
ejes must be a, pair of microscopes, I should b« 
afraid to 8av to you how much he writes in the 
compass of a halfdime, — whether the Psalms or 
(he Gospels, or the Psalms and the Gospels, 1 
won't be positive. 

But now let me lell you this. If the time comes 
when yon most lay down the fiddle and the bow, 
because joar fingers ore too stiff, and drop (he 
ten-foot sculls, because your arms arc too weak, 
and, after dallying awhile with eye-glasses, come 
at laiit to the undisguised reality of spectacles, — 
if the time comes when that fire of life we spoke 
of has burned so low that where its fiames rever- 
berated there is only the sombre stain of regret, 
and where its coals glowed, only the white ashea 
that cover the embers of memory, — don't let your 
heart grow cold, and you may carry cheerfulnesa 
and love with yon into the teens of jour second 
century, if you can lust so long. As onr friend, 
the Poet, once said, in some of those old-fashioned 
heroics of his which he keeps for his private read 
ing,— 



Wbo lK*n et«nu] iummer Id liis iool. 
If yet Che pilnstrel's Bong, Iba poet^ la;, 
Spring wllb tier blnls, or cUldien altb IM 
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Or lulileii'g nolle, or hHnnl}' dream ot art 
aUi the tH Ufc-drops CKepluE nnnd bli he»rl,— 
Tom to tliB neord when hb TSu* u« loM, — 
Oonnt hit (la; bain, — tbey BunM mke him Did '. 
End ofHt Prufemr'i p(gicr. 

[The above ea»aj was not read at one tine, bnt 
in several instalments, and accompanied b/ vari- 
0119 comments from different persona at the table. 
Tbe company were in the main attentive, with the 
exception of a little somnolence on the part of the 
old gentleman opposite at times, and a few slj, 
malicious quealiona about the " oM boys " on the 
part of that forward young fellow who has figured 
occasionallj, notalwajs to his advantage, in these 

On Sunday mornings, in obedience to a feeling 
I am not ashamed of, I have always tried to give 
a more appropriate character to onr conversation. 
I have never read them my sermon yet, and I 
don't know that I shall, as some of them might * 
lake my convictions as H personal indigni^ to 
tJiemselves. Bnt having read our company so 
much of the Professor's talk about age and other 
subjects connected with physical life, I took the 
next Sunday morning to repeat to them the follow- 
ing poem of his, which I have had by me some 
time. He calls it — I suppose, for his professional 
fiienda — Thh Ahat<iiii8t'b Hthm ; bnt I aliall 
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THE UVINQ TEMPLE. 

itlaOKWOrtdotUghl 

ben Ood hu bollt Ui 

s rrt (loiH Is tutb i 

mthbdtedMUttaMn 



lbs imooUi, son ^r nltli pulH^lke wai 

Whcoe itmuni at brlgbtenlng pnrple to 
litti with » MW ud U?Eller bliBh, 



WbUe br ud iride > crimHHi IM 
Lcapa forth to flU Uw mma net 
IThich in mmambssd cnarioe tidel 
Tba flood orbumiaff life dlTldcB^ 
Then UodllEg eaoli SfoyiBf put 
Creepi busk to flbd the UmbblDg beul. 

But mnDsl «Hh thM mKiHBBiiv fliou 
BeboU the ootnrd moitOK trtat, 
Ita living nurbtet Jnliiled UnDg 
Wltb gLlatening band and Mtctt IhODg, 
And linked to RuoD>a gnldlng relna 
B^ mjrlBd ringi In tmnbUnf (Oulna, 
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Bh bov jva bam or HcmtDe irhiu 
b bnUed ont otRTcu^iKd Ugbt, 
Tet \a thoH Indd g1i>be< so nr 
Br iny otamx itaiU bre«k Mtriy. 
Hark hoir the rolling inigs of losnd, 
Archei and ipinb circling nand, 
Wika the hnitaed ipirit thioagh Lhlnt ar 
WUb murtc It ig hunn to hear. 

Then luit <l» olomi libera tbat Iioldt 

All ttioDgbt In Id mrUsriaoa Mds, 
Ibat iHla KnsUlDD>g blnten thrill 
And flaibs (Oith On Mnnign will ; 



Hie Ughtslng gleami dT power It ibsdi 
AlEOg Iti Bl*Dd«i glHj Ihnadi ! 

OFatliH! gnat Ihr Ion dlrlns 

To maka Hate m^tlc tanplu lUue • 
"Wlm wafldog age and Tearybig strlfb 
Ba*a upped Ihs taanlng wtf Li ot ins, 
When darknm gaUiera orer all, 
nfiill, 
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tjj gj^jO PRIHG bal come. Ton wiU And some 
I Si^Sft l vci'sea to that eStet at the end of these 

' "" skip to tbem at onee. In reading aload, 

omit, if 70a please, the sixth and serenth Terses. 
These ar« pareDlhetical and digressire, and, unless 
jonr audience is of superior intelligence, will con- 
fuse them. Many people can ride on horseback 
who find it hard to get on and 10 get off without 
assistance. One has to diamouDt fVom an idea, 
and get into the saddle again at every parenthe- 

The old gentleman who sits opposite, find- 
ing that spring had furl; come, mounted a white 
hat one da;, and walked into the street. It seems 
to bare been a premature or otherwise excep- 
tionable exhibition, not nnhke that commemo- 
rated by the late Mr. Bayly. When the old gen- 
tleman came home, he looted very red in the face, 
and complained that he had been " made iport of" 
By sympathizing questions, I learned litim him 
that a boy had called him « old daddy," and asked 
him when he had his hat whitewashed. 
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Tlus mcidCDt led me to make some abserrfttioilB 
at the table the nest moroing, which I here repeat 
for the benefit of the readers of this record. 

The hat is the Tnlnerable point of the artL 

ficial tDtegament. I learned (his in earlj bojhood. 
I was once equipped in a hat of L^hom straw, 
baring a brim of much wider dimensions than were 
nsnal at that time, and sent io school in that por- 
tion of my native town which lies nearest to this 
metropolis. On mj way I was met by a " Fort- 
chock," as we used to call the young gentlemen 
of that locality, and the following dialogue en- 

The Port-doidc. Hullo, Ton-sir, joo know th' 
wnz gon-lo be a race to-morrab t 

Mytdf. No. Who 's gou-to run, 'n' wher's't 

The Pert^kuek. Squire MjcaH 'n' Doctor Wil- 
liams, roond ibe brim o' your bat. 

These two much-respected gentlemen being the 
oldest inhabitants at that time, and the alleged 
race-conrse being out of the qnestion, the Po^^ 
chuck also winking and thrusting bis tongue into 
his cheek. I perceived that I had been trifled with, 
and the effect has been Co make me sensitive and 
observant respecting this article of dress ever since. 
Here is an asiom or two relating to il. 

A hat which has been popped, or exploded by 
being sat down upon, is never itself agun after- 
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It u a &voiite il 
beliere the contrary. 

Shabbj gentility has nothiiig bo characteriitic 
u iU hat There U always an oimatiirBl. calm- 
ness aboot iU nap, and an nnwtaolesome gl<ws, 
cuggestive of a wet brush. 

The Uit effort of decayed fbrtune is expended 
fn Bmoothing its dilqiidaled castor. The hat is Lbe 
vltmiax aoruns of "nepectabilitf ." 

■ The old gentleman took all these remarks 

nod maxiiDS very pleasantly, saying, howerer, that 
he had forgotten moat of his French except tbe 
word fbr potatoes, — piaiaaia de tan. — Ultinan 
moritBt, I told him, is old Italian, and signifies 
liat Aing to die. With this explana^n he was wall 
contented, and looked quite calm when I saw him 
afterwanls in the entry with a black hat on his 
he«d and the white one in his hand. 

1 dtinfc myself fortunate in having tbe Poet 

and the Professor for my indmates. We are ao 
mnch together, that we no doubt think and talk a 
good deal alike ; yet our points of new are in 
many respects individual and peculiar. Ton know 
me well enongh by this time. I have not talked 
with yoQ so long for nothing, and therefore I don't 
think it necessarji lo draw my own ponraiL Bat 
let me say a word or two about my friends. 

The Froteasor wnsiders himself, and I ccnuider 
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bim, a ver7 weful and worUiy kind of drudge. I 
thiok he has a pride in his small technicalides. I 
know that he has a great idea of fidelity ; and 
thoogh I BQBpect he laughs a little inwardly al 
titnee at the grand airs " Science " pats aa, as she 
stands marking time, but not getttng cm, while the 
ttnmpets are blowing and the trig drums beatdng, 
— ^t I am sure he has a liking for hi« apedalty, 
and a respect fbi its coltinUora. 

But I '11 tell jott what the Professor aud to the 
Foet the other day. — My boj, said he, I can work 
a great deal cheaper than yon, because I keep all 
my goods in Che lower story. Ton have to hoist 
jonrs into the upper chambers of the brain, and 
let them down again to your cmtomers. I take 
Bune in «t the level of the ground, aod sand th^ 
off from my doorstep shnoat without lifdng. I 
teU you, the higher a man has to carry the raw 
material of thongbt before he works it up, the 
more it costs bim in blood, nerre, and mnsde. 
Coleridge knew all this very well when he advUei; 
every literary man to have a proleesion. 

Sometimes I like to talk with one of them, 

and sometimes with the other. After a while I 
get tired of both. When a fit of intellectual dis- 
gust comes over me, I will tell you what I have 
found (dmiraUe as a diversion, Id addition to boat- 
ing and other amusements which 1 Iiave spoken of, 
— fliat is, woriungot mycarpenter'B-bench. Some 
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mechanica] emplOTiaeut is the greateat possible 
relief, after the pnrely inlellectaal tacQldes begin 
to tjre. When I waa qoarandned once at Mai^ 
seilles, I got to work imniedmtel; at earring a 
woodett wonder of loose rings on a stick, and got 
so interested in it, that, when we were set loose, I 
" regained my freedom wilii a sigh," because laj 
tof was nnfiniahed. 

There are long seaeoas when I talk only with 
Ae Proftasor, and olhera when I give myself 
wholly up to the Poet. Now that my winter's 
work is over, and sprii^ is with as, I feel natu- 
rally drawn to the Poet's company. I don't know 
anybody more alive to life than he is. Tbe pas- 
sion of poetry seizes on him every spring, he says, 

— yet oftendmes he complains, that, when he f^els 
most, be can sing least. 

Then a fit of despondency comes over him. — I 
feel ashamed, sometimes, — said he, the other day, 

— to think how far my worst songs fall below my 
best. It somedmea seems to me, aa I know it does 
to others who have told me so, that they ought to 
be aU beal, — if not in actual execution, at least in 
plan and motive. I am gratefol — he continued 

— for all such criticisms. A man is always 
pleased to have his most serious efforts praised, 
and the highest aspect of his nature get the most 
Bunsbiue. 

Tet I am sun, that, in the nature of things 
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many minds isuet chaage their key now and then, 
on penaltj of getCJDg out of tane or loaiag Ibeir 
Toicee. Ton know, I suppose, — he said, — what 
is meant bj complementary colors 7 You know 
the efiect, 100, which the prolonged impression of 
anj one color has an the retina. If yon close jour 
eyes nAer looking steadily at a red object, yon see 
a grem image. 

It is BO with many minds, — I will not say with 
all. After looking at one aspect of external na- 
ture, or of any form of beauty or traih, when they 
torn away, the complemeatary aspect of the same 
object stamps itself irresistibly and automatically 
upon the mind. Shall they give expression to 
this secondary mental state, or noti 

When I contemplate — said my fi-iend, the Poet 
— the infinite largeness of comprehension belong- 
ing to the Central Intelligence, how remote the 
creative conception is &om all scholastic and ethi- 
cal formnlce, I am led 10 think that a healthy mind 
ought to change its mood from time to tine, and 
come down from its noblest condition, — never, of 
course, to degrade itself by dwelling upon what is 
itself debasing, but to let its lower faculties have a 
chance to ^r and exercise themselves. After th« 
first and second floor have been out in the bright 
street dressed in all their splendors, shall not out 
humble friends in the basement have their holiday, 
and the cotton velvet and the thin-skinned jewelry 
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— single adominents, bat befitting the station of 

those who wear them — show themselves to the 
crowd, who think them beanciiuj, aa ^ey ought 
to, though the people np stairs know that they 
are cheap and periahable ? 

1 don't know that I maj not bring the 

Poet here, some daj or other, and let him speak 
for himself. Still I think I can tell jon what he 
says quite ai weU aa be conld do it. — 0, — he 
said to me, one da;, — I am bat a hand-organ 
man, — sa; rather, a hand-organ. Ijfe turns the 
winch, and fancy or accident pulls ant the slops. 
I come under your windows, some fine spring 
morning, and pta; yon one of my adagio movs- 
ments, and some . of yon say, — This is good, — 
plaj ns BO always. But, dear friends, if I did 
not change the stop sometimes, the machine would 
wear out in one part and ntst in another. How 
easily this or thai tune flows ! — yon say, — there 
mnst be no end of jast such melodies in him. 

— I will open the poor machine for yon one mo- 
ment, and yon shall look. — Ah I Every note 
marks where a spur of steel has been driven in. 
It is easy to grind out the song, but to plant these 
bristling points which make it was the painful task 
of time. 

I don't like to say it, — he continued, — but 
poets commonly have no larger slock of tune* 
than hand^orgaus; and when you heai them pip 
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ing np under your window, joa know piett? well 

what to expect. The more stops, the better. Do 
let them all be polled ont in their torn 1 

So spoke mj friend, the Poet, and read me one 
of his stateliest aongs, and after it a gaj cliansoa, 
and then a Btring of epigrams. All tme, — ho 
■aid, — all flowers of his soul ; onl/ one with the 
corolla spread, and another with its disk half 
opened, and the third with the heart-leares -cov- 
ered up and only a petal or two showing its tip 
throngh the calyx. The waler-lily is the type of 
the poet's soul, — he told me. 

What do you think, sir, — s^d the divini- 

I^-student, — opens the souls of poets most Inlly? 

Why, there must be the internal force and the 
ezteraol stimnlos. Neitlier is enoxgh by ilselC 
A rose will not flower in the dark, and a fern 
will not flower anywhere. 

What do 1 think is the tme sunshine that opens 
the poet's corolla "> — I don't like to say. They 
spoil a good maoy, I am aflrud ; or at least they 
shine on a good many that never come to anj- 

Who are ffityf — said (he schoolmistress. 

Women. Their love first inspires the poet, and 
tbeir praise is hia best reward. 

The schoolmlBtress reddened a little, bat looked 
pleased. — Did I really think bo? — I do think so; 
I oever feel safe until I have pleased them ; I don't 



»»« TBE AUTOCSAT 

think the; are the first to see one's defects, but 
thej are the Grst to catch the color and fragraoce 
of a trne poem. Fit the same inlellect to a man 
and it ia a boW'Strlng, — to a woman and it is a 
harp-string. She ia vibratile and lesoaant all 
over, so she stirs with shghter moBical Iremblings 

of the air about her. Ah me! — said my 

friend the Poet, to me, the other daj, — what 
color would it not have given to mj thonghts, 
and what thrice-washed whiteness to mj woids, 
had I been fvd on women's praises. I shotdd 
haTB grown like Marvell's fawn, — 



Bnt then, — he added, we all think, if so and so, 
we shoald have been this or that, as jon were saj- 
ing, the other daj, in those rhymes of yours. 

1 don't think there are many poets in die 

sense of creators; bnt of those sensitive natures 
which reflect themselves naturally in soft and me- 
lodious words, pleading for sympathy with their 
joys and sorrows, eveiy literature is full. Nature 
carves with her own hands (he brain which holds 
the creative imagination, but she casts the over- 
sensitive creatures in scores from the same mould. 

There are two kinds of poets, just as there are 
two kinds of blondes. [Movement of curiosity 
among our ladies at table. — Please to tell us 
about those blondes, said the schoolmistress.] 
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Why, there are blondea who are each limply by 
defideucy of coloring malter, — negatii^e or mahed 
blondes, arrested by Nature on the nay to be- 
come aJbinesaea. There are others that are shot 
throngh with golden light, with tawny or fulvous 
tinges in various degree, — positive or atained 
blondes, dipped in yellow sunbeams, and as un- 
like in their mode of being to the others as an 
orange is anhke a snowball. The albino-style 
carries with it a wide pupil and a sensidve retina. 
The other, or the leonine blonde, has an opaline 
flre in her clear eye, which the branette can hard- 
ly match with her quick glittering glances, 

Jnst so we have the great sun-kindled, construc- 
tive imaginations, and a &r more numerous class 
of poets who have a certain kind of moonlight- 
genius given them to compensate for their imper- 
fection of nature. Their want of mental coloring- 
matter makes them sensitive to those impressions 
which stronger minds neglect or never feel at all. 
Many of them die young, and all of them ore 
tinged with melancholy. There is no more beau- 
tiful illustration of the principle of compensation 
which marks the Divine benevolence than the bet 
that some of the holiest lives and some of the 
sweetest songs are the growth of the infirmity 
which unfits its Subject for the rougher dnlies of 
life. When one reads the life of Cowper, or of 
Keats, or of Lncretia and Margaret Davidson, — 
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of BO mBnj gentlB, sweet nataret, bora to weak- 
nwa, snd mostlj djii^ before tbeir time, — oiw 
cannot help thinking that the human race die* 
ont singiBg, lite the swan in the cJd story. Tbk 
French poet, Gilbert, who died at the H6lel Dieti, 
at the age of twencj-nine, — (killed bj a key in 
his throat, which he had swallowed when delirious 
in consequence of a fiUJ,) — this poor fellow wm 
a veiy good example of the poet by excew of Ben- 
■ibility. I found, the other day, that some of my 
literary tHends had nerer heard of him, though I 
suppose few educated Frenchmen do not know 
the lines which he wrote, a week before Ms dekdl, 
npon a mean bed in the great hospital of Paris. 

" An buiqnet d« U vie, LafOrtaoA ooqtItc^ 
Je mcnrt, ft nr ax tmnljs, oil lanlnnait J'«»rlni, 



Mo fttend duU dome to sbed » Uu. 

Ton remember the same thing in other wi»da 
somewhere in Kirke White's poems. It is the 
burden of die plundve songs of all these »weet 
albino-poets. " I shaU die and be fbrgotten, and 
the world will go on just as if I bad never been ; 
— and yet how I bare loTed I how I have longed ! 
how I have aspired 1 " And so singing, theif 
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ejeg grow brighter nnd brighter, and tinir fea- 
tures thinner and thinner, nu^ at last the veil of 
flesh is threadbare, and, atill dnging, tliej drop it 
and pass onward. 

Oar brajna are Beventy-year docks. The 

Angel of Life winda them up once for dl, then 
closes the case, and gives the key into the hand 
of the Angel of the Besarracdon. 

Tic-tac ! flc-tac ! go the wheels of thought ; our 
will cannot stop them; they cannot stop them- 
selves ; sleep cannot still them ; madness only 
makes them go bsM-; death alone can break 
into the case, and, seiriog the eTCi^wingiiig pen- 
dnlnm, which we call the heart, silence at lost 
the clickii^ of the terrible escapement we have 
carried so long beneath onr wrinkled fbreheads. 

If wB conld onlj get at them, as we lie on onr 
pillows and count the dead beats of thought sAer 
tbonght and image after image jarring through the 
overtired organ I Will nobody block those wheels, 
nnconple that pinion, cnt the string that holds 
those weights, blow up the infernal machine with 
gunpowder 1 What a passion comes over us 
sometimes for silence and rest ! — thai this dread- 
fnl mechanism, unwinding Che endless tapestry of 
time, embroidered with spectral figures of life and 
death, could have but one brief holiday I Who 
can wonder that men swing IheinselTee off fitnn 
IS 
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beams in hemptn lassoa! — that they jnmp off 
from parapeCB \ata the awifl: and gargling waters 
beneath ? — Chat the/ take counsel of the grira 
friend who has but to utter his one peremptory 
monosyllable and the restless machine is shivered 
as a vase that is dashed upon a marble floor t 
Under that building which we paas every day 
there are strong duDgeons, where neither book, nor 
bar, nor bed-cord, nor drioking-veBsel from which 
a aharp fragment may be shattered, shall by any 
chance be seen. There is notluug for it, when the 
brain is on fire with the whirling of il8 wheels, bnt 
to spring against the stone wall and silence them 
with one crash. Ah, they remembered that, — the 
kind city fathers, — and the walls are nicely pad- 
ded, BO that one can lake such exercise as he likes 
without damaging himself on the very plain and 
serviceable upholstery. If anybody would only 
contrive some kind of a lever that one could thrust 
in among the works of lliis horrid aatomaton and 
check tbem, or alter their rate of going, what 
wonld the world give for the discovery "} 

From half a dime to a dime, according to 

the style of the place and the quality of the liquor, 
— said the young fellow whom they call John. 

Ton apeak trivially, but not unwisely, — I said. 
Unless the will maintain a certain control over 
these movements, which it cannot stop, bnt can to 
some extent regulate, men are very apt lo try to 
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get at the machine hy gome indirect Bystem of ler- 
erage or other. The;r dap on the br^ea by mearis 
of opinm; ^j change tiie maddening monotony 
Of the rhythm by means of fermented lii^nors. It 
ia becaaae the brain 19 locfced np and we cannot 
loach its moTement directly, that we thrust these 
coarse tools in through any creiice by ivhich Che; 
may reach the interior, and so alter its rate of 
going for a while, and at last spoil the machine- 
Men who exercise chiefly those bcaldes of the 
mind which woil independently of the wiU, — 
pdelB and artists, for instance, who follow their 
imagination in their creative moments, instead of 
keeping it itt hand as ^nr logicians and practical 
men do with their reasoning tecnlty, — snch men 
are too apt to call in the mechanical appliances to 
help them govern their intellects. 

He means they get dmnk, — iwd the young 

ftlllow already alladed to by name. 

Do jon think men of trne genina are apt to in- 
dnlge in the nse of inebriating flnids ? — said the 
diTinitf-stndent. 

If yon think yon fire strong enongh to bear 
ivfaat I am going to say, — I replied, — I will talk 
to yon abont this. But mind, nof, these are 
the things that some foolish people call dangeroia 
Ail^ects, — at if these vices which bnrrow into 
people's sonls, as the Gninea-worm bohows into 
the naked feet of West-Indian Blares, would Ve 
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mora mischieTaiu when Been Clian ont of eight 
Now the true waj to deal with those obstinale 
Bnimali, which are a, dozen feet long, some of 
them, and no bigger than a hone bur, is to ^t a 
piece of ailk round tbeir luadt, and poll thetn ont 
TMy cantionsly. If jon only break them off, they 
grow worse than ever, and Bontetimea kill the 
person who has the misbrtane to harbor one of 
tbem. Whence it is plain that the first thing to 
do is to find oat where the head lies. 

Jaat so of all the rices, and particularly of this 
vice of intemperance. What is the head of it, 
and where does it lie ? For ;on maj depend 
npon it, there is not one of these rices that baa 
not a head of its own, — an inteHigence, — a 
meaning, — a cert^n rirtue, I was going to say, 
— but that might, perhaps, sound paradoxical. 
I have heard an immense number of moral pbj- 
slcians lay down the tieatment of moral Gninea- 
worms, and the vast miyorily of tbem would al- 
ways insist that the creature had no head at all, 
but was all body and tail. So I have fonnd a 
very common result of their method to be that the 
string slipped, or that a piece only of the creature 
was broken off, and the worm soon grew again, 
as bad as ever. The tmth is, if An Deri] conid 
only appear in charch by attorney, and make the 
iMSt statement that the (acts wotdd bear him ont 
in doing on behalf of his special virtues, (what wa 
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Mmmool^ oil TicM,) the ioflneaee of good tefwib- 
en Toald be modi greater than it ». For the 
•rg^mnenM bj which the Devil preraila ore pre- 
ciielj the ones that the Devil-qneller most rarelj 
aiiBwers. Tbo w&j to argue dowa a vice is, not 
to tell lies abont it, — to aaf that it has no atirac- 
tionB, when ererfbodj knowB that it has, — bat 
rather to let it make oat its case just as it cer- 
tainly will in the moment of temptation, and then 
meet it with tba weapons furnished hj the Divine 
armorjr. Ithnriel did not spit the toad on his 
spear, you remember, but touched him with it, 
and the blasted angel took the sad glories of 
his tme sbtqte. If he bad shown fight then, the 
£ur apirits would baTo known how to deal with 
him. 

That all spasmodic cerebral action is an evil is 
not perfectly dear. Men gel tairly intoxicated 
with music, with poetry, with religions exciie- 
meat, — oftenest with love. Ninon de rBndoe 
said aha was so easily excited that her soup in- 
toxicated her, and convalescents have been made 
tipsy by a beef^sleak. 

There are forms and stages of alcoholic ex- 
altation, which, in themselves, and without regard 
to tb^ conseqnencce, might be considered as 
positive improvements of the persons affected. 
When the sluggish intellect is roused, the slow 
speech qnickened, the cold nature warmed, (he 
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latmt Bjnipsthf developed, the flaggbig S^rH 
kindled, — lielbre the trwns of thonght becomi 
confused, or the witl perverted, or the musclee 
relaxed, — jast at the moment when the irhole 
bnman zoiiphf te flowers out like a foil-blown rose, 
and is ripe fer the subscription-paper or the con- 
tribution-box, — it would be hard to say that a 
man was, at that very time, worse, or lees to be 
loved, than when driving a. hard bargain with all 
hie meaner wits about him. The difficult ie, 
UuLt the alcoholic virtues don't wash ; bat mnS 
the water takes their colors out, the tints are ttrj 
much like those of the true celeetial stuff. 

[Here I was interrupted bj a question which 1 
tm very nnwilling to report, but have confidence 
enough in those friends who examine these reo- 
ords to commit to th^r candor. 

A pemm at t«ble asked me wfiether I " went IB 
for rum as a steady drink 1 " — His manner made 
the question highly offensive, but I restrained 
myself, and answered thas : — ] 

Rom I take to be the name whkb nnwasbed 
moralists apply alike lo the pMdact distilled from 
molasses and the noblest juiees of the vineyard- 
Burgundy "in all its SQDset glow" is mm. Cham- 
pagne, " the foaming grape of Eastern 7rsiBce," is 
ram. Hock, which our friend, the Poet, spe^t 
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is rani. Sir, I repudiate tliA loaduonie vulgarism 
as aa msnlt to the first miracle wrought b^ the 
Fonuder of onr religion I I addresa myBelf to the 
companj. — 1 heliere in temperance, nay, almoat 
in abstinence, as a rale for healthj people. I 
trast that I practise both. Bot let me tell 70a, 
there are companies of men of genins into which 
I sometimes go, where the atmosphere of intellect 
and sentimeDt Js bo mnch more Btimnlating than 
alcohol, that, if I thought fit to take wine, it 
would be to keep me sober. 

Among the gentlemen that I have known, few, 
if an;, were rained b; drinking. Mj hw dranken 
acqutuotances were generalljr mined before thej 
became drankards. The habit of drinking i» 
often a vice, no donbt, — sometimes a misfortune, 
as when an almost irresistible hereditary propen- 
sitj exists to indulge in it, — bat oftenest of all a 



Empty heads, — heads without ideas in whole- 
some variety and sufficient number to furnish food 
for the mental clockwork, — ill-r^alated heads, 
where tlie &calcies are not nnder the control of 
the will, — these are the ones Aat hold tlie brains 
which their owners are so apt to tamper with, bj 
introducing the appliances we have been talking 
about. Now, when a gentleman's brain is empty 
or ill-r^nlated, it is, to a great extent, his own 
&alt ; and ea it is umple retribation, that, while 
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he lies slothfallj sleeping or umlessly dreamiiig, 
the faUiX batdt settles on him like a TompTre, and 
sucks his blood. Tanning liim all the while with ita 
hot winga into deeper alnmber or idler dreams! 
I am not snch a hard-sonled being as to apply 
tbia to the neglected poor, who hare had no 
chance to All their heads with wholeaome ideas, 
and to be tanght the lesson of aelf^DTemment. I 
trust the tariff of Heaven has an ad valorem scale 
for them — and all of as. 

Bnt 10 come back to poets and artists; — if 
they leallj are more prone \o the abnae of atimn- 
Itmts, — and I fear that this is true, — the reason 
of it is only too clear. A man abandons himself 
to a fine frenzy, and the power which 6ows 
throDgh him, as I once explained to yon, makes 
him the medinm of a great poem or a great pic- 
tare. The creadve action is not volnntary at all, 
bat aniotnatic ; we can only pat the mind into 
the proper attitnde, and wait for the wind, that 
blows where it listelh, to breathe over il. Thns 
the trne slate of creaUve genius is allied to rei>- 
erie, or dreaming. If mind and body were both 
healthy and had food enough and fait play, I 
doubt whether any men would be more temperate 
Chan the iiaai^inatire classes. But body and mind 
often flag. — perhaps they are ill-made to begin 
with, underfed with ijread or ideas, overworked, 
or Bhoaed in some way. The automaiic action, 
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fay wfakh g«niiu wrongbt in wondere, Mis. 
There it onlj ene thing which can roose the 
machine ; not will, — that cannot reach it ; noth- 
ing bnl a rninous agent, which harries the wheels 
awhile and soon uM out the heart of the mechan- 
isni. The dreaming faculties are always the dau- 
gerons ones, becanee their mode of action can be 
imitated by artificial excitement; the reasoning 
ones are eaie. because they imply condnned toI- 
tmtaiy eflbrt. 

I think you will find it tme, that, before any 
Tice can bsten on a man, body, mind, or moral 
nature mnat be debilitated. The mosses and 
fOngi gather on sickly trees, not thriving ones; 
and the odioos parasites which fasten on the 
human frame choose that which is already en- 
feebled. Mr. Walker, the hygeian hamorist, de- 
clared Chat he had sncb a healiiiy aiin it was 
impossible for any impurity to stick to it, and 
maintained chat it was an absurdity to wash a 
&ce which was of necessity always clean. I don't 
know how much fancy there was in this ; but 
there is no fancy in saying that the lassitude of 
tii«d-oat operadTea, and the languor of imagina- 
tiTe natures in Cheir periods of collapse, and the 
vacuity of minds untrained to labor and discipline, 
fit the soul and body for Che germination of the 
teeds of intemperance. 

Whenerer the wandering demon of Drunken- 
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neat finds a ship adrift, — no stwdj niud in ii» 
sails, no thoughtful pilot directing its conne, — 
ho steps on board, takes the helm, and 'ateeia 

straight for the toaelstrom. 

1 wonder if jon know the (oriib anuU 1 

(The jonog fellow whom they call John winked 
very hard, and made a jocular remark, the sense 
of which seemed to depend on some double mean- 
ing of the word tmiU. The compan/ was carious 
to know what I meant.] 

There are persons, — I sajd, — who no sooner 
come within sight of 70a than they begin to smil^ 
with an uncertain movement of thei mouth, wbidi 
conveys the idea that they are thinking abont 
themselves, and thinking, too, that you are think- 
ing they are thinking about themselves, — and so 
look at you with a vrretched mixtare of self-con- 
ecionsness, awkwardness, and attempts to cany 
off both, which are betrayed by the cowardly be- 
havior of the eye and the tell-tale weakness of the 
lips that characterize these unfortunate beings. 

Why do you call them unfortunate, sir? — 

asked the divinity-student. 

Becanae it is evident that the consdonanesa of 
some imbecility or other is at the bottom of this 
extraordinary expression. I don't think, however, 
that these persons are commonly ibola. I have 
known a number, and all of them were inteUigent 
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\ think Dodiing convejs tbe id«a of luu&rireafii^ 
more than this seltbetr^yiag ainile. Yet I think 
this peculiar habit as well as that of nKonii^Iesa 
biusiiing nm; be fallca into by very good people 
who meet often, or sit opposite each other at table. 
A true gentleman's face is infinitely removed froin 
all such paltriness, — CBlm-e;ed, Grm-mauthed. I 
think Titian understood the look of a geutlenan 
as well as anybody [hat ever lived. The portrait 
of a young man holding a glove in his hand, in 
the GoUaij of the Louvre, if any of you have 
Been that collection, will remind you of what I 

Do I think these people know the pecnliar 

look thoj have 'i — I cannot say ; I hope not ; I 
am afr^d they would never forgive me, if they 
did. The worst of it is, the trick is catching; 
when one meets one of these fellows, he feels a 
tendency 10 the same manifestation. The Profes- 
sor tells me there is a muscular slip, a dependence 
of the pliityiBia Ti^oidea, which is called the ruon'ua 
Siinlonni. 

Say that once more, — exclaimed the yoong 

fellow mentioned above. 

The Professor says there is a little fleshy slip 
called Santorini's laughing muscle. I woold have 
it cut out of my face, if I were bom with one of 
those constitutional grins upon it. Perhaps I am 
njichaiitatile in my Judgment of those sour-look- 
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ing people I told joa of the otber Aa,j, and of 
these Bmijing fblks. It may be that they are bom 
nith these looks, as other people are with more 
generally recogni2«d deformities. Both are bad 
enough, bat I had rather meet three of tlie «cowl- 
ers than one of the amilers. 

There is another anfortnllate way of look- 
ing, which is peculiar to that amiable Eex we do 
not like lo And fault with. There are some veiy 
pretty, but, nnh^pily, very ill-bred women, who 
don't understand the law of the road with regard 
vo handsome faces. Nature and custom would, no 
doubt, agree in conceding to all males the right of 
at least two distinct looks at every comely female 
countenance, without any infl-action of the rules 
of courtesy or the seutimetit of respect. The first 
look is necesBary to define the person of the in- 
dividual one meets so as to avoid it in passing. 
Any unnsua] attraction detected in a first glanca 
is a BufBcient apology for a second, — not a pro- 
longed and impertinent stare, but an appreciating 
homage of the eyes, such as a Btranger may inof 
fensivety yield to a passing image. It is astonish- 
ing how morbidly sensitive some vulgar beauties 
are to the slightest demonslraliou of this kind. 
When a iady walks the streets, she leaves her 
virtuous'indignation conoteuance at home; she 
knows well enough that the street is a picture- 
gallery, where pretty faces framed in pret^ bon- 
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neta are me&nt to be seen, and erer^bodf hu a 
right to see them. 

When we obKire how the same featarei 

aai Btjle of person and character descend trom 
generation to generation, we can believe that Eome 
inherited weakness ms; account fbr these pecnliar- 
iliea. Little snapping-tnrtles snap — so the great 
naturalist tells ns — before they are out of the egg- 
shell. I am satisfied, that, much higher up in the 
scale of life, character is distinctlj shown at the 
age of — 2 or — 3 months. 

Mj- friend, the Professor, has been fall of 

eggs lately. [This remark excited a bnrst of hi- 
larity, which I did not allow to interrupt tiie course 
of my obserrations.] He has been reading the 
great book where he fbnnd the fact about the little 
snapping-turtles mentioned above. Some of the 
things he has told me bare suggested several odd 
analogies ettongb. 

There are half a dozen men, or so, who carry in 
their brains the avariim eggi of the next genera- 
tion's or century's civilization. These eggs are 
not ready to be laid in the form of books as yet ; 
some of them are hardly ready to be pnt into the 
form of talk. But as rudimentary ideas or in- 
choate lendencies, there they are ; and these are 
what most form the fature. A man's general na- 
tions are not good for much, unless he has a crop 
of these intellectual ovarian eggs in his own brain, 
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or kiiows them as (bey eziat in tbe mindB of ollk 

en. One must be in the habit of talking witli 

aacli persons to get at these rndimentuy germs, of 
thought ; br their deralopmeat U necessarilj im- 
periect, and the; are moulded on new pattsnu, 
which most be long and closely studied. But 
these are the men to talk wUh. No fresh tmth 
erer gels into a book. 

A good many fresh liea get is, uiyhow, — 

Mid one of the company. 

I proceeded in spile of the inteimplioiL — .^ 
uttered thonght, mj &iend, tlte Frolbasor, saja, is 
of the nature of an exoretion. Ila materials hana 
been taken iu, and have acted upon the system, 
and been reacted on by it; it has circulated and 
done its office in one mind before it ii given ont 
for the benefit of others. It may be milk or ven- 
om to other minds ; but, in either case, it is some- 
thing which the producer has had the use of and 
can p^ with. A man instinctirely tries lo get 
rid of his thought in conversation or in print so 
soon as it is matured ; but it is hard to get at it 
aa it lies imbedded, a mere potentiaUt;, the germ 
of a germ, in his intellect. 

Where are the brains that are fujleat of 

these ovarian %ga of thought ? — I decline men- 
tioning individuals. The prodncers of thought, 
who are few, the "jobbers" of thought, who an 
many, and the retmlers of thought, who are nuuk 
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berless, are lo wjkA up in tin populu ftppn- 
hensioD, that it would be hopeleaa w try lo Bepa- 
rate them before opinion hae had lime bo settle. 
Follow the conrse of opinion on the great eubjecu 
of hanum interest for a fW generations or cen- 
tories, get its parallax, map out a Bmall arc of its 
morement, see where it tends, and then see who 
is in advance of il or even nilh it ; the world 
calls him hard names, probably ; but If jon wonld 
find Ihe am of the fomre, jon mnit look into ibe 
folds of his cerebral convoladons. 

[The divinitf-stadent looked a little pnzzled at 
this snggesiioQ, as if he did not see exactly where 
be was lo come ont, if he computed his arc too 
nicely. I think it possible it might cot off a few 
caraeTs of bis present belief, as it baa «nt off mar- 
tyr-bBTiiing and witch-hangiag ; — bnt &ne win 
show, — time will show, as the old gentleman 
opposite says.J 

O, — here is that copy of veneg I told 

yoQ about. 

SPRING HAS COME. 



And Bnt Ibe inowdrop'i 1 
Then eltno ag8ln« the ■ 
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Tba tidd«i4luU0Bil cmcni bnrns ) 
The long iiBtnisiM-liliilEB ippsu j 

The oolie-baJied h jiclntli Mlunu, 
Aod llgbbB her bloe-OvDed tihADdeller- 



Br tbe wiU wLmJs oF ^nBtjr Marchi 

Wilb bbUdw leaflet! UgbllT Mrusg, 

Art ftwftjinf bj Ihe tufted Urcb- 

The ehm bsie robed Ib^ Blender epiajr 

Wilb fall-bknm flower lod embcro IhI I 
Tfide o'er tHe olMplng uob oldBJ' 

|9ee the prond tnllp'a flauDtliiE eop, 

TliU flunei In glorj (M en hour, — 
BehoM it wItberJDi,— then look np,— 



When lilnca blasKm, Bummer 



Tha Rindoin bloib with (Rgh bonqi 
Out wilb tb* Maj-dew on Ibeir lie 

The r&dlib ill Iti Moom dliplBT'i 
Pink u Aarora>i Snger-tliM. 



lood o( light thml duwen 
■ clunged cnroilB-ihuie*, — 
Bgsy ubrtdidbowna 
nt nuDj-petslled maida. 
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Ben oomM tbe dnler's awknid itrlDg, 

With Mek in loft uid laU In Itoot, — 

Bongli coin, with cu*le«i nmnlrj'-iwlDg, 

Wild flllr from Uw mimnUla-iiils, 

I>aomed Is the cloH uHl ebaflng tbUli, 

Lenil me th; Ioue, nDtiring itrlde 
To BMk wllh thee thy westetn hUb I 

I h«r Oe whlipertng folce of Spting, 
TlH thnuta'8 Mil. the cat-bird'a my, 

Iik« ume poor bird «itb prlmied wlai 
TliM sin nod di«a, but ioiigi to fi;. 

*n OH ipot i^liTlog giean,— , 
One litUs »p(* whare leaiw c»n gto»,— 

To Ion DoUuned, la inik mwecn. 
To dram tban, U> ileep below I 
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nninHKIQC? nbf eacarada d tdma dA licmdado 
■■n^Bfj Pedro Gardas. 

I^^J ^ ^ ihoald ever make a little book 
oat of these papers, whicli I hope yon 
are not getting tired of, I suppose I ought to save 
the above sentence for a motto on the title^tage. 
But I want it now, and mnst nso it. T need not 
saj to jan that the words are Spanish, nor that 
they are to be fbund in the short Introduction 
to " Gil Bias," nor that thej mean, " Here lies 
buried tbe soul of the licen^aie Pedro Garciafi." 

I warned all joong people off the premisee 
irhen I began mj notes referring to old age. I 
mnst be eqoallj fair with old people now. They 
are earnestlj requested to leave this paper to 
yonng persons fiom the age of twelve to tluLt of 
fbnrscore years and ten, at which latter period 
of life I am snre that I shall have at least one 
yoDlhliil reader. You know well enough what I 
mean bj yonth and age ; — something in the sonl, 
which has no more to do with tbe color of the 
hair than the vein of gold in a rock has to do 
with the grass a thousand feet above it. 
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I am groniDg bolder as I write. I think It 
t«qtiireB not onl; fontb, but geniua, to read this 
paper. I don't mean to imply that it requirel 
anj wluitgoever to talk wbat I have liere nrittcD 
down. It did demand a c«rtaiQ wnooat of mem- 
ory, and such command of the English tongau 
as is ^ren bj a common school education. So 
mnch I do claim. But here I have related, at 
length, a string of trivialities. Ton iiiDBt have 
the imagination of a poet to transflgnre them. 
These little colored patches are stains npon the 
irindoffs of a human soul ; stand on the outside, 
they are but dull and meaningless spots of color ; 
seen irom within, they are glorified shapes with 
eniparpled wings and annbright aureoles. 

Uj hand trembles when I oSter yon this. 
Many times I have come bearing flowers ench as 
my garden grew ; but now I offer yon ^is poor, 
brown, homely growth, yoa may cast it away aa 
worthless. And yet — and yet — it is something 
better than flowers ; it is a ffrd-eap$i^. Many » 
gardener will cut yon a lionquet of bis choicest 
blossoms fi>r small fee, but be does not love to let 
tbe seeds of his rarest varieties go onl of his own 
hands. 

It is by little things that we koow oarselvcs ; a 
soul woald very probably mistake itself for an< 
other, wheu once disembodied, were it not fat 
iacUvidual experienoes which diOer from those of 
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othen oul; in d«ituk wemingl/ trifling. All of 
lu have beeD thirat; thonsands of limea, and felt, 
with Fiodar, that water was tlie best of things. 
I alone, as I think, of all mankind, rememher one 
particnlar pailM of water, Savored wiUi the white- 
pine of which the pail was made, and the brown 
mng ODt of which one Edmund, a red-faced and 
corly-h^red boj, was averred to have bitten a 
iVagntent in his haste to drink ; it being then high 
summer, and little fnll-blooded ,bo;a feeling ver; 
warm and parous in the low-" studded " school- 
room where Dame Prentiss, dead and gone, ruled 
over young children, manj of whom are old 
ghosts now, and have known Abraham for twenty 
or dun; years of onr mortal time. 

Thirst belongs to hnmanttj, everywhere, in all 
ages ; but that white-pine pail, aud that brown 
mng belong to me in particular ; and just so of 
my special relationships with other things and 
with my race. One could never remember him- 
self in etemi^ by the mere fact of having loved 
or hated any more than by that of having thirsted ; 
love and bate have no more individnaliCy in tbem 
than single waves in the oceai ; — but the acci- 
dents or trivial marks which distinguished those 
whom we loved or bated make their memory our 
own forever, and with it that of onr own person- 
alis also. 

Therefore, my aged friend of five-and-twenty, 
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or thereaboata, pause at the threahold of ifaia par- 
ticular record, and ask jonrself serioasty whether 
yon are fit to read each reTelations as are to fot- 
k>w. For observe, 70a have here no Bpleadid aiv 
ra; of petals such as poets offer yoa, — nothiDg 
bat a ixy shell, containing, if yon nill get ont 
what is in it, a fen small seeds of poems. Yon 
may langb at them, if yon like. I shall never tell 
yon what I think of yon for so doing. Bat if 
yon can read into the heart of these things, in the 
light of other memories as slight, yet as dear to 
yonr soul, (hen yon are neitlier more nor less than 
a POBT, and can ^brd to irrite no more verses 
daring the rest of your nataral life, — wliich ab- 
stinence I take to be one of the sorest marks of 
your meriiiag the divine name I have jnst be- 
ttoved upon you. 

May I beg of you who have begun this paper, 
nobly trnating to your own imagination and sensi- 
bilities to give it the significance which it doee not 
lay claim to withont yoor kind assistance, — may 
I b% of you, I say, to pay particular attention io 
the bmdxts which enclose certain paragraphs 1 I 
want my "asides," you see, 10 whisper load to 
yon who read my notes, and sometimes I talk a 
page or two to you without pretending that I said 
a word of it to our bourdars. Yon vrill find a 
very long " aside " to yon ^ntost as soon as yon 
k^in to read. And so, dear young Mend, fell to 
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M once, taking Buch things m I hare proridcd for 
70U ; and if ym turn tb«ni, b; tbe aid oF your 
powerful imsgination, into a bir banqnet, why, 
then, pesM be with yon, and a aummer by the 
mil walars of some quiet river, or bj some yellow- 
beach, where, as my friend the Professor, says, 
you can sit with Natare's wrist in your hand and 
count her ocean-pulies.] 

I should like 10 make a few intimate Terelalioni 
relating especially to my early lift, if I thought 
yon would like to hear them. 

[The schoolmistress Rimed a little in her chair, 
and eat with her face directed partly towards me. 
— Half-roonnjing now ; — pnrple ribbon. That 
breastpin she wears has gny hair in it ; her moth- 
er's, no doubt ; — I remen^ter our landlady"* 
daughter telling me, soon after the schoolmia- 
tress came to board wltb ua, that she had lately 
" bnried a payrent." That 's what made bar look 
■o pale, — kept the poor dying thing alive wiA 
her own blood. Ab 1 long illness is the real vam- 
pyrism ; think of living a year or two after one is 
dead, by snckiog Ibe life-blood out of a frail youDg 
creature at one's bedside t Well, sonls grow white, 
as well as dieeks, in these holy dudes ; one that 
goes in a nurse, may come out an angel. — Ood 
bless all good women! — to tfaeir soft hands and 
pitying beans we must ali come at last 1 — ~- The 
schoolmistiess has a better (xiot than when riw 
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Mnw. -— Too late ! " It might hnve been." 

How nastj thonghts go to a dozm heart- 
beats, BometiiMS ! There was no kmg panie tiAer 
mj ramaiii addressed to die companj', but in that 
time I bad the train of ideas and teelings I hare 
just givCT flash throagh my cmucionsiKM sadden 
■ad sharp as the croaked red streali that springs 
oQt of its black aheatb lilte flie creese of a Molajr 
in Itis death-race, and stab* the earth right SJid left 
in its blind rage. 

I don't deo; that there was a pang in it, — 
yes, a stab ; but there was a prayer, loo, — the 
"Amen" belonged to that. — Also, a Tision of 
a foar-slor; brick bouse, nicely fomished, — I au- 
toally saw many ^edfic articles, — eiutuns, softs, 
tables, and others, and could draw the patterns of 
diem at tikis moment, — a bnck honse,! say, look- 
ing oat on the water, witb a fair parlor, and books 
and hosts and pots of flowers and bird-cages, all 
complete ; and at the window, looking on the wa- 
ter, two of OS. — " Male and female created He 
them." — These two were standing at tbe window, 
when a smaller shape that was pUjiog near them 

looked ap at me with such a look that I 

ponred ont a glass of water, drank it all down, 
and then continued.] 

I said I should like to tell you some things, sncb 
as people commonly never tell, about my early rec- 
sllections. Sboold yoa like to be«r them '> 
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Shonld we Wx to hear tbem t — said the Bchool- 
taiitresB ; — no, but we »boiUd love to. 

[The voice was a sweet one, Datnrally, and had 
•omething TtTj pleasant in its tone, jnst then. — 
The fonr-storj brick booie, which bad gone out 
like a tranaparancj when the light behind it ia 
qnenched, glimmered i^ain for k moment; parlor, 
books, busts, fl«wer-poia, turd^cages, all complete, 
— and the flgnres as before.] 

We are wudag with engemess, sir, — said the 
divinitj-stadent. 

[The transparency went ont as if a flash of black 
lightning had stmck it.] 

If jon want to hear my confessions, the next 
thing — I said — is to know whether I can trust 
yon with them. It is only ftjr to say that there 
arc a great many people in the world that langh 
at BDch things. I think they are fbols, bat per- 
haps yon don't all agree with me. 

Here are children of tender i^ talked to as if 
they were capable of understanding CalTin's " In- 
stitutes," and nobody has honesty or sense enon^ 
to tell the plain tmth about the little wretches : 
that they are as superstitions as naked savages, 
and such miserable spiritnol cowards — that ia, if 
they have any imagination — that they will beliero 
anything whidi is tanght them, and a great deal 
more which thej icach themselves. 

I was born and bred, as I have told yon twentj 
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times, among books and those who knew what was 
in hooka. I was earefollj inMTQCted in things 
temporal and spiritual. Bat np to a considerable 
Tnatnrity of childhood I believed Raphael and Mi- 
chael Angelo to have been snperbDmaD beings. 
The central doctrine of the prevalent religions 
faith of Cbrislcndom was ntterlj contused and neu- 
tralized in mj mind for jears b; one of those too 
common stories of actual life, which I overheard 
repeated in a whisper. — Why did I not ask ? you 
will say. — Yon don't remember the rosy pudency 
of sensiUre children. The first instinctive move- 
ment of the little cieaturee is to make a cadie, and 
bnry in it belieft, doubts, dreams, hopes, and ter 
ton. I am uncovering one of these caches. Do 
you tbink I was necessarily a greater fbol and 
coward than another ? 

I WIS afraid of ships. Why, I could never tell. 
The masts looked ftightfiilly tall,— but tbej were 
not so tall as tbe steeple of onr old yellow meet- 
ing-house. At any rate I used to hide my eyes 
from the sloops and schooners that were wont to 
lie at ^e end of the bridge, and I confess that 
traces of this undefined terror lasted very long. — 
One other source of alarm bad a still more fearful 
■ignificance. There was a groat wooden hand, — 
a glove-maker's sign, which used to swing and creak 
in the blast, as it bnng ftom a pillar before a cer- 
tain shop a mile or two ontside of the city. Oh, 
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tbe diMdInI hand I AIwbjb banging ibere Tead; 
to catcb np ■ litUe boj, who vonld come home to 
Eupptc DO more, nor jet to bed, — whose porringer 
would be laid awsf eniptf thenceforth, and hU 
hoir-woru shoes wait until his small brother grew 
to fit them. 

&i for all mannu of superstitious observancee, 
I used once to ihint I must have been pecnliar in 
having snch a list of them, but I now believe that 
half the children of the same age go through the 
same experiences. No Boman Boothaajer ever bad 
such a catalogue of omeni aa I found in the Sibfl- 
Une leaves of my childhood. That trick of (brow- 
ing a stone at a tree and attaching some mighty 
issne to bitting or missing, which yon will flml 
mentioned in one or more Uographies, I well to- 
member. Stepping on or over certain partiGnlar 
things or spots, — Dr. Johnson's especial weak- 
ness, — I got the habit of at a very early age. — I 
won't Bwear that I have not some tendfncy to 
these not wise practices even at this present dale 
[How many of yon that read these notes can sa^ 
the same thing I ] 

With these follies mingled sweet delosions, 
which I loved so well I would not outgrow them, 
even when it required a voluntat7 effort to put a 
momentary trust in them. Here la one which I 
cannot help telling yon. 

The firing of the great gtlns at the Kavy-yaid 



OF THE BREAKFABT-TABLE. iji 

(8 CHily heard at the plooe where I was bom and 
lired. " There u a ship of war come in," thej 
need W say, when they heard Ihem. Of oouree, I 
■apposed that SDch veaaeU caioe in unexpectedly, 
after iadeGnile years of absence, — suddenly as 
falling stones ; and that the great gnus roared in 
their aslouishment and delight at the sight of the 
old wBT'Ship splitting the bay with her cutwater. 
Kow, the skK>p-of-war the Wasp, Captain Blakely, 
after gtoiioosly captaring the Keindeer and the 
Avon, had disappeared trom the face of the ocean, 
aad was supposed to be lost. Bat there was no 
proof of it, and, of course, for a Ume, hopes were 
entertained that she might be heard trom. Long 
after the last real chance had utterly Tanished, I 
pleased myself with the fond illasion that some- 
where on the waste of waters she was still floating, 
aod there were years during which I never heard 
the sound of the great guns booming inland &om 
the Nary-yard wilhont saying to myself, '■ The 
Wasp has cornel" and almost thinking I could 
see her, as she rolled in, crumpling the water be- 
fore her, weather-beaten, barnacled, with shattered 
spars aad threadbare canvas, welcomed by the 
shouts and tears of thonsands. This was one of 
those dreams that I nursed and never told. Let 
ve make a clean breast of it now, and say, that, 
so late as to have ou^own childhood, perhaps la 
have got far on towards manhood, when the roar 
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of the cannon has stmclt sadden); on mj ear, I 
haTB BtarCed with a thrill of vagae expeciattOQ and 
tremnloas delight, and ths long-nnnpoken words 
have articnlated themeelves in the mind's damb 
whisper, The Watp hat camt ! 

Tes, children believe plentj of queer things. 

I snppose all of joa havs had the pocket-book fe- 
ver when jon were little^ — What do I mean T 
Why, ripping np old pocket-books in the firm be- 
lief that bank-lulls to an immense amoaat were 
hidden in them. — So, too, yon mast all remem- 
ber some splendid anfalfilled promise of somebody 
or other, which fed yon with hopes perhaps for 
years, and which left a blank in your life which 
nothing has ever filled np. — 0. T. qnitted onr 
household, carrying with him the paisionata re- 
grets of the more yonthfbl members. He was an 
ingenious yoangsCer; wrote wonderftil copies, and 
carved the two initials given above with great skill 
on all available snrfacea. I thought, by the way, 
they were all gone ; bnt the other day I fbnod 
them on a certain door which I will show yon 
tome lime. How it surprised me 10 find them so 
near the ground I I had thooght the boy of no 
trivial dimensions. Well, O. T., when he went, 
made a solemn promise to two of ns. I was to 
have a ship, and the otlier a marft'n-honse (last 
syllable pronounced as in the word tin). Neither 
ever came ; bat, how many and many a time 1 
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hare stolen lo the corner, — the cars puss close 
by it at -this tune, — and looked up that long 
avenue, thinking that he most be coming now al~ 
most sure, as I turned to look northward, thai 
there be wonld be, trudging toward me, the ship 
in one hand aad the muttn-honae in the other T 

(Ton mnst not suppose that all I am going to 
SBj, as well as aU I hare said, was told to the 
wbole company. The young (fellow whom they 
«UI John was in the yard, sitting on a barrel and 
smoking a cheroot, the fnmea of which came in, not 
nngratetbl, through the open window. The divin- 
ity-atndeut disappeared in the midst oT our talk. 
The poor relation in Uack bombazine, who looked 
and moved as if all her articulations were elbow- 
joints, had gone off to her chamber, after waiting 
with a look of sonl-subdning decorum at the foot 
of the atairs until one of the male sort had passed 
her and ascended into the npper regions. This is 
a ftuDons point of etiqnette in onr boarding-house ; 
in Tact, between ourselves, they make such an aw- 
fol liisa abont it, that I, for one, had a great deal 
TBIber bare them simple enough not to think of 
each matters at all. Our landlady's daughter 
laid, the other evening, that she was going to 
" retire " ; whereupon the young fellow called 
John took np a lamp and insisted on lighting her 
to the foot of the staircase. Nothing wonld indnoi 
her to paM by him, nntil the schoolmistress, say- 
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tag in good plain English diat it was her bedtioM 
walked straighc by them both, and not seemtog to 
trouble herself aboat either of them. 

I have been led away Irom what I meant die 
portioD included in these brai^els to inrorm rof 
readers aboat. I saj, thai, most of the boarders 
had left the table about the time when I began 
telling some of (hc^ secrets oT mine, — all of them, 
in fact, but the old gentleman opposite and the 
BchoolmistKss. I nndersiwid why a young woman 
should like to hear these simple but genuine ex- 
periences of early life, which are, as I bave said, 
the little brown seeds of what may yet grow to be 
poems with leaves of aznre and gold; bat when 
the old gentleman pushed np his chaif nearer to 
me, and slanted round hia best ear, and onoe, 
when I was speaking of some trifling, tender rem- 
inisceaee, drew a long breath, with such a tremor 
in it that a little more and it would have been a 
sob, why, then 1 felt there must be something of 
nature in them which redeemed their seeming in- 
significance. Tell me, man or woman with whom 
I am whispering, have yon not a small store of 
recollections, such as these I am uncovering, bur- 
ied beneath the dead leaves of many summers, per- 
haps under the nnmeltiug snows of fast-returning 
winters, — a tew such recoUecdons, which, if yon 
should write them all out, would be swept into 
some careless editor's drawer, and might cost a 
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(cMity Iialf-hoiir's lazy readmg to his snbscriheni, 
— and yet, if Death Bhonld cb«nt 70a of tbem, yon 
woald not know j^nraelf in eternity?] 

1 made three acquaiataneeB at a very ear- 
ly period of life, my introdnation to whom was 
never forgotten. Tt>e first nneqnirocal act of 
wrong that has left its trace in my memory was 
this ; re^Bing a small litvor aalied of me, — noth- 
ing more than telling what had h^)pened at school 
one morning. No matter who asked it ; bo( there 
were circaautoncea which saddened and awed me. 
I bud no heart to speak ; — I faltered some miser- 
able, perhaps petulant excuse, stole away, and the 
first battle of lilb was lost. What remorae fbl- 
lowed I need not tell. Then and there, to the 
best of my knowledge, 1 first consciously took Sin 
by the hand and tnmed my bach on Dnty. Time 
has led me to loidc npon my office more lenient- 
ly 1 I do not believe it or any other childish wrong 
is infinite, aa some have pretended, but infinitely 
finite. Yet, O if 1 had but won that battle 1 

The great Destjoyer, whose awfal shadow it 
was that bad silenced me, came near me, — but 
never, so aa to be diatincdy seen and remembered, 
doring my tender years. There flits dimly before 
me the image of a little girl, whose name even I 
have tbrgotien, a schoolmate whom we missed one 
day, and were told that she had died. But what 
death waa I navar had any very distiact idea, no- 
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til one day I climbed tbe tow atone wall of the oil 
borial-groand aod mingled with a group that were 
looking into a very deep, long, narrow hole, dng 
down throngh tbe green sod, down throagh the 
browD loun, down throagh the yellow gravel, and 
there at tbe botlom was on oblong red box, and a 
Btill, sharp, white face of a yoong man seen throngb 
an opening M one end of it. When tbe lid was 
closed, and tbe gravel and atones rattled down pell- 
mell, and the woman in black, who was crying 
and wringing her bands, nent off with the other 
Dtommen, and left him, then I felt (bat I bad seen 
Death, and should never forget him. 

One other acqnaiutaace I made at an earlier pe- 
riod of life than Ibe habit of roaumcers authorises, 
— Love, of conne. — She- was a funoua bemtj 
afterwards. — I am aaiJafied that many children 
rehearse their parts in tbe drama of life before they 
have abed all their milk-teeth. — I think I won't 
tell the story of the golden blonde. — I anppoaa 
everybody bis had hia childiah fancies ; but some- 
times they are passionate impntaea, which outici- 
pata all tbe tremulous emotions belonging to a 
later period. Moat children remembw seeing and 
adoring an angel before they were a dozen years 
old. 

[Tbe old gentleman had left hia chair opposite 
and token a seat by tlie schoolmistress and myself, 
a little way from uie table. — It '» true, it 's true, 
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sud the old genclemBji, — He took bold of a eCeel 
wa(ch-chuQ, whicb carried a lai^, square gold 
key aC one end and was supposed to have some 
kind of timekeeper at the other. With some 
tronble he dragged np an ancientrlooking, thick, 
silver, bull's-eye watch. He looked at it for a 
moment, — hesitated, — touched the inner comer 
of ht9 right eje rtith the pulp of his middle ling«', 

— looked at the face of the watch, — said it was 
getting into the forenoon, — then opened the watch 
and banded me the loose outside case without a 
word. — The watch-paper had been pink once, and 
had a faint tinge stiU, as if all its tender life had 
not yet quite faded out. Two little birds, a flower, 
and, in small school-girl letters, a date, — 17 ■ . 

— no matter. — Before i was thirteen years old, — 

said the old gentleman. 1 don't know what 

ira£ in that young schoolmistress's head, nor why 
she should have done it ; but she took out the 
watch-paper and put it softly to her lips, as if she 
were kissing Che poor thing that made it so long 
ago. The old gentleman took the watch-paper care- 
fully from h^, replaced it, turned away and walked 
out, holding the watch in his hand. I saw him pass 
the window a. moment after with that foolish white 
bat OD hia bead ; be could n't hare been thinking 
wiiat ho was about when he put it on. So Ibe 
schooImiatroBB and I were left alone. I drew mj 
chair a abade nearer to her, and continued.) 
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And since I am talking of eazij recollections, I 
don't know why I should n't mention some others 
that still cling to me, — not that yoD will attach 
any Tei7 particular meaning (o these aams images 
H> fall of significance to me, bat that yon will find 
something parallel lo them in yonr own memoiy. 
Yon remember, perhaps, what I said one day 
abont emclls. There were certain xxmdt tho 
which had a mysterions saggestiveQeBB to me, 
— not so intense, perhaps, as that connected with 
the other sense, but yet pecnliar, and nerer to be 



The first was the creaking of the wood-sleds, 
bringing their loads of oak and walnut trom the 
country, as the slow-swinging oxen trailed them 
along over the complaining snow, in the cold, 
brown light of early morning. Lying in bed and 
UsUnlng to their dreary music had a pleasure in it 
akin t« the Locretian luxury, or that which Byron 
speaks of as to he enjoyed in looking on at a 
battle by one " who hath no friend, no brother 

There was another sound, in itself «o sweet, and 
■0 connected with one of those simple and cnriona 
superstitions of childhood of which I have spoken, 
that I can never cease to cherish a sad sort of 
love for it. — Let me tell the Bupersd^ns fancir 
first. The Puritan " Sabbath," as everybody 
knows, began at " sundown " on Saturday even- 
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Ing. To sDch obseiTancs of it I waa born and 
bred. As tbe tai^, round disk of daj declined, a 

stillness, a solemniij, a somewhat melancholj 
basb came over ns all. It was time for work to 
cease, and for plaything to be pot awaj*. The 
world of active liie passed into the shadow of an 
eclipse, not to emergo nntil the snn ehoold sink 
again beneath the horizon. 

It wag in iMa stillness of the worid withont and 
of the soal willuD that the polsatiag lullaby of the 
eTcning crickets nsed to make itself most distinctly 
beard, — so that I well reuMmber I used to think 
that th^ purring of these little creatures, which 
mingled with the batrachian hymns from the 
neighboring swamp, was ptcidiar to Satardai/ 
eeeninfft. I don't tcnow that anything could give 
a clearer idea of the quieting and subduing effect 
of the old habit of observance of what was consid- 
ered holy time, than this strange, childish fancy. 

Yea, and there was still another sound which 
mingled its solemn cadences with the waking and 
sleeping dreams of my boyhood. It was heard 
only at times, — a deep, mnfHed roar, which rose 
and fell, not loud, but vast, — a whistling boy 
would have drowned it for his next neighbor, but 
tt must have been heard over the space of a hun- 
dred square miles. I used to wonder what this 
might be. Could it be the roar of the thousand 
wheels and the ten thousand fboteteps jarring and 
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tramplii^ along the atones of the neighboring dly % 
That would be continnoas ; but this, aa I have 
wd, rose and fell in regular rhjthm. I lemem- 
ber being told, and I suppose this to have been 
the true Eolntion, that it vaa the Eoand of the 
wares, after a high wind, breaking an the long 
Maches man^r miles distant I ehontd really like 
to know whether on; observing people living ten 
miles, more or less, inland from long beaches, — 
in such B town, for instance, as Cautabridge, in 
the eastern part of the Territory of the Massachn- 
setta, — have ever observed any snch aonnd, and 
whether it was rightly accounted for aa alyve. 

Mingling with these inarticolale eoanda iu the 
low mDrmur of memory, are the echoes of certtdn 
voices I have heard at rare intervals. I grieve to 
Mf it, bat oor people, I think, have not ^bnerollj 
i>greeable voices. The marrowy organisms, nilli 
skins that shed water like Uie backs of dncks, with 
smooth snifecea neatly padded beneath, and velvet 
linings to their singing pipes, are not so common 
among oa aa that other pattern of hnmanity witb 
angnlar ontlines and plane snr&ces, arid intega- 
ments, hair like the fibrons covering of a cocoa-nut 
in gloss and snppleness as well as color, and voices 
at once thin and strennons, — acidoloos enongh 
to produce effervescence with alkalis, and stridn- 
lons enough to sing duets with the katydids. I 
think our conversatioaal soprano, i 
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orertMBid in the cats, Mrising from k groap of 
jonng penonB, who ma; haT« taken the train at 
one of onr great indaBtrial centres, Est ingtance, — 
joung pereona of the female sex, we will sa;, who 
hare bustled in fuU-dressed, engaged in loud etii- 
dent speech, and who, after free discussion, bare 
fixed on two or more double seats, which hartng 
secured, the; pniceed to eat apples and hand 
round dagnerro^'pes, — I saj, 1 think the con- 
rersalional Boprano, heard under these circum- 
stances, would not be among the allurements the 
old Enemy would pnt in requisition, were he get- 
ting up b new temptation of St. Anlhoa;. 

There are sweet roices among ns, we all know, 
uid voices not musical, it may be, to those who 
hear them for the first time, yet sweeter to ns than 
any we shall hear nntil we listen to some warbling 
BDgel in the oTertare to that eternity of bUssfiil 
harmonies we hope to enjoy. — Bni why should I 
tell lies ? If my friends Jove me, it is because I 
try to tell the Irnth. I never heard but two 
roices in my life that frightened me by their 



Frightened you ? -"— said the schoolmis- 
tress. — Yes, frightened me. They made me feel 
aa if there might be constituted a creature with 
etich a chord in her voice to some strii^ in an- 
other's soul, that, if she but spoke, he woald leave 
■11 and follow her, thongh it were into the jaws of 
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JGrebiu. Onr 00I7 chance 10 keep our nils is, 
that there are so feir nataral chords between 
others' TOices and this string in onr souls, and 
that thuse which at fiiW, ma; have jarred a little 
by and bj come into hajmony with it. — Bat 1 
lell JOB this ij no fiction. Ton may call the 
story of Ulysses and the Sirens a fable, but what 
will jon say to Mario and the poor lady who fol- 
lowed him 1 

Whose were those two voices that be- 

witched me so ? — They both belonged to Gei^ 
man women. One was a chamberniaid, not other- 
wise fascinating. The key of my room at a cer- 
tain gieat hotel was missing, and this Tentonic 
maiden was summoned to give information re- 
specting it. The simple soul was evidently not 
long fh)m her mother-land, and spoke with sweet 
uncertainty of dialect. But to he«r ber wooder 
and lament and snggest, with soft, liquid inflec- 
tions, and low, sad muimurs, in tones as full of 
eerions tenderaeaa for the fate of the lost key us 
if it had been a child that had strayed frota its 
mother, was so winning, that, had her features 
and figure been as dcliciona as her accents, — if 
she had looked like the marble Clytie, for instance, 
— why, all I can say is 

{The acboolmiatresa opened her eyee so wide, 
that I stopped short.] 

I was only going 10 say that I should hava 
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drowned myself. For Lake Erie was close by, 
and it ia so much better to accept asphyxia, which 
takes only three minutes by the walch, than ^ 
ta^scdliance, that lasts lif^ years (o begin with, and 
then passes along down the line of descent, (break- 
ing oat in all manner of boorish manifestations of 
feature and manner, which, if men were only aa 
short-lived as horses, conld be readily traced back 
throngh the sqnare-roots and the cube-roots of tho 
&mily stem on which you have hung the armorial 
bearings of the De Champignons or the De la 
Morues, until one came to beings that al« with 
knives and said " Haow t ") that no person of right 
feeling could have hesitated for a single moment. 

The second of (he ravishing voices I have heard 
was, as I have said, that of uiother German wo. 
man. — I suppose 1 shall ruin myself by saying 
that such a voice could not hare come from any- 
Americanized human being. 

What was there in it? — said the school 

mistress, — and, upon my vrord, her tones were s<) 
very musical, that I almost wished I had stud thre& 
voices instead of two, and not made the unpatri- 
otic remark above reported. — O, I said, it had so 
much uKBiKHi in it, — miJte6n!(jr,as welIaH_/fflBinei!^( 
— no self-assertion, snch as free soffrago introduces 
into every word and movement; large, vigorous 
nature, running back to those huge-limbed Ger- 
mans of Tacitus, but subdued by the reverend 
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training and taned by the Undlf cnltnn of Gify 
generatianB. Sharp buBinesa habits, a lean soil, 
independeoce, enterprise, and east winds, aie not 
tbe best tbinga for the larjnx. Still, jod hear 
nobis voices among ns, — I have known families 
famons for them, — but ask the first person yon 
meet a question, and ten to one there is a hard, 
sharp, metallic, matCer-of-busiuesB clink in the ac- 
cents of the answer, that prodocei the efltet of 
one of tJiose bells which small tradespeople con- 
nect with their shop-doors, and which spring npon 
yonr ear with sach vivacity, as you enter, that 
your first impulse ii to retire at once from the 
precincts. 

Ah, but I must not forget that dear Utile 

child I saw and heard in a French hospital. Be- 
tween two and three years old. Fell out of hex 
chair and snapped both thigh-bones. Lying in 
bed, patient, gentle. Bough studenU roond her, 
some in white aprons, looking fearfnllj business- 
like ; bnt the child placid, perfectly still. I spoke 
to her, and the blessed little creatore answered me 
in a voice of anch heavenly sweetness, with that 
reedy thrill in it which yon have heard in the 
thrush's even-song, that I hear it at this moment, 
while I am writing, so many, many years after- 
wards. — Col tout aaime ita seria, sfdd the French 
student at my side. 

These are the voices which stmck the key^ot* 



OF THE BREAKFABT-TABLE 365 

«f mj conceptions as to irbM the sonnds we are to 
bear in heaven will be, if we eball enter thniag^ 
one of the twelve gales of pearl. There mnst be 
other tbinga besides aerolitca tbat wander from 
their own spheres to oars ; and when we speak of 
celestial sweetness or beautj, we maj be nearer 
the literal truth than we dream. If mankind gen- 
erally are the shipwrecked anrvivors of some pre- 
Adamitic cataclysm, set adrift io these little open 
boats of bnmanity to moke one more trial to reach 
the shore, — as some grave theologians have main- 
tained, — if, in plain English, men are the ghosts 
of dead devils who have " died into life," (to bor- 
row an expression from Keats,) and walk the 
earth in a sniC of living rags which lasts three 
or fbnr score ennuners, — whj, there must have 
been a tbw good spirits sent M keep them compa- 
ny, and these sweet voices I speak of mnst belong 

1 wish you could once hear my sister's 

voice, — said the schoolmistress. 

If it is like yours, it mnst be a pleasant one, — 

I never thought mine was anything, — said the 
schoolmistress. 

How should yon know 'i — said I. — People 
never hear their own voices, — anymore than they 
see their own bees. There is not even a looking- 
gloBB for the voice. Of course, there is someChing 
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aodible to ns when wg apeak ; but tiut BomettuDg 
ia not OUT own voice as it is known to all oar ac- 
qoaintBQcee. I thiok, if an inug« spoke to ns in 
uur own tones, we shonld not know tbem ia the 
least. — How pleasant it would be, if in another 
state or being we could have shapes like out own 
fonnec selyea for pUythings, — we standing out- 
side or inside of them, as we Uked, and rhey being 
to ns just what we used to be to othera 1 

1 wonder if there will be nothing like what 

we call "plaj," after onr eaiihly toys are broken, 
— said the school mistress. 

Hush, — said I, — what will the dirinity-atndent 
eaj? 

[I thought she was hit, that time; — bat the 
shot must have gone over her, or on one side of 
her ; she did not flinch.] 

0, — said the schoolmistress, — he must took 
out for m; sister's heresies ; 1 am afiraid he will 
be too bnsy with them to take care of mine. 

Do you mean to saj, — said I, — that it is jKxir 
lister whom that student 

[The young fellow commonly known as John, 
who had been sitting on the barrel, smoking, 
jumped off Just then, kicked over the barrel, gave 
it a push with his foot that set it rolling, and 
stuck his saucj-looking lace in at the window so 
as (o cut my queatioa off in the middle ; and the 
schoolmistress leaving the room a few minutes 
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kfEerwards, I did not have a chance (o finish 
U. 

The ^DDg Mow came in and sat down in a 
chair, patting his beala on the top of another. 

Pooty girl, — said he. 

A fine joung lady, — I replied. 

Keeps a fust-rate school, according to acconnta, 
— Sidd he, — teaches all aorta of things, — Latin 
and Italian and music. Folks rich once, — amaahed 
up. She went right ahead as smart as if she 'd 
been horn to work. That's the kind o' giil I go 
for. I 'd marry her, only two or three Other girla 
would drown themselves if I did. 

I think the above is the longest speech of this 
yonng fellow's which I have put on record. I do 
not like 10 change his pecnliar expressions, ibr this 
is one of those cases in which the atyle is the man, 
as M. de Baflbn says. The fact is, the yonng fel- 
low is a good-hearted creatare enough, only loo 
fond of his jokes, — and if it were not for those 
heat-lightning winka on one side of his &ce, I 
should not mind his fun mnch.{ 

[Some days after this, when the company were 
together again, I talked a little.] 

1 don't think I have a genuine hatred Ibr 

anybody. I am well aware that I differ herein 
from the sturdy English moralist and the stout 
American tragedian. I don't deny that I hate tiw 
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■^ of certMD people ; bal the qnaliiiee whicfa 
make me tend to bate the man himaelf are socb 
as 1 am bo much disposed to pitj, that, except 
nader imtnediue aggrav«tioD, I feel kiodl? enough 
to the worst of them. It ia snch a sad tliiag to 
be bom a sneaking fellow, so much worse than to 
inherit a hnmp-back or a couple of clab-teet, that 
I sometimes feel as if we ought to love the crip- 
pled bodIb, if 1 ma; nse this expression, with a 
certain tenderness which we need not waste on 
noble natures. Ooe who ia bom with aach con- 
genital incapacity that nothing can make a gentle- 
man of him ia entitled, not to oar wrath, bat to 
our profoundeat sympathy. But aa we cannot 
help hadng the sight of these people, jast as we 
do that of physical deGjrmides, we gradually elim- 
inate them Ihim onr society, — we love them, bnl 
open the window and let them go. By the time 
decent people reach middle age they have weeded 
th^r drcle pret^ well of these nntbrtnnates, un- 
less they have a taste for such animals ; in which 
case, no matter what their position may be, there 
is something, you may be anre, in their natures 
akin to that of their wretched parasites. 

The divinity-student wished to know what 

I thought of affini^es, as well as of antipathies; 
did I beUeye in love at first sight ! 

Sir, — said I, — all men love all women. That 
la the primo'^fiide aspect of the case. The Court 
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of Nsture ssaames the law to be, thai all men do 
m; Bsd the individnal man ii bonud to show 
cause whj he does not love »aj pkrticnlar woman. 
A man, sKje one of mj old black-letier law-books, 
maj show diveri good reasons, aa thas ; He hatb 
ttot seen the person named in the indictment; she 
is of tender age, or the reverse of that ; she hatb 
certain personal disqnalilicaCioDS, — as, for instance, 
she is a blackamoor, or hatb an ill-favored connte- 
nance ; or, his capacity of loving being limited, his 
affections are engrossed hj a previons comer ; and 
■o of other condidoos. Not the less is it tme that 
he is bound bj dnt/ and inclined b; nature to lore 
etteh and every woman. Tberefbre it is that each 
woman vinnaUy summons every man to show 
cause why he doth not bve her. This is not by 
written document, or direct speech, for the most 
part, but by certain sigBs of sillt, gold, and other 
niaierials, which say to all men, — Look on me 
and lore, as in duty bonnd. Then the man plead- 
eth hie special incapacity, whatsoerer that may bft 
— as, for instance, impecuniosity, or that he hatb 
one or many wives in his household, or that he is 
of mean figure, or small capacity; of which rea^ 
sons, it may be noted, that the first is, according 
to late decisions, of chi^est authority. — So fkr 
the old law-book. Bat there is a note A^m an 
older antborily, saying that every woman doth 
also lore each and every man, except there be 
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Kttofi good Tesson to the cootrarj ; and & vety ob- 
serriDg friend of miae, a yoaag unmarried clergj- 
nan, tells me, that, so far as Ue experience goes, 
he has reason to think, the ancient autboc had fact 
to juBtif/ his statement. 

I 'It tell jon how it is with the pictures of 
women we fall in love with at first sight. 

We ain't talking about pictures, — said 

the landlady's daughter, — we're talking about 
women. 

I understood that we were speaking of love at 
dghc, — I remarked, mildly. — Now, as all a man 
knows aboni a woman whom he looks at is just 
what a picture as big as a copper, or a " nickel," 
rather, at the bottom of his eje can teach him, 1 
think I am right in saying we are talking about 
the pictures of women. — Well, now, the reason 
why a man is not desperately in love with ten 
thousand women at once is just that which pre- 
Teals all our portraits being distinctly seen upon 
that wall. They all are painted there by reflec- 
tion from our faces, but because oR of them are 
painted on each spot, and each on the same sur- 
face, and many other objects at the same time, no 
one is seen as a picture. Bat darken a chamber 
and let a single pencil of rays in through a key- 
hole, then yon have a picture on the wall. We 
never fall in lore with a woman in distinction 
from women, until w« can get an image of her 
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thitiiigh B pin-hole ; and Ihea we cbd eee nothing 
elie, nod nobody but onrselvej can ece (be image 
in OQT mental camera^bscara. 

My friend, the Poet, tells me he has 

to leave town whenever the anniversaries oome 

What's the difficul^l — Why, they all want 
him to get np and make speechee, or Bongs, or 
toasts ; which is jDSt the verj thing be does n't 
want to do. He is an old stoiy, he says, and 
hates to show on these occasions. But they tease 
him, and coax bim, and can't do without him, 
and feel all over his poor weak head nntil they 
get their fingers on the ^fimtandie, (the FrolessoT 
will tell you what this means, — he says the one 
at the top of the head always lenains open in 
poets,) 4111^1, by gentle presenre on that soft pol- 
sating spot, they stupefy him to the point of 
acquiescence- 
There aj-e times, thongh, he says, when it is a 
pleasure, before going to some agreeable meeting, 
to rush ont into one's garden and clutch np a 
handful of what grows there, — weeds and violets 
together, — not cutting them off, but pulling them 
np by the roots with the brown earth they grow 
in sticking to them. That's his idea of a post- 
prandial performance. Look here, now. These 
verses I am goins to rend yon, he tells me, were 
pulled np by the toota just in that way, the 
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Other dnj. — Beaniifal enCert^nmsnt, — oubci 
there on the platee that flow fhim all EnKlisb- 
speoking ttiD^es M bmiliarl; as and or 1^ ,- 
entcitainera known whaBver good poetry and 
fair title-pages aia held in esteem ; gnest a kind' 
hearted, modest, genial, hopeful poet, who singa ^ 
to the hearts of hie conntrymen, the British peo- 
ple, the Bongs of good cheer which the better days 
to come, as all honest souls trust and believe, will 
turn into the prose of conunon life. My IHend, 
the Poet, says yOn most not read snch ■ string of 
verses too literally. If he trimmed it nicely be- 
bw, you wouldn't see the roots, be sajB, and he 
likes to keep them, and a little of the eoil clingiag 



A GOOD TIME GOINGI 



CiDwned with tbe DobleU nnsib of rhrnai 

The holly-l«i( o( iyrihlre'i jKuuit, 
Good by ! Ooml bj : — Oar beort 
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The cloudj plllir gUdlog o'er him, 
Tbe deep blue deiert, lena ud drew, 

With bwno tbore utd bouH behn him I 
Hit taofH ! — the Wealein glBal imiles, 

And twlris tlie Bpoltf globe u Audit-, — 
Tlili llUle ipeck the Britith blesT 



mrni viih tton deflBot, 

n Oaa the Iwigliiiig gUnt i — 

world," ebe aaM, 

f ~itb its dust baa blendal, 

lept ber noble flcid 

d KAt uid Ikies mre rended I * 

BwlDging ^(>re^^bo^lgh 



Write andlinf id their florid page* 
Id poeti, henKB, mutyra, SBgea i 



Bother isle, God bleu 
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When my friend, the ProfesBOr, fbnnd that mj- 
friend, the Poet, had been coming out in this full- 
blown style, he got a little excited, as you may 
have Been a canary, Boraetimea, when another 
strikes up. The Proftosor says he knows he can 
lectnre, and thinks he can write verses. At any 
rate, he has often tried, and now he was deter- 
mined to try again. So when some professional 
friends of his called him up, one day, after a feast 
of reason and a regular "fteabei" of soul which 
bad lasted two or three hours, he read them these 
verses. He introduced them with a few remarks, 
ho told me, of which the only one he remembered 
was this : that he had rather write a single line 
which one among them Bhould think worth re- 
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mBDiberiDg than let tbein tiS\ laaghing with a, 
itring of epigrama. It nas all right, 1 don't 
doubt ; at any riite, that was his fane; [hen, and 
perhaps another time he maj be obstinately hila- 
rious ; however, it maj be that he is growing 
graver, fM time ia a feet so long as clocks and 
watches cuntiDne to go, and a cat can'l be a kit- 
ten always, aa the old gentleman opposite said the 
other daj. 

Too most listen to this seriouslj, for I Chink 
the Frofeaeor woa verj much in earnest when he 



THE TWO ARM1ES.1 
LS UIB^ uncDding ooIiudd poorif 



" Oof (Imy !• to il«y." 
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lOH OB dasth-bal'B UnccriDg ib 



Vor thcK Di> cluhing Uah 

No itirrlDg baUlf-or; ; 
The blood&Hfl itabber c&Us 



Tbrongh knv csUiBdrsl liilca. 
Tor thwe the blossoni -sprinkled torf 



Two paths lead npward fri 



Though from Uh Hero^ Meedtng bnart 

Her pntwa Fitalain drew, 
Though Ib« while lillea In be! out 

Sprani tcaa ihU Ksrletdaw,— 

Whdfl Valoi^i bangh^ cbunploiu waH 

TIU an their Min an ibowo, 
Lova watka unchallflDged tbrongh Um fata, 

To lit bnlde tbe Thnme [ 
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I^^^^HE Bchoolmistroig came down with a 

H^^SC She hfts been walking early ; ihe bas 
^^^^ bronght back two others, — one on 
each cheek. 

I told her 80, in some soch prettj phraee as I 
could mosler for the occasion. Those two blush- 
roses I JDSt spoke of lamed into a couple of dam- 
asks. I suppose all Itiia went throngh my mind, 
for tJiis was what I went on to say : — ] 

I love the damask rose best of all. The flowers 
onr motliers and sisters nsed to lore and cherish, 
those which grow beneath our eaves and by our 
doorstep, are the ones we always love best. If the 
Houyhnhnms should ever catch mc, and, finding 
me particnlarly ricious and nnmanageable, send a 
man-tamer to Bareyfy me, I 'II tell you what drugs 
he would have to take and how he would have to 
use them. Imagine yonrself reading a number of 
the Houyhnhnm Gazette, giving an account of 
inch an esperiment. 



" The Boft-hooM semi-qnadrnped recently cap- 
ted wai lotyected to the art of our diatrngoubed 
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man-tamer in presence of % Dnmerons assembly. 
The animal was led in bj two slout ponies, dosely 
confined by straps to prevent Ms sudden and dan- 
gerona tricks of ahoulder-bitting and foot-striking- 
His coontenance expressed the utmost degree of 
ferociiy and cunaing. 

" Tbe operator took a handfnl of budding lilac- 
leoBtt, and crushing them slightly between hia 
hoofe, eo as to bring out titeir peculiar fragrance, 
^(ened them to tlie end of a long pole and held 
them towards the creatnie. Its espressiou changed 
In an instant, — it drew in t^eir fragrance eagerly, 
and attempted to seize them with its soft split 
boofe. Having thus quieted hie suspicious sub- 
ject, the operator proceeded to tie a blue hyadnli to 
the end of llie pole and held it out towards tbe 
wild animal. Tbe effect was magical. Its eyes 
filled as if with rain-drops, and its lips trembled as 
it pressed them to the flower. After this it was 
perfectly quiet, and brought a measure of com to 
the man-tamer, without showing the least disposi- 
tion to sQike with the feet or hit from Iha 
thonldsr." 

That will do fbr the Houyhnhnm Gazette.— 
Do yon ever wonder why poets t^k so much 
about flowers ? Did yon ever hear of a poet who 
did not talk about them t Don't you think a, 
poem, which, tor Che sake of being original shoold 
iDava them oat, would be like (bote Teraee whcii: 
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the letler o or e or some other is omilteii ^ No, 

— ihey will bloom over aJiil over again in poems 
as in the summei' fields, Ui the end of lime, idwajB 
old and always new. Wli; should we be more 
shy of repeating ourselves than the spring be tired 
of blosaoms or the nighc of stars 1 Look at Na- 
ture. She never wearies of saying over her floral 
pat«r-noster. In the crevices of Cyclopeaii walls, 

— in the dost where men lie, dust also, — on the 
mounds that bury huge cities, the wreck of Nin- 
eveh and the Babel-heap, — »t^\l that same sweet 
prayer and benediction. The Amen 1 of Nature 
ia always a flower. 

Are yon tired of my trivial personalities, — 
those splashes and streaks of sentiment, sometimes 
perhaps of sentimentality, which yon may see 
when I show you my heart's corolla as if it were a 
tnlip? Pray, do not give yourself the trouble to 
fancy me an idiot whose conceit it is to treat Uni- 
self as an exceptional being. It is because yon 
ore just like me that I talk and know that you 
will listen. We are all splashed and streaked 
with sentiments, — not with precisely the same 
tints, or in exactly the same patterns, but by (he 
same band and from the same palette 

I don't believe any of jou happen to have just 
the same passion for the blue byacinlh which I 
have, — very certainly not for the crushed lilac 
leaf-buds ; many of you do not know how sweet 
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the; are. Tou love the amell of the sweet-fern 
aod the bajbeiry-leavea, I don't doubt ; hot I 
hardJy think that the last bewitcliea jou with 
jroung memories as it does me. For the same 
reason I come bacb to damask roses, after having 
raised a good many of the rarer rarieliea. I like 
to go to operas and concerts, but there are queer 
little old homely sounds that are belter than 
music to me. However, I suppose it 's foolish to 
t«ll such things. 

It is pleasant to be foolish at the right 

time, — said the diviniiy-sindent ; — saying it, 
however, in one of the dead languages, which I 
think are unpopular for summer-reading, and 
therefore do not bear quotation as such. 

Well, now, — said I, — suppose a good, clean, 
nholesome-looking coontryman's cart slops oppo- 
site my door. — Do I want any huckleberries '>. — 
If I do not, there are those that do. Thereupon 
ray soft-voiced handmaid bears out a large tin-pan, 
and then the wholesome countryman, heaping the 
peck-measnre, spreads his broad hands around its 
lower arc to confine the wild and frisky berries, 
and BO they run ninrhly along the narrowing chan- 
Del nntil they tumble rustling down in a black 
cascade and tinkle on the resounding metal be- 
neath. — I won't say that this rushing huckleberry 
hail-siorm has not more music lor me than the 
" Anvil Choms." 
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1 wonder how 1117 great trees are coming 

on this Baoiner. 

Where are yonr great trees, air 1 — aaid 

the diTinity-student. 

0, all round about New England. I call all 
treea mine that I have pat my wedding-ring on, 
and I have as many tree-wireB us Brigham Yonng 
hae hnnoftQ oneS' 

One set 'a as green aa the other, — ex- 
claimed a boarder, who haa never been identiiied. 

They 're all Bloomers, — said the yonng fellow 
called John. 

[I shoold have rebuked this trifling with lin- 
gnage, if onr landlady's daughter had not asked 
me JDSt then what I meant by putting my wed- 
ding-ring on a tree.] 

Why, measuring it with my thirty-foot tape, 
my dear, — said I, — 1 have worn a tape almost 
ont on the rough barks of onr old New England 
elms and other big trees. — Don't yon want to 
bear me talk trees a little now t That is one of 
my specialties. 

[So they all agreed that they should like to hear 
me talk abont trees,] 

I want jou to understand, in the first place, that 
I have a inost intense, passionate fondness for trees 
in genera], and have had several romantic attach- 
ments to certain frees in particnlar. Now, if yon 
upect me t« hold forth iu a "scientific" way 
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■bout my tr«»-loTes, — to talk, for instance, of tho 

UlmuB Americana, and describe the ciliated edges 

individual, and I mast refer jon to a dull friend 
who will diacoaree t« jon of sach matters. What 
RhoDld yon think of a lover wbo shonld describe 
the idol of hia heart in tlie langaage of science, 
thns : Class, Mammalia ; Order, Primates ; Ge- 
nns, Homo ; Species, Eoropens ; Variety, Brown, 
Individual, Aon EUia; Dental 

_ , .a— 2 1—1 a— a 8— s 

Fonnnla, 'aZTa" firTi'a^o'''^^^iS'iii soon? 

No, my Mends, I shall speak of trees as we see 
them, lose them, adore them in the fields, where 
they are alire. holding their green sun-shades over 
our heads, talldng t« as with their hundred thon- 
«and whispering tongues, looking down on us with 
that sweet meeknaw which belongs to hnge, bat 
limited organisms, — which one sees in the brown 
eyes of oxen, bat most in the patient posture, the 
ontstrelched arms, and the heavy-drooping robes 
of these vast beings endowed with life, bnt not mth 
sonl, — which outgrow ns and ontlive ns, but stand 
helpless, — poor things! — while Nature dresses 
and undresses them, Uke so many full-sized, but 
nnder-witted children. 

Did you ever read old Daddy Gilpin ? Slowest 
Bf men, even of English men ; yet delicious in hii 
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■lowoegs, u is the light oT a sleepy eje in woman. 

I olwajrs supposed "Dr. Syntax" was vrritlen to 
make fan of bim. I Iiare a whole set of his works, 
and am very proud of it, widi its gray paper, and 
open type, and long (T, and orange-jaice landscapes. 
The Pere Gilpin had (he kind of sdence I like in 
ttieBtudyof Natoie, — a little less observation than 
While of Selbonie,bnt a little more poetry. — Just 
tliink of api^ying the Linniean system to an etm 1 
Who cares bow many stamens or pistils that little 
brown flower, which comes out before the leaf, 
may have lo classify it by 1 What we want is the 
meaning, the character, the expression of a tree, as 
a kind and as an individual. 

There i» a mother-idea in each particular kind 
t^ tree, which, if well marked, is probably embod- 
ied in the poetry of every language. Take the 
oak, br iostaoce, and we find it always sunding 
as a type of strength and endurance. I nondei 
if joa ever thought of the single mark of snprem- 
acy which distingnisbes this tree from all our 
oUier forest-trees t All the rest of them shirk the 
work of nsistiDg gravity ; the oak alone deAes it 
It chooses the horizontal direction for its limbs, so 
that their whole weight may tell, — and then stretch- 
es them out fifty or sisty teet, so that the strain 
may be mighty enough to be worth resisting. Yon 
will find, that, in passing fh>m the extreme down- 
ward droop of the branches of the weeping-willow 
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to the extreme npwiiril inclinarion of those of ths 
poplar, they sireep nearly half a circle. At 96° the 
oak stops short ; to slant npirard another degree 
would mark infirmity of purpose ; to bend Aowa- 
wards, weakness of oi^oization. The Ameiican 
elm betrays soioething of both \ yet sometimes, as 
we sball see, puts on a certain resemblance to its 
sturdier neighbor. 

It won't do to be exclusive in our taste abont 
trees. There is hardly one of them which has not 
peculiar beauties io some fitting place for it I 
remember a tall poplar of monumenlaJ proportions 
and aspect, a vast pillar of glossy green, placed on 
the SDmmit of a lofty bill, and a beacon Co all the 
country round. A native of that region saw fit to 
build his honsB very near it, and, baving a fancy 
that it might blow down some time or other, and 
exterminate himself and any incidental relativea 
who might be "stopping" or "tarrying" with 
bim, — also laboring under the delusion that hu- 
man life is nnder all circnmslances to be preferred 
to vegetable existence. — had the great poplar cat 
down. It ia so easy to say, "It is only apoplarl" 
and so mnch harder to replace its living cone than 
to build a granite obelisk I 

I mnat tell yon about some of my trea-wivss. I 
was at one period of my life much devoted to the 
young lady popalation of Rhode Island, a small, 
but delightful State in the neighborhood of Paw 
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tucket. The namber of inhabiianls beiog not 
verj large, I bad leisure, daring 1117 tjbiCb to the 
Providence Plantations, to inspect the face of the 
tonntiy in the intervals of more fascinating stud- 
ies of physiognom/. I heard eome talk of a great 
elm B short distoDce fhini the localil; jast meit- 
tioned. "Let na see the great elm," — I said, 
and proceeded 10 find it, — knowing that it wu 
on a certain farm in a place called Johnston, if 1 
remember rightly. I shall never forget my ride 
and tay introduction to the great Jobaeton elm. 

1 always tremble for a celebrated tree when I 
approach it for the first time. Provincialism has 
no Hn/e of excellence in man or vegetable; it 
never knows a first-rate article of cither kind when 
it bas it, and is conatanUy taking second and third 
rate ones for Nature's best. 1 have often bncied 
the tree was afraid of me, and that a sort of shiver 
came over it as over a betrothed maiden when 
she first stands before the unknown 10 whom she 
has been plighted. Before tbe measuring-tape the 
proudest tree of tbem all qnails and shrinks into 
itself. All those stories of four or five men stretch- 
ing their arms around it and not touching each 
other's fingers, of one's pacing the shadow at noon 
and making it so many hundred feet, die npon its 
lealy lips in tbe presence of the awful ribbon which 
bas strangled so many false pretensions. 

As I rode along the pleasant way, watching ea- 
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gerlj for the object of my joamej, Cbe roDDded 
tops of the elms rose from time to time at iba 
roadnida. WhereTer one looked taller and fiiller 
Ihan the rest, I aaked myself, — "la tMa iti" 
But as 1 drew nearer, they grew smaller, — or it 
proTed, perhapa, that two standing in a line had 
looked like one, and so deceived me. At last, aU 
at once, when I was not thinking of it, — I de- 
clare to you it makes my fleah creep when I think 
of it now, — all at once I aaw a great, green clond 
swelling in the horizon, eo vast, so symmotrical, 
of snch Olympian majesty and imperial suprema- 
cy among the lesaer forest growths, that my heart 
stopped short, then jumped at my riba as a hnttCer 
tprings at a five-barred gate, and I felt all throngh 
me, without need of uttering the words, — " This 

You will find this tree described, with many 
others, in (he excellent Beport npon the Trees and 
Shrubs of Massachusetts. The author has given 
my friend the Professor credit for some of hia 
measnrements, but measured this tree himself, 
carefully. It is a grand elm for size of trunk, 
spread of limbs, and mnscular development, — 
one of the first, perhaps the first, of the first class 
of New England elms. 

The largest actual girth I bave ever found at 
five feet from the ground is in the great elm lying 
a stone's throw or two Dorth of the main road 
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(If mj poinu of compass are right) in Springfield. 
Bat this haa mach the appearance of having been 
formed bj the union of two tnmka growing Bids 

The West Sprii^eld elm and one upon Nonh- 
funpton meadows, belong also to tbe fint class of 

There is a noble old wreck of an elm at Hat- 
field, which nsed 10 spread its claws out over a 
drcnmierence of tbirtj-five feet or mora before 
lliej covered the foot of its bole np with earth. 
This is the American elm most like an oak of any 
I have ever seen. 

Tbe Sheffield elm is eqaall; remarkable for size 
and perfection of form. I have seen nothing that 
conies near it in Berkshire Coantj, and few to 
compare with it anywhere. I am not sure that I 
ramember an; other first-class elms in New Bng- 
Isnd, but there maj be man;. 

Wtal makes a first-class elm? — Why, 

tiae, in the first place, and chiefly. Anything 
over twenty feet of clear girth, fire feet above the 
ground, and with a spread of branches a hundred 
feet across may claim that title, according to my 
icale. All of them, with the questionable excep- 
tion ol the Springfield tree above referred to, stop, 
■o &r as my experience goes, at about twenty-two 
or twentj-three feet of girth and a hnndred and 
twenty of spread. 
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Elm« of the second clus, generall; ranging 
from ftiarleen W> eighteen feet, are comparatively 
common. The qneen of them oil is that glori- 
ous tree near one of the churches in Springfield. 
Beantifa] and stately she is bejond all pruse. The 
"great tree" on Boston Common comes in the 
second rank, as does the one at Cobasset, which 
used to have, and probably baa still, a head aa ronnd 
as an apple-Cree, and that at Nenbuiyport, with 
scores of others which might be mentioned. These 
last two have perhaps been over-celebrated. Both, 
however, are pleasing vegetables. The poor old 
Piltsfield elm lives on its past reputation. A wig of 
false leaves is iadiapensable to make it presentable. 

[1 don't doubt there ma; be some monster-elm 
or other, vegetating green, but inglorious, in some 
remote New England village, which only wants a 
sacred singer to make it celebrated. Send us 
your measurements, — (certified by the postmaa-, 
ter, to avoid possible imposition, ) — circumference 
five feet from soil, length of line from bough-end 
to bongh-end, and we will see what can be done 
for you.] 

1 wish somebody would get ds np the fbl- 

lovring work : — 

STLTA HOTAVaLICA. 

Pholograpba of New England Elms and other 
Trees, taken upon the Same Scale of Magnitude, 
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With LeMer-Presa Descripdons, by a Diatingniabed 

Literary GenilemaD. Boston : & Co. 

185 . . 

The same camera shoald b« nsed, — so far as 
posaible, — at a fixed diatance. Our friend, who 
bag given ua bo many interesting; Hgurea in his 
"Trees of America," must not think this Pro- 
apectna invades his province ; a dozen portraits, 
with lively descriptions, wonld be a pret^ com- 
plement to his larger work, which, bo far as pub- 
lished, I ftnd excellent. If my plan were carried 
out, and another serica of a dozen English tre«t 
photographed an the same scale, the comparison 
would be charming. 

It has always been a favorite idea of mine to 
bring the life of the Old and the New World Dice 
to face, by an accurate comparison of their va- 
rious types of oi^anization. We should begin 
with man, of course ; institute a lai^ and exact 
comparison between the development of la pianta 
itmatux, as Alheri called it, in diiierent sections of 
each country, in the diffetent callings, at diDerent 
ages, estimating height, weight, force hj the dyna- 
mometer and the spirometer, and finishing off with 
a series of typical photographs, giving the prin- 
cipal nadonal physiognomies. Mr. Hntchinson 
nas given us some excellent English data to begin 
with. 

Then I would follow this up by contrastiiig tba 
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Tarions parallel forms of life in llie two c< 
Our naturalists have often referred Co this inciden- 
tall/ or expressly ; but the animus of Nature in 
the tno half globes of the planet is eo momentous 
a point of interest to our race, that it should be 
made a subject of express and elaborate study. 
Oo oat with me into that walk which we call the 
MaU, and look at the English and American elms. 
The American elm ia tall, graceful, slender-sprayed, 
Bud drooping as if from languor. The English 
elm is compact, robust, holds its branches up, and 
carries its leaves fbr weeks longer than our own 

Is this typical of the creative fbrce on the two 
sides of the ocean, or not? Nothing hut a care- 
ful comparison through the whole realm of lif^ 
can answer this question. 

There is a parallelism without identity in the 
animal and vegetable life of the two continents, 
wliich bvors the task of comparison in an exiraor- 
dinaiy manner. Just as we have two trees alike 
in many ways, yet not the same, both elms, yet 
easQy distinguishable, just so we have a complete 
flora and a fauna, which, parting from the same 
ideal, embody it with various modiUcations. In- 
ventive power is the only quality of which the 
Creative InCelligeDce seems to be economical ; just 
as with our largest human minds, that is the dl- 
vinest of fitcnlties, aud the one tUbt most exhausts 
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the miod which exercises it. As the same pattems 
bave Teiy commonlj been followed, we can see 
which is worked ont in the largest spirit, and de- 
termiDe the exact limitatioiis under which the Cre- 
ator places the movement of life in all its maoifeg- 
tatioQ9 in either loc^itj. We should find ourseWes 
in a very Mae position, if it should prove that 
Anglo^axons can't live here, but die out, if not 
kept up by fresh supplies, ss Dr. Knox and other 
more or less wise persona have maintained. It 
may torn out the other way, as 1 have heard one 
of OUT literary celebrities argne, -~ and though I 
took the other side, I liked his best, — that th« 
American is the EngUehman reinforced. 

Will yon walk ont sod look at those elm* 

with me after breakfast ? — I s^d to the tchool- 

[I un not going to lell lies nboat it, and ss? 
that she bloshed, — as I sappose she ought to 
have done, at such a tremendous piece of gallan- 
try as that was for oar boarding-bouse. On the 
contrar7, she turned a little pale, — but smiled 
brightly and said, — Tes, with pleasore, bnt she 
must walk towards her school. — She went br her 
bonnet — The old gentleman opposite followed 
her with bis eyes, and said ho wished be was a 
young fellow. Presently she came down, looking 
very pretty in her iialf-moumiog bonnet and car- 
rying a school-book in her hand.] 
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This is the shortest waj, — she said, as we came 
to a corner. — Then we won't take it, — said I. — 
The schootmistress laughed a little, and said ahe 
was ten minutes early, so she could go round. 

We wallced under Mr. Paddocli's row of Eng- 
lish elni8,i The gray squirrels were out looking 
for their breaktasts, and one of them came toward 
us in light, soft, intermitKot leaps, until be was 
close to the rail of the burial-groand. He was on 
a grave with a broad blne-slate-stone at its head, 
and a shrub growing on it. The atone said this 
was the grave of a young man who was the son 
of an Honorable gentlenmn, and who died a hun- 
dred years ago and more. — yes, died, — vrith a 
small triangular mark in one breast, and another 
smaller opposite, in bia back, where another yonng 
man's rapier had slid through his body ; and so 
he lay down ont there on the Common, _and waa 
found cold Che next morning, with the nighlnlews 
and the dealh-dewa mingled on his fbrehead. 

Let OS have one look at poor Benjamin's grave, 
— said I. — His bones lie where his body was laid 
»o long ago, and where the stone says they lie, — ' 
which is more than can be said of most of (ha 
wnaala of this and several other burial-groanda. 
[The most accursed act of Vandalism CTer 
aommitted within mj knowledge was the uproot- 
' Not« T. 
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Iiig or the ancient gntw^toneB in three at least of 
our dt/ borial-grounda, and one at least joat ont- 
lide the city, and planting them in rows to suit 
the taste for sjmiMtrj of the perpetrators. Manj 
years ago, when Ibis disgraceful process was going 
on under m; o^es. I addressed an indignant re- 
monstrance to n leading journal. 1 suppose it 
was deficient m literary elegance, or too warm in 
Its langoage ; for no nodce was taken of it, and 
the hyena-htirror was allowed to complete itself in 
the face of daylight. I have never got over it. 
The bones of my own ancestors, being entombed, 
lie beneath their own Cablet; but the upright 
stones have been shuffled about like chessmen, 
and nothing short of the Day of Judgment wiU 
tell whose dust lies beneath any of those records, 
meant by affection to mark one small spot as sa- 
cred to some cherished memory. Shame 1 sbame 1 
shame 1 — that is all I can say. It was on public 
thoroughfares, under the eye of authority, that 
this infamy was enacted. The red Indians would 
hate known better ; the selectmen of an African 
kraal-village would have had more respect for their 
ancestors, I should like to see the gravestones 
which have been disturbed all removed, and the 
ground levelled, leaving the flat tombstones; epi- 
taphs were never famous for truth, but the old re- 
proach of " Here ties " never had such a wholesale 
illustration ae in these outraged burial-pUces, 
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wbere the Btone does lie above, uid tbe bOKM 

do not Ue beneath.] 

Slop before we tnm afray, and breathe a wo- 
man's sigh ova poor Benjamin's dust. Love 
killed him, I think. TwenI; jears old, and out 
there fighting another young fellow on the Com- 
mon, in Ihe cool of that old July evening ; — jes, 
there must have been love at the bottom of it 

The schoolmistress dropped a rose-bod she had 
in her band, through the ru]s, upon the grave of 
Benjaniin Woodbridge, That nas all her com- 
ment upon what I told ber. — How women love 
Love, said I ; — but she did not speak. 

We came opposite the head of a place or conn 
niaaing eastward from the mmn street. — Look 
down there, — I said. — My friend the Professor 
lived in that bouse at tbe left band, next the far- 
ther comer, for years and years. He died out of 
it, the other day. — Died^ — smd the schotdmis- 
tresB. — Certaioly, — said I. — We die out of 
houses, jnst as we die out of om* bodies. A com- 
mercial smash kills a hundred men's houses for 
them, as a railroad crash kills their mortal frames 
and drives out the immortal tenanls. Men sicken 
of houses until at last they quit tbem, as the soul 
leaves its bod; when it is tired of its infirmities. 
Tbe body has been called " the house we live in " ; 
the house is quite as mnch tbe body we live in. 
Bhall I tell yon some things the Professor said ih» 
other day 1 — Do I — said the schoolmistress. 
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A man's body, — said the Frofeseor, — is what- 
ever is occnpied bj hi» will and Ms Benajbility- 
The smalt room down tbere, where I wrote those 
papers yon remamber reading, was much more a 
portion of my body than a paralytic's senseleH 
and ntotionless anu or leg ii of his. * 

The son] of a man has a series of concentrio 
envelopeB ronnd it, like the core of an onitHi, or 
Hie iaaermoet of a neit of Ixixee. Firel, he has 
his natural garment of flesh and Mood. Thm, 
his artificial inlegnments, with their trae skin of 
solid stuK, their cuticle of lighter dssoes, and thdr 
varioosly-tinted pigments. Thirdly, bis domicile, 
be it a single chamber or a stately maDsioQ. At>d 
dien, Che whole visible world, in which Time hut- 
tons him up as in a loose outside wr^per. 

Ton shall observe, — the Professor said, — for, 
like Mr. John Hunter and other great men, h* 
bringB in that AaU with great eStet sometimes, — 
yon shall obserre that a man's clothing or series 
of envelopes does after a eortoia time monld itself 
npoD his individnal nature. We know (his of our 
hata, and are always reminded of it when we hap- 
pen to put them on wrong side fbremost We 
eoon End that the beaver is a hallow cast of the 
sknii, with aU its irregular bumps and depressions, 
/uet so all that clotbes a man, even to the blue 
sky which caps his head, — a little loosely, — 
sbapee itself to fit each particular being beneath 
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it. Fuioers, sailora, astronomers, poets, lovers, 
condemned criminals, all find it different, accord 
ing to the eyes with which thej sererallj Ittot. 

Bnt our houses shape themselves paJpablj oa 
our inner imd outer natures. See a householdei 
breatng up and you will be sure of iC There is 
a shell-fish which buUds all manner of smaller 
Bbetls into the walls of its own, A house ia 
never a home until we hsTe erusted it with the 
apoiU of a hundred lives besides those of our ovn 
past. See what these are and you can tell what 
the occDpsjit is. 

1 had no idea, — said the Professor, — until I 
pulled up my domestie establishment the otlier 
day, what an enormous qnantity of roots I had 
been making during the years I ws£ planted there. 
Why, there was n't a nook or a comer that some 
fibre bod not worked its way into ; and when I 
gave the last wrench, each of them seemed to 
shriek like a mandrake, as it broke its hold and 

There is nothing that happens, yon know, 
which mnst not ineTitably, and which does not 
actually, photograph itself in every conceivable 
aspect and in all dimensions. The infinite gal- 
leries of the Fast awiut bnt one brief process and 
all their pictures will be called out and fixed fbr- 
ever. We had a curious illaslration of the great 
(act on a very humble scale. When a certain 
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bookcase, long atimdiag in one place, ftir which it 
was boilt, was removed, there was the exact image 
on the wall of the whole, and of many of its por- 
tions. ■ But in the midsl of this picture was an 
other, — the precise outline of a. map which had 
hong on the wall bt-tbro the bookcase waa built 
We bad all forgutlea everything about the map 
until we saw its photograph on the wall. Then 
we remembered it, aa some daj or other we map 
reraeraber a Bin which has been built over and 
covered up, when this lower utiiverse is pulled 
awaj from before the wall of Infioi^, where the 
wrong-doing stands self-recordei]. 

The Professor lived in that house a long time, 
— not twenty jeats, but preltj near it. When he 
entered that door, two shadows ghded over the 
thresliold ; five lingered in the doorway when he 
passed Ihrongh it for the last time, — and one of 
the shadows was claimed by IM owner to be longer 
than his own. Whit changes he saw in that 
qniet place I Death rained through every roof 
bat his ; children came into life, grew to maturity, 
wedded, faded away, threw themselves away ; the 
whole drama of life was played in that stock-com- 
pany's theatre of a dozen houses, one of which 
was his, and no deep sorrow or severe calamity 
ever entered his dwelling. Peace be to those 
walls, forever, — the Professor said, — for the 
many pleasant years he has passed within tfaenti 
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The Prafeesor hoi a friend, now living M B difr 
tanM, who has been with him in many of hu 
changes of place, and who followB him in imagina- 
tion with tender inl^vst wherever he goes. — In 
that little coorl, where lie lired in gaj lonelinesa 
so long,— 

— in Ms autumnal eojoum by the CoDnecticnt, 
where it comes loitering down from ita mountain 
fastneBECe like a great lord, swallowing np tbe 
small proprietary rivulets very quietly as it goee, 
nntU it gets prond and swollen and wantons in 
huge luKurions oxbows about the fair Northamp- 
ton meadows, and at last overflows the oldest ia- 
hatstutt'g memory in profligate fresbeu at Hart- 
ford and all along its tower shores, — op in ihat 
caravansary on the banks of the stream whue 
Ledyard launched his log canoe, and tlie jovial 
old Colonel osed to lead tbe Commeticement pr»- 
cessiona, — wh^>e blue AscuHiey looked down 
ittyttx llie far distance, and tiie bills of Beulali, 
as the Professor always called them, rolled up tl>e 
opposite horizon in soft climbing masses, bo sug- 
gestive of the Filgrim's Heavenward Palli tliat he 
used to look through his old " Dollond " to see 
if the Shining Ones were not within range of 
figbt, — sweet vjaioits, snaeicst in tiioee Sanday 
walks which carry them by the peaceful common, 
tlirougb the aolemn village lying in cataleptic still- 
aess under the shadow of (he rod of Moses, to tbe 
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1 of their harmleo stndl, — the patnloiu 
fage, in the ProfeMOr'e daasic dialect, — the 
Bpreadii^ beech, in mots familiar phrase, — [stop 
tutd breathe here a moment, for the Beotence is 
not done yet, and we have another long jonmey 

— and again onee more np among those other 
hills tJiaC shot in the amber-flowing Housatonic, 
— dark stream, bat clear, like the Indd orba that 
shine beneath the lids of antmm-hured, ^errj- 
wine-ejed demi-blondes, — in the home overlook- 
ing the winding stream and the smooth, flat 
meadow ; looked down upon by wild hilU, where 
the tracks of bears and catamonnts may yet some- 
limes be seen upon the winter snow ; feeing the 
twia summita which rise in the far North, the 
highest waves of the great land-atorm in all this 
billowy regioD, — snggestive to mad fancies Of 
the breaals of a half-bnried Titaness, stretched 
out by a stray thunderbolt, and hastily hidden 
away beneath the leaves of the forest, — in 
that home where seven blessed summers were 
passed, which stand in memory like the seven 
golden candlesticks in the beatific vision of the 
holy dreamer, — 

— in that modest dwelling we were just looking 
at, not glorious, yet not noloveiy in the youth of 
its drab and mahogany. — foil of great and little 
boyi' playthings Irom top to bottom, — in all 
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these sammeT or winter neats lie was always at 

home and olwaj's welcome. 

Thia long articalBted sigh of reminiecences, — 
this calenture wbicb shows me the maple-shadoved 
plains of Berlishire and the mountaJn-circJed green 
of Grafton beneath the salt waves which coma 
feeling their way along the wall at mj- feet, rest- 
less BJid ioft-louching as blind men's bnsj fingers, 
— is for ibat friend of mine' who looki into the wa- 
ters of the Patapsco and sees beneath tliem the 
same visions which punt themselves for me in the 
green depths of the Charles. 

Did I talk all this off to the schooUuiB- 

tresB ? — Why, no, of course not. I have been 
talking with you, the reader, for the last ten 
minutes. You don't think I should expect any 
woman to listen lo such a sentence ea that long 
one, without giving her a chance to put in a 

What did I say to the schoolmistress t — 

Permit me one moment. I don't doubt yonr 
delicacy and good-breeding ; hut in this particular 
case, as I was allowed the privilege of walking 
alone with a very iuteresliog yoang woman, yon 
must allow me to remark, in the classic version 
of a familiar phrase, used by our Master Beujamin 
Franklin, it is nu^uin tut negotU. 

When the schoolmislress and I reached the 
H:hoal-room door, the damask roses I spoke of 
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were bo mach heightened in color bj exercise th&l 
I felt sure it noold be useful to her to take a BtroU 
like this everjr morning, and msde up my uind I 
would ask her to let me join her again. 
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(Tb he burned tairead.) 

I am afr^d I have been a fbol ; for I have told 
aa much of myself to this yonng pereon as if she 
were of that ripe and discreet age which InTites 
confidence and expansivs utterance. I have been 
low-spirited and listless, lately, — it is co9te, I 
tliink, — (I observe that which is bought Ttmfy- 
ffround never affects the head,) — and I notice that 
I tell my secrets too easily when I am down- 
hearted. 

There are inscriptions on our hearts, which, 
like that on Dighton Bock, are never to be seen 
except at dead-low tide. 

There is a woman's footstep on the sand at the 
ude of mj deepest ocean-baried inscription I 

no, no, DO ! a thoosand times, no 1 — ■ 

Tet what is this which has been shaping itself in 
my soul t — Is it a thought 1 — is it a dream } — 
is it a passion f — Then I know what comes next 

— The Asylum stands on a bright and bceez; 
UU; those glazed corridors are pleasant to walk 
in, In iMd weather. But there are iron ban to aU 
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tite irindDvs. When it ia Mr, aome of tu cu 
stroll oBtside that yerj high fence. Bat I nevep 
Bee mncb life in those groap* I aometimes meet ; 
— and then the careful tosb watches them bo 
closelj 1 How I remember that sad company I 
Dsed to pasB on fine mornings, wbea I was a 
school-boj I — B., wiih his arms full of yellow 
weeda, — ;Ore from the gold-minea which he dia- 
eovered long before we beard of CaliibrniB, — Y., 
bom to millions, craied b/ t«o mnch plum-cake 
(the boys Baid), dogged, explogive, — madeaPolj- 
phemos of mj weak-eyed schoolmaster, by a vi- 
ciooB flirt with a aticlt, — (the mulci-millionnwrea 
Bent him a trifle, it was said, Co huy another eye 
with ; but hoya are jealous of rich folka, and I 
don't donbt tbe good people made him eaay for 
life,) — how I remember them all I 

I recollect, aa all do, the story of the Hall of 
Eblia, in "Vathek," and how each shape, aa it 
lifted its hand from its breast, showed its heart, — 
a bmming coal. The real HaU of Eblis stands on 
yonder BummiL Go there on the next viaiting- 
dav, and ask that figure crouched in the corner, 
huddled np hke those Indian mummiea and skel- 
etons found buried in the sitting posCnre, lo lift 
its hand, — look upon its heart, and behold, not 
fire, bnt aabes. — No, I most not think of such an 
eodiog t Dying would be a mnch more gentle- 
manly way of meeting the difficulty. Make a will 
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uid leave her a lionse or two and some Btockf, 
and other liitle dnancial oonveniences, to ttk« 
airaj her necessi^ for keeping scbool. — I vron- 
der what nice jonng man's feel would be in m/ 
French slippers before sis months were over I 
Well, what then i If a man really loyes a wo- 
man, of course he wouldn't marry her for the 
•rorld, if he were not quite eni« that he wag the 
best person she could by any possibility mairj. 

It is odd enough to read over what 1 hare 

jnst been writing. — It is the merest fancy that 
ever was in the world. 1 shall never be married. 
She will ; and if she is as pleasant a« she has been 
BO far, I will give her a silver tea-eet, and go and 
take tea with her and her husband, sometimes. 
No coffee, I hope, though, — it depresses me sadly. 
I feel very miserably ; — they must have been grind- 
ing it at home. — Another maming walk will tie 
good for me, and I don't doubt the schoolmistress 
will be glad of a little fresh sir before school 

The throbbing fluahea of the poetjcal in- 
termittent hare been coming over me from time to 
^e of late. Did you ever see that electrical ex- 
periment wtiich consists in passing a flash ihrongh 
letters of gold leaf in a darkened room, whereupon 
some name or legend springs out of the darkness 
in characters of lire 1 

There are songs all written out in my sool. 
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which I could lead, if the flash might pass 
ihrough them, — but the fire moat come dowa 
from heaven. Ah ! bat what if the atormj ni'm- 
hua of j^athful passion has blovn b;, and one 
asks for lightning from the ragged ctrrus of dis- 
solving aspiralJoDs, or tbe silvered cumulus of 
sluggish satiety 1 J will call on her whom the 
dead poels believed in, whom living ones no 
longer worship, — the immortal maid, who, name 
her what yon will, — Goddess, Muse, Spirit of 
Be«uty, — sits b; the pillow of every youthfiil 
poet, and bends over his pale forehead antil her 
tresses lie upon bis cheek and nun their gold into 
his dreams. 

MUSA. 



K beul of ;HiLh plnnged In 
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mth floir » liquM-iDft, with ■ubLd id ielTet->ni«i(h< 

ThoD ghalt b« dpckal wlUi Jeirela, like a qseen, 

Soneht Ld thoH bow«v of grao 

Wbere loop Iba dualered vIdcb 
And the cIi»e-cLla|iDj[dulciuDsrK »!««,— 
Pun peu-la ol Haydew vhers (be moonltght ihlna, 



r Blretclied by eraai-enwD Erara, 
rbMe gn;, bigh-BbouMered nsoes, 

^D-flpotted, o'er tba cmmtpted booei 



>d Pilgrim 






the iCnam with heann biaath lU liquid flooc, 

And cliuLerJDg nenupbara 
SprlDkUiig lu mlimced Mae like galden^albwl aUn 
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WbDe UiH-ered BmiBMr imUu 
Od tti» gma MpptH maud jod iDiikeD pU« 
Wubed by the nwaa-inn nm bwa luHu [ilea, 

And OD Uh ■Dltry air 
»■ rtuaiHiU •pmd tbeb pdmi [Uu bol; bub ia pnv<r 1 



Like itarJislled lam. yooUi'l p«Bsloii-« 

Oooe kivlDg Uwe, ir« lore Uiet to Uh laB 

Behold thj neir-lMked Jtiffne, 
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I^^ShlHE company looked a little flnstered 

j pff^ aE much BO, that I inquired of mj neigh- 
^s^^^Sj (jqj.^ (^g diiinity-stnclent, what hod been 
going on. It appears that the yonng fellow whom 
Ihej call John had taken advantage of my being a 
little late (I having been rather longer than nsnal 
dreesing that morning) to drcnlate several qnea. 
tions involving a qnibble or play upon words, — 
in short, containing that indignity to the human 
understanding, condemned in the passages from 
the djstinguiebed moralist of the last century and 
the illustrious historian of the present, which I 
cited on a former oixasion, and known as a pan. 
After breakfast, one of the boarders handed me a 
small roll of paper containing some of the ques- 
tions and their anEwere. I subjoin two or three 
of them, to show what a tendency there is to fri- 
volity and meaningless talk in young persons of a 
certain sort, when not restrained by the presence 
of more reflective natures. — It was asked, '|Why 
tertian and quartan tevers were like certain short- 
lived ioiccts." Some interesting physiological 
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relBtioQ would tie DatnntUy suggested. The in- 
qnirer blasbea to ftod tliat the aaswer is iu the 
patCry equirocotion, that thej tkip a day or two. 

— •' Why an EngUslunai) most go to the Conti- 
nent to wealien hia grog or punch." The answer 
prores to have no relation whateTer to the temper- 
ance morement, as no better ceaeon is given than 
that island- {or, as it is abBurdly written, He rmd) 
water won't mix. — Bui when I came to the next 
qneation and ita answer, I felt that patience ceased 
to be a virtue. " Why an onion is like a piano " 
is a query that a person of scnsilMlity would be 
slaw (o propose ; but that in an educated com- 
mnnity an indiTidual could be fonnd (o answer it 
in these words, — " Becanae it smell odioua," 
fuon, it 's melodious, — is not credible, but too 
true, I can show you the paper. 

Dear reader, I beg your pardon for repeating 
such things. I know moat conversations reported 
in books are altogether above such trivial details, 
but folly will come np at every table as stu^l? aa 
pnrslain and duckweed and sorrel will come np in 
gardens. This jonng fallow onght to have talked 
philosophy, 1 know perfectly well ; hot he did n't, 

— he made jokes.] 

I am willing, — I said, — to exercise yonr in- 
genuity in a rational and contemplative manner. 

— No, I do not proscribe certuu forms of pbilo- 
wphical Bpeenlation which involve an approach to 
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tiie olward or tbe Indicrons, sndi m yon bmj find, 
for example, in the folio of the Eavereod Father 
Thomas Sanchez, in his famous Dispatations, 
•' De Sancto MaCrimonio." I will therefore turn 
this levity of joata to profit hy reading you a 
riiymed problem, wrought oat by my ftiead the 
Professor. 

THE DEACON'S MASTERPIECE : 
OB THE WONDERFOL "ONE-HOSS SHAT," 



ThU ■■> buUI in Inch * loglul mj 
It nn B hnikdred jrura lo k itj. 

And then, of & indden. It >h, but stS7, 

1 nj tell 70D irhat happened iriUHiDt dda7f 
Scerlog tbe puBou tnlo file. 
mghteoing people oat of Iheir iriU, — 
Hits joo erer heard ot tbU, I U7 f 

Bemiteea tmndred ud fiftj-flve- 



Roir lo tnDdlnE ot ohtlHa, I tell /ua wbti. 
There to »lin)fl lomtuihert airaikeatipct,— 
In bob, tin, tenoe, In ipriog or (bill, 
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w, b«U, UinrDgKbbniM, — Iniklng MIU, 



n tlut place lu itrong de the re 



Where he could B 


nd the rtro 


Dgeetoik, 


TIM Mold n't be 


»pl!t nor b. 




Tb.t-4.fcr.pok 


E8 bdH iao 


ruid>l1l>| 




H^lhetliUlei 




o Uh, rron, 




Thep«,el.ofwhl 


te-wood, tb 


Kl cuu like oheew, 


BM luu like IroD 


(or.tbbig. 


Wee thew ; 


Ibe hobs or log. 1 


rrom the " 


Settler', ellom," - 


Lut or tCi Umber, 


.-they™ 


^BtMU'WD, 


Nerei m ue hiul 


«™UKirtbli«, 


And the vedgH fl 


ewftTimbe 


tireenlh^ltpa, 


Their blDDt end. Muled Uke 


Hlerj-tlpi-, 



Step mod prop-lron, bolt and ecrev^ 
SpilDg, tire, ule, and Unchpin too, 
Steel of the flneel, bright KDd bine i 
TbvoagbbrAce biftiD-.kln, thlclc aod widtt ; 
Boot, top, duber, trom toi^h old bldo 
Smai In the pit when the CiDnet died. 
Ihu iru the wb; he " pnt hec Ihrough." — 
"Then!" uld theDeuon, " nioir ehsni d 
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Bha wu a vooder, and natUag 1<« '. 
Coin grew harwg, beudi timed graj, 
Dncon uid iewaaaa dropped airaj, 
ChOdRD and irandnbiMnn — when inn the} 1 
But there itood tiie Bloat old ooe-boaa ihaj 
Aa freih a> on UiboD-eartbquaka-dar 1 



Tbe Deama^B muterpLeoe hLjddk HDd Boond' 
KIlAteen baikdrtd locreaied bj ten ^ — 
" HahDmm kerrldRe " ther called it then. 
Hghteen bDDdred and twentj oome;— 

Thirt; and fort; It lut aiTlTe, 



ro of ita tumdredth jtn 



Take It. — YDq ^re irelcome. — No enra oharge.) 

FnBi or KaTDiHH, — lbs Eartlninake^dar. — 
T1iEr« aie tmcea of age In the one-how iluijr, 
A teneral flavor of mild decaj, 
Bat Dothing loeat^ aa oue maj aaj- 
Tbne could n't be, — for tbe Deaom'iart 
Bad made it m> like Id ererr part 
That there ra n't a cbniKe tot one to Mart. 
tar the -heels were just ai alning at the tUlla, 

And the T^Hla Jmt as strong ag tbe floor. 
And tbe irhipplelTee neither lege nor mon, 
And the back-crDsabar as strong as the Ibra, 
And iprlng and ade and bub cneor«. 
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Mailed, e«« -necked ba/. 

Hid [be p*™™. — (W went tlHf. 



All M rmca (he bone itaod stiU, 
OloK b; Ibe mnCn'-hoilH on the UU. 

— Vim m ihlTer, H>d iben m IhrUI, 

And tiM pu»D wH alUJite upoD k rook, 

At balf put Dine bf the meelV-bouH clack, — 

Just the hoar of tbe EaithqmUiB ebock 1 

— Wbit d« jon tblnk ttae puwin nmnd. 



Logic 1b loglo. Ibit'*kUlHr. 

1 think there is one habit, ~I said to om 

companj a day or two afterwards, — wone than 
that of panning. It is the gradual aubstitntion 

>f cant or alajig terms for woidt whidl tiujf diuv 
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•cterize their otgecta. I have known Mverd very 
genteel idiots whose whole Tocabularj' had deli' 
quesced into some half-dozen expressiona. All 
things fell into one of two great categories, — fa^ 
or iW. Man's chief end was to be a brick. When 
the great calamities of life overtook their Mends, 
these last were apoken of as being a good deal ait 
^p. Nine tenths of human existence were sonuued 
ap in the single word, bore. These expressions come 
to be the algebraic symbols of minds which have 
grown too weak or indolent to discriminate. They 
are the blank checks of intellectual baJikraptcj ; — 
jon maj fill them op with what idea you like ; it 
makes oo ditFcrence, for there are no itinds in the 
treasiuy npon which they are drawn. Colleges 
and good-for-nothing smokingn^luba are the places 
where these coDversatiooal Amgi spring up most 
Inxoriautlj. Don't think I undervalue the proper 
nse and application of a cant word or phrase. It 
adds piqnancj to convcisaCion, as a mnahroom 
does to a sauce. But it is no better than a toad- 
stool, odioos to the sense and poisonons to the in- 
tellect, when it spawns itself all over the talk of 
men and yoaths capable of talking, as it some- 
timee does. As we hear flash phraseology, it is 
commonly the dishwater from the washings of 
English dandyism, scbool-boy or fuU^^rowu, wmng 
out of a three-volume novel which had sopped it 
ip, or decanted from the pictured urn of Mr. Ver 
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dant Green, and dilaUd to Bait the proTiDcial ell 

The young fellow culled John spoke np 

sharplj and raid, it nas "nun" to hear me 
" pilchio' into ftllei^ " for " goin' it in the slang 
line," when I used all the flash words myself just 
when I pleased. 

I replied with my nsnal forbearance. — 

Certainly, Co give np the algebraic symbol, be- 
caase a or i is often a cover for ideal nihilily, 
would be nnwise. I have heard a child laboring 
to express a certain eonditioo, involving a hither- 
to nndescribed sensation, (tut it supposed,) all of 
which could have been sufficiently expliuued by 
the participle — bond. I have seen a coantry 
clergyman, with a one-story intellect and a one- 
horse vocabulary, who has consumed his valuable 
time (and mine) freely, in developing an opinion 
of a brother-minister's discoarse which would have 
been abundantly characterized by a peach-down- 
lipped sophomore in the one word — sfoip. Let 
us discriminate, and be shy of absolute proscrip' 
tion. I am omniverbivorous by nature and trtUn- 
ing. Passing by such words as are poieonona, I 
can swallow most others, and chew such as I can- 
not swallow. 

Dandies are not good tor much, bnt they are 
good fbr something. They invent or keep in 
circulation those conversational blank checks or 
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lODnteTs jast spoken of, which inlcUectqal capital- 
ists maj eometimea find it wortli their while to 
borrow of Uieiii. Thej are useful, too, in keep- 
ing dp the stand&rd of dress, which, but for them, 
voatd deteriorate, and become, what some old 
fboU would bars it, a matter of convenience, and 
not of taste and art. Yes, I Uke dandies well 
enough, — on one condition. 

What is that, sir ? — said the dlTini^-stn- 

That they have plnck. I ftod that lies at 

the bottom of all true dandyism, A little boy 
dressed up very fine, who puts his finger in his 
mouth Bad takes to crying, if other boys make 
fan of him, looks very silly. But if he turns red 
in the face and knotty in (be fists, and makes an 
example of the biggest of bis assailants, throwing 
off his fine Leghorn and his ihickly-huCtoned jack- 
el^ if necessary, to consammate the act of justice, 
his small toggery takes on the splendors of the 
crested helmet that frightened Astyanax. You re- ' 
member that the Dnke said his dandy officers were 
his best officers. The " Snnday blood," the saper- 
inperb sartorial equestrian of onr annual Fast- 
day, is not imposing or dangerous. But snch fel- 
lows as Brnmmel and D'Orsay and Byron are not 
to be snubbed quite so easily. Look out for "la 
main de fer sous le gant de velours," (which I 
printed in English the other day without qaota- 
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tion-mnrks, thioldiig whether any toim&Eiu crUcut 
would add this to hia glohe and roll in gloiy with 
it into the newspapers, — whicb he didn't do it, 
in the chanmng pleontum of the I/tndoa language, 
and therefore I^claim the sole merit of exposing 
the same.) A good many powerful and danger- 
ous people have had a decided daeb of dandyism 
about them. There was Alcibiades, the " curled 
son of Cllniaa," an accompUehed young mau, but 
what would be called a " swell " in these days. 
There was Aristoieles, a very distinguished wriler, 
of whom joii have heard, — a philosopher, in 
short, whom it took centuries lo learn, centuries 
to nalearn, and is now going to take a generatiOD 
or more to learn over again. Begutar dandy, be 
was. So was Marcus Anionius ; and though ha 
lost his game, he played for big stakes, and it 
was n't his dandyism that spoiled bis chance. 
Petrarctt was not to be despised as a scholar or a 
poet, but he was one of tlie same sort. So waa 
Sir Humphrey Davy; so was Lord Palmersloa, 
formerly, if I am not forgetfuL Yes, — a dandy 
Is good lor something as such ; and dandies such 
as I was just speaking of have rocked this planet 
like a cradle, — ay, and left it swinging to ihis 
day. — Still, if I were you, I would n't go to the 
tailor's, on the strength of these remarks, and ma 
np a long bill which will render pockets a super- 
Qnitf in yooi next suit Elegant "naaaiuz, tm 
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fit." A nuia is bom a daud/, as he ia bom k 
poet. There are beads that caa't wear hatsj 
there are necks that can't fit cravats ; there are 
jaws that can't M out coUars ~ (Willis touched 
this last poiut in one of his earlier ambrotjpea, if 
I remember rightly) ; there are iomwirti nothing 
can hnmanbe, and movements nothing coa sDb- 
,diie to the gradoQs EaaTitj or elegant languor or 
Btacelj serenitj which belong to different stjles of 
dondjism. 

We are forming an aristocracj, as yon may □!>- 
serve, in this coontrj, — not a gratia-Dei, nor a 
jaTe-dioiso one, — but a da-fatio upper stratum of 
being, which floats over the turbid waves of com- 
mon life like the iridescent film jod maj have 
seen spreading over the water about our wharves, 
— very splendid, though its origin may have been 
tar, tallow, train-oil, or other such unctuous com- 
modities. I say, then, we are forming an aristoc- 
racy ; and, transilory as its individual life often 
is, it maintains itself tolerably, as a whole. Of 
course, money is its corner-stone. But now ob- 
serve diis. Money kept for two or three genera- 
tions transforms a race, — I don't mean merely in 
manners and hereditary culture, bat in blood and 
bone. Money buys air and sunshine, in which 
children grow up more kindly, of conrse, than in 
close, back streets ; it bays country-places to give 
them bappy and healthy sammera, good norsing. 
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good doctoring, and the bast cuts of beef and mut- 
ton. When the spring-chicbens come to market 

1 beg jour pardon, — that is not what I waa 

^ing to speak of. As the joung females of each 
successive season come on, the finest specimens 
among them, other things being equal, are apt to 
attract those who can aSbrd the expensive Inxnrf 
of beau^. The physical character of the next 
generation rises in consequence. It is plain that 
certain families hare in this way acquired an ele- 
Tated type of bee and figure, and that in a small 
circle of city connections one may sometimes find 
models of both sexes which one of the rural coun- 
ties would ttnd it hard to maKh tram all its town- 
ships put together. Bccauee there is a good deal 
of running down, of degeneration and waste of 
life, among the richer classes, yon must not over- 
took the equally obvious fact I have just spoken 
of, — which in one or two generations more will 
be, t think, much more patent than just now. 

The weak point in our chryso-ariscocracy is the 
same I have alluded to in connection with cheap 
dandyism. Its thorongh manhood, its high-caste 
gallantry, are not so manifest as the plate-glass of 
its windows and the more or less legitimate her- 
aldry of its coach-panels. It is very curious to 
observe of bow small account military folks are 
held among our Northern people. Our young 
men must gild iJieir spurs, but they need not win 
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diem. Tha equal diviuon of propertj keeps the 
yoDoger sons of rich people above the necessity 
of mitilary serrice. Thna the army loses an ele- 
ment of refinemeol, and the monejed apper class 
fbrgeu nhat it is to count heroism among its vir- 
tues. Still I don't believe in any aristocracy with- 
ont pluck as its backbone. Ours may show It 
when the time comes, if it ever does come.* 

These United States furnish the greatest 

market for intellectual green fnat of all th| places 
in the world. I think so, at any rate. The de- 
mand for intellectual labor is so enormous and the 
market so far from nice, that young talent is apt 
to fere (ike nnripe gooseberries, — get plncked to 
make a fool of. Think of a couotry which bays 
eighty thousand copies of Che "Proverbial PMIoa- 
ophy," while the oathor'fl admiring countrymen 
have been buying twelve thonsand I How can one 
let his irnit hang in the sun until it gets fuUy ripe, 
while there are eighty thousand such hnngiy 
mouths ready to swallow it and proclaim its prais- 
es ? Conseqnently, there never was snch a collec- 
tion of crude pippins and half-grown wind&lls as 
our native literature displays among its fruits- 
There are literary green-groceries at every comer, 
which will buy anything, from a button-pear to a 
pine-apple. It takes a long apprendceship to train 
1 whole people to reading and writing. The 
temptation of money and fame is too great for 
>NgMT. 



jio THE AUTOCRAT 

foung people. Do I not remember that glorioal 

moment when the late Mr. we won't say who, 

— editor of the we won't say what, offered me 

the snm of fifty cents per doable-colnmned qnuto 
page fbr shaking my jonng boughs orer his fools- 
cap apron ? Was it not an intoiiicating vision of 
gold and glory 1 I should donbdess have revelled 
in its wealth and iplendor, hnt for learning that 
the.^/1y cerOs was to be considered a. rhetorical em- 
hellishnlent, and by do means a literal expression 
of past fact or present intendon. 

Beware of making yoor moral staple con- 
sist of the negative virtnes. It is good to abstain, 
and teach others to abstain, from all that is Blntiil 
or hnrtfnl. Bnt making a bnsiness of it leads to 
emaciation of character, unless one feeds lately 
also on the more nutritious diet of active sympa- 
thedc benevolence. 

1 don't believe one word of what yon are 

Mying, — spoke np the angular female in black 
bombaxine. 

I am sorry yon disbelieve it, madam, — I said, 
and added softly to my next neighbor, — but yon 

The young fellow sitting near me winked ; and 
the divinitj-Btudent said, in an nndertone, — Op- 
ftme dictum. 

Yonr talking Latin, — said I, — reminds me of 
an odd trick of one of my old tutors. He read m 
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much of that language, that bis Bogliah half Carned 
ioto it. He goi caught in town, one hot smnmer, 
ID pretty close quarters, and wrote, or began to 
write, a series of dtj pastorals. Eclogues ha 
called them, and meant to have published them by 
sabscription. I remember some of his verses, if 
yon want to hear them. — Yon, sir, (addressing 
myself to the diviaity-btudent,) and all snch as 
have been through college, or what is the same 
thing, received an honorary degree, will understand 
them without a dictionary. The old man had a 
great deal to say abont " rosdvation," as he called 
it, in opposition, as one might say, 10 kOiematiim. 
Intramural tesCivadon, or town-lite in summer, lie 
nonld say, is a peculiar form of suspended exist- 
ence, or semi-asphyxia. One wakes np from it 
abont the beginning of the last week in Septem- 
ber. This is what I remember of Ms poem ; — 

j:stjvation. 

An t^tpubUAed Potm, ijr fnjr late roCiit Ttilor. 



And bEbe Uifl floir tnm lDiigic»ad4(a k[j 
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a ! DD (erdnnat Tiiisai «nM 



1 have Hred \>j the sea-shore and \>j tha 

mounUiDs. — No, I am not goiog to aa,j nhich is 
beat The oae where 701U place is is the best for 
yoa. Bat this dilftrence there is : you can do- 
mesticate ntouDlains, bat the sea is fera nofunx. 
Yon maj have a hot, or know the owner of one, 
on the moDnlain-side ; you aee a light hslf-waj up 
its ascent in the evening, and j'ou know there is a 
home, and f oa might share it. You have noted 
certain trees, perhaps ; joa know the particular 
lone where the hemlocks look so black iu Octo- 
ber, when the maples and beeches have faded. All 
its relief and intaglios have electrotjpcd them- 
selves in tbe metlallioas that hang ronnd the walls 
of jonr memory's chamber, — Tbe sea remembers 
nothing. It is feline. It licks jour Ibet, — its 
bnge flanks purr very pleasantly for you ; but it 
will crack your bones and eat jou, tor all that, and 
wipe the crimsoned foam Ivora its jaws as if noth- 
ing had happened. The mountains give their lost 
children berries and water ; the sea mocks theii 
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thirat and lets them die. The mouDt^ns bare » 
grand, atupid, luveable tranqnillitj ; the sea has a 
rBscioating, treacherous intelligence The moan- 
tains lie about like huge runiiuiints, their broajl 
Backs awful to look upon, but safe to handle. The 
sea amootha its silver scales, until jou cannot see 
tbeir joints, — but their etuDing is that of a snake'a 
belly, alter all. — In deeper Boggestivenesa I find 
aa great a diflference. The mountains dwarf man- 
kind and Ibreshorten the procession of its long 
generations. The sea drowns out humanity and 
. time ; it has no sympathy with either ; for it be- 
longs to eternity, and of that it singB its monoto- 
nous song for ever and ever. 

Yet I should love to have a little box by the 
sea-shore, I should love to gaze ont on the wild 
feline element from a front window of my own, 
jnst as I shoold love to look on a caged panther, 
and see it stretch its shining length, and then carl 
over and lap its smooth sides, and by and by b^n 
to lash itself into rage and show ita while teeth and 
spring at its bars, and howl the cry of its mad, hot, 
to me, harmless fury. — And then, — to look at it 
with that inward eye, — who does not love to shuf- 
fle off time and its concerns, at intervals, — to for- 
get who is Ptesident and who is Grovemor, what 
race he belongs to, what language he speaks, 
which golden-headed nail of the firmament bis par- 
ticular planetar)- system is hung upon, and listen 
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(o tbe great liquid metroDome as it beaU iU «ol- 
emn measure, sceadiJf eniDgtog when the solo or 
doet of human life began, and to swing just aa 
steadily after the hnman chorus has died out and 
man is a fossil on its shores ! 

What shoald decide one, in choosing a 

summer residence! — Constitution, first of all. 
How much snow could you melt in an hour, if 
Ton were planted in a hogshead of it ? Comfort 
is essential to enjoyment. All sensitive people 
should rememt>er that persona in easy circumstan- 
ces su^r ranch mure from cold in summer — that 
is, the warm half of the year — than in winter, or 
tbe other half. Yon mnst cut your climate to 
your constitution, as mnch as jour clothing to 
your shape. After this, consnit yoor taste and 
convemence. But if you wonld be happy in Berk- 
shire, you must carry mountains in your brain ; 
and if yon would enjoy NahMit, yoa most bare an 
ocean in yonr eoal. Nature plays at dominoa 
with you ; you mnst match her piece, or she will 
never give it np to yon. 

The schoolm IB tress said, in a rattier mis- 

cbierous way, that she was afrud some minds or 
souls would be a little crowded, if they took in the 
Bocky Mountains or the Atlantic. 

Have yon ever read the little book called " The 
Stare and the Earth f" — said I. — Have yon seen 
the Dedaradon of Independence photographed in 
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k gnrfttOB that a flj's foot wonid corer ! The forma 
or conditions of Time and Space, sa K&nt will tell 
70D, an nothing in themselres, — only onr way 
of looking at things. Ton are right, I think, 
bowerer, in recc^izing the idea of 6pac« u be- 
ing quite as applicable to minds as to the onter 
world. Everj man of refiection is vagnelj con- 
•ckHU oT an imperfectlj-defined circle whkb ia 
drawn atont hia intellect. He has a periectlj 
cleu' seoK that the fragments of his inteUeetnal 
djTcle indtide the cnrres of many oilier minds of 
which be is cognizant. He often recognizes these 
as maniieatly concentric with his own, but of less 
radins. On the other hand, when we find a por- 
tion of an arc on tbe outside of onr own, we saj' 
it intemcU onrs, bat are very slow to confess or to 
see that it dranaaaiba it. Every now and then a 
man's mind is stretched by a new idea or sensation, 
■nd never shrinks back to its former dimenaioiu. 
After looking at (lie Alps, I fblt that my mind bad 
been stretched beyond the limits of its elasticilj, 
and fltted so loosel; on my old ideas of space that 
I bad to spread these to fit it. 

If I thought I shonld ever see the Alps I 

— said the schoolmiatress. 

Perhaps yon will, some time or other, — I uud. 

It ia not very likely, — she answered. — I have 
bad one or two opportanities, bDt I had rather be 
anything than goTcmegs in a rich fiunily. 



ja6 TBE AUTOCRAT 

[Froad. too, ;ou little Boft-TOuxd woman 1 Well, 
I can'i eay I lite you any the worse for it. How 
long will echool-keeping lake to kill you ? Is it 
possible the poor thing works with her needle, 
too ? I don't like those marks oa tfae side of her 
forefinger. 

TMeaa, Chamouni. Mont Blanc in full view. 
Figures in the foreground ; two of them elandjug 

apart ; one of them a gentleman of oh, — ah, 

— yes 1 the other a lady in a white cashmere, 
leaning on his shoulder. — The ingenuous reader 
will understand that this was an internal, private, 
personal, subjective diorama, seen for one inslaat 
on the background of my own consciousness, and 
abolished into black nonentity by the first question 
which recalled me to actual life, as suddenly as if 
one of those iron shop-blinds (which 1 always pass 
at dusk wiUi a shiver, expecting to stumble over 
some poor but honest shop-boy's head, just taken 
off by its sudden and unexpected descent, and left 
outside upon the sidewalk) had come down in 
front of it " by the run."] 

Should you like to hear what moderato 

wishes life brings one to at last ? I used to be 
very ambitious, — wasteful, extravagant, and lux- 
urious in all my &ncies. Bead too much in the 
" Arabian Nights." Must have the lamp, — 
couldn't do without the ring. Exercise every 
morning on the brazen horse. Plump down into 
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uattea u TdII oF Hide miltwhile princesse* u a 
nest is of jouag apairovs. Ail love me dearly at 
once. — Charming idea of Ufe, but loo high-i»lored 
for ihe reality. I have outgrown all this; my 
laatea have become exceedingly primitive, — al- 
most, perbapfl, ascetic. We carry happiness into 
our condition, but must not hope to find it there. 
I think yon will be willing (o hear Bome lines 
which embody the snbdoed and limited desire* of 
my matnritj. 

CONTENTMENT. 



UtOeltak; ny irenti an IVir t 

(A vtry plain brown stone win d^ 

rhMInMJMllinjcnni-,- 

Aod cloH at hand Is onch a hw, 

Li jondBT >tR*t Uut frcmu tha ii 

PUId food !■ qnJU enongh fat ma 
Three counei an ae good aa ta 



Or trlflint r^lroad ehin ; — 
t onl; aak that FortDnr send 
A Uttll more Uisd I ihull ipend. 
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BlU onlj near Sb J) 
To £U our Oubenutor't cl 



Jenli an bawblei 
TocusfOrsnchunl 
Ooe gtmd-ftiMd dim 



Jtfy dame ihould dnn Ed dwap attln J 

(Goad, Imvr gllka Bnncradeu;) — 
I own pwtisp! I might deiire 



I mnill DoC ban ths hone I drWe 

Bo tut Ihal t01k> isiut nop uid iM 
Ad easy ^( — (wo, Fonr-flva — 
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Out Btndinrioi, 1 ami «■, 



TbBM bumble let ms lire and die. 

Hoi long for Hidu' KOlden loach, 
U BenTsn mora gfluflioui giita ^naij, 



{A Farencluisis.) 
I ctm't say jnst iiov many valka aha and I had 
taken tog^etlier befoie this one. I foimd the effect 
of gt^Aog oat every momiiig wae decidedly faroiv 
able on hei health. Two pleaang- dimplee, tlia 
pUcee for which were just marked when she cmoe, 
played, ehadowy, in her freahenin^ olieeks when 
the smiled and nodded good-monung to ne ftmt 
the whool-hoiue steps. 
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I am afrud I did tbe greater part of the talHlg. 
At ary rate, if I ahonld tr; to report all that I 
iaid during the first half-dmen walka we took 
together, I fear that I miglit Teceive a gentle hint 
fiom m; Menda the puttliahen, that a aeparate 
voloiiie, at m; own risk and eipense, would b« 
the proper method of bringing tliem before the 

1 would li»Te a woman aa trae as Death. 

At the first real lie whioli works from the heart 
outward, she shonld be tenderly chloroformed into 
a, better world, where she can have an angel for a 
goremeBB, and feed on Btrai^^ fruits which will 
mak« her all over again, eren to her bones and 
marrow. — Whether gifted with the aocndent of 
beauty or not, she ahonld have been moulded in 
the roae-red clay of Love, before the breath of life 
madeamoyii^miatBl of hei. LoTe.capamt;isa 
eongenital endowment; and 1 think, after a while, 
one gets to know the warm-hned natores it be- 
longs to from the pretty pipenslay counterfeits of 
them. — Frond she may be, in the sense of respect- 
ing herself ; bat pride in the sense of cantemning 
otheiB less gifted tlian herself deserves the two 
lowest circles of a vnlgar wonian^s luf emo, where 
the pimishments are SmaU-poi and Bankruptcy. 
She who nips oft the end of a brittle courtesy, aa 
one breaks the tip of an icicle, to bestow npon 
thiiM whom she ought oordially and kindly to 
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recognize, proclaims the fact that she comes not 
merely of low blood, but of bad blood. Con- 
Bciousness of unquestioned position makes people 
gracious in proper measure to all ; but if a woman 
puts on airs with her real equals, she has some- 
thing about herself or her family she is ashnmed 
of, or ODght to be. Middle, and more than mid- 
dle-aged people, who know family biitorics, gen- 
erally see through it. An official of standing was 
mde to mc once. 0, that is the maternal grand- 
fatbcr, — said a wise old friend to me, — he waa a 
boor. ~ Better too few words, from the woman 
we love, than too many ; while she is silent, Na- 
ture is working for her ; while she talks, she is 
working for herself. — Love is sparingly soluble in 
the words of men ; therefore they speak much of 
it ; bnt one syllable of woman's speech eaa dis- 
solve more of it than a man's heart can hold. 

Whether I said any or all of these things 

to the schoolmistress, or not, — whether I stole 
ihem out of Lord Bacon, — whether 1 cribbed 
them from Baliac, — whether I dipped them from 
the ocean of Tupperian wisdom, — or whether I 
have just fonnd them in my head, laid there by 
that solemn fowl, Experience, (who, according to 
my observation, cackles oftencr than she drops 
real live eggs,) I cannot say. Wise men have 
said more foolish things, — and foolish men, I 
don't doabt, have said as wise things, Anybow, 
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the scboolmiatraas and I had pleasant walks and 

long talks, all of which I do not Seel bound to 

Yon are a siranger ta me, ma'am. — I 

doii't doubt you would like to know all I said 
to the schoolmistress. — 1 sha'n't do itj — Iliad 
rather get the pnblishers to retarn the moae; you 
have iavested in these pages. Besides, I have for- 
gotten a good deal of it. I ehall tell onlj what I 
like of what I remember. 

My idea was, in the first place, to search 

out the picturesque spots which the city affords a 
sight of, to those who have eyes. I know a good 
many, and it was a pleasure to look at them in 
company with my young friend. There were the 
shrubs and flowers in the Franklin Place front- 
yards or borders; Commerce is joat putting his 
granite foot npoti them. Then there are certain 
small seraglio-gardens, into which one can get a 
peep through the crevices of high fences, — one in 
Mjrrtle Street, or at the back of it, — here and 
there one at the Xorth and Sonth Ends. Then the 
great elms in Essex Street. Then the stately 
horse-chestnuts in that vacant lot in Chambers 
Street, which hold their oDispread hands over 
your head, (as I said in my poem the other day,) 
and look as if they were whispering, " May grace, 
mercy, and peace be with yoa 1 " — and the test of 
that benediction. Nay, there are certain patches 



OF TBE BREAKFAST-TABLE. j3j 
of ground, which, h&ving liin n^lected for a time. 
Nature, irho always haa her pocketa full of Beedl, 
and holes in ail her pockets, has covered with han- 
giy plebeian growths, which fight for life with each 
other, until some of them get broad-leaved and 
gnccolent, and you have a coarse vegetable tapes- 
try which Raphael would not have disdained (o 
spread over the foreground of his masterpiece. 
The Professor pretends that be found such a one 
in Charles Street, which, in its daredevil impn- 
dence of rough-aud-tnmble vegetation, beat the 
pretty-behaved flower-beds of the Public Oarden 
as ignominiouslj as a group of yonng tatterde- 
malions placing pitch-and-toss beats a row of Sun- 
day-school boys with their teacher at their head. 

But then the Professor haa one of his burrows 
in that region, and pnlB everything in high colors 
relating to it. That is bis way about everything. 

1 hold any man cheap, — he said, — of whom 

nothing stronger can be altered than that all his 

geese ace swans. How is that, Professor! — 

said I ; — I should have set yon down for one of 

that sort. Sir, — said he, — 1 am prond to say, 

that Nature has so far enriched me, that I cannot 
own so much as a dadc without seeing in it as pret- 
ty a swan as ever swam the basin in the garden 
of the Luxembourg. And the Professor showed 
the whiles of his eyes devoutly, like one retaming 
dUDki attei a dinner of many courses. 
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I don't know anything sweeter than this leakiog 
in of Natare through nil the craclie in the walls 
and Boors of cities. You heap up a million tons 
of hewn rocks on a square mile or two of earth 
which was green once. The trees look down from 
the hillsides and ask each other, as they stand on 
tiptoe, — " What are these people aboQt?" And 
the small herbs at their feet look up and whisper 
back, — " We will go and see." So the small herbs 
pack themselves up in the least possible bundlea, 
and wait until the wind steals to them at night 
and whispers, — "Come with me." Then they 
go softly with it into the great city, — one to a 
cleft in the pavement, one to a spout on the roof, 
one to a seam in the marbles over a rich gentle- 
man's bones, and one to the grave without a stone 
where nothing but a man is buried, — and there 
they grow, looting down on the generations of 
men from monldy roofs, looking np from between 
the less-trodden pavements, looking ont through 
iron cemetery-railings. Listen to them, when 
tliere is only a light breath stirring, and you will 
hear them saying to each other, — " W^t awhile! " 
The words run along the telegraph of those nar- 
row green lines that border the roads leading from 
the city, nntil thcj reach the slope of the hills, and 
the trees repeat in low murmurs to each other, — 
" Wait awhile ! " By and by the flow of life In 
the streets ebbs, and the old lea^ inhabitants — 
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the amaller tribea Hlwajs in (rout — BaaoKr in, 
one by one, very oaieleas seemingij, but Tary te- 
nacioas, until they swarm so that the great sbtnea 
gape from each other with the crowding of their 
loois, and ibe feldspar begins to be picked oat of 
the granite (o find tbem food. At last the trees 
take np their solemn line of march, and never reat 
ontil they have encamped in the market-place. 
Wait long eoongb and jon will find on old doting 
oak bagging a huge worn block in its yellow an- 
derground arms; that was the corner-stone of the 
State-House. O, so patient she is, this imperrarb- 
able Nature I 

Let nfl cry ! 

But all this has nothing 10 do with my walks 
and talks with the schoolmiatress. I did not say 
that I would not Cell you somelhlcg about them. 
Let me alone, and I shall talk to you more than I 
ought to, probably. We never tell onr secrets to 
people Chat pump for tbem. 

Books we talked abouC, and education. It was 
her daty to know someChiug of these, and of course 
she did. Perhaps I was somewhat more learned 
than she, but 1 found that the difference between 
her reading and mine was like that of a man's 
and a woman's dusting a library. The man flaps 
about with a bunch of featiiere; the woman goes 
Co work softly with a cloth. She does not raise 
oalf the dust, nor fill her own mouth and eyet 
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with it, — bnt abe goea into all the comers, and 

attends to the leaTSs aa mnch as the covers. — 
Books are the mgadix pictnrea of thought, and the 
more sensitive the mind that receives their images, 
the more nioelj the finest lines are reproduced. A 
woman, (of ttte right kind,) reading after a man, 
follows him as Ruth followed the reapers of Boai, 
and her gleanings are oRen the finest of (he wheat. 

But it was in talking of Liie thai we came moat 
near)/ b:^ther. I thought I knew something 
about that, — that I could apeak or write ahout 
it somewhat to the purpose. 

To lake ap this fluid eorthlj being of ours as a 
sponge sucks up water, — to be steeped and soaked 
in its realities as a hide fills its pores lying seven 
years in a tan-pit, — lo have winnowed every wave 
of it as a mill-whee] works up the stream that 
runs through the flume upon its float-boards, — to 
have curled up in the keenest spasms and flattened 
out in the laxest languors of this breathing-sick- 
ness, which keeps certain parcels of matter uneasy 
for three or fbnr score years, — to have fought all 
the devils and clasped all the angels of its de- 
lirinm, — and then, just at the point when the 
wliite-hot passions have cooled down to cherry- 
red, plunge our experience \n\a the ice-cold stream 
of some human language or other, one might 
think wonld end in a rhapsody with something 
of spring and temper in it. All this I tbonghl 
my power and province 
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The schoolmi stress httd tried life, too. Once la 
ft nhile one meets with % single sodI greater than 
all the living pageant which passes before it, Aa 
(he pale astrononei' sics in his study with sunken 
ejes and thin fingers, and weighs Uranus or NeT>- 
Inne as in a balance, so there ore meek, alight wo- 
men who have weighed all which this planetary 
life can offer, and hold it like a bawble in the palm 
of their slender hands. This was one of them. 
Fortane had left her, sonvw had baptized her; 
the routine of labor and the loneliness of almost 
friendless city life were before her. Tet, as I 
looked npon her tranquil face, gradually regain- 
ing a cheerfulness which was often sprightly, aa 
she became interested in the various matters we 
talked about and places we visited, I saw that eye 
and lip and every shifting lineament were mads 
for love, — unconscious of their sweet office as 
yet, and meeting the cold aspect of Duty with the 
natnral graces which were meant for the reward 
of nothing less than the Great Passion. 

1 never addressed one word of love to the 

schoolmistress in the course of those pleasant 
walks. It seemed to me that we talked of every- 
thing but love on that partlcnlar morning. There 
was, perhaps, a little more timidity and hesitancy 
on my part than I have commonly shown among 
oar people at the boarding-house. In fact, I con- 
lidered myself the master at the breakfast-table ; 
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but, somehow, 1 coald oot command myself jnsi 
then so well as usual. The truth is, 1 had secnred 
a passage to Liverpool in the sieanier which was 
to leave at noon, — with the condition, liowever, 
of being released in case circumstances occurred 
to detain me. The schoolmistress knew notliing 
ahout all this, of course, as ycC 

It was on the Common that we were walking. 
The BuM, or boulevard of our Common, you know, 
has various branches leading from il in diSereat 
directions. One of these runs down from oppo- 
site Joy Street southward across the whole length 
of the Common to Boylston Street. We called it 
the long path, and were fond of it. 

I felt very weak indeed (though of a tolerably 
robust habit) as we cune oppoailc the head of this 
path on that morning. I think I tried lo speak 
twice without making myself distinctly audible. 

At last I got out the question, Will you take 

the long path with me ? Certainly, — said the 

schoolmistress, — with much pleasure. Think, 

— I said, — before you answer ; if yon take the 
long path with me now, I shall interpret It that 

we are to part no more 1 The schoolmistress 

stepped back with a sudden movement, as if an 
arrow had struck her. 

One of the long granite blocks used as seats was 
hard by, — the one you may still see close by the 
Gingko-tree. Pray, sit down, — I said. 
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No, no, Bbe ansirared, softly, — I wUl walk tba 
long path with jou t 

The old gentleman who sib appoaite met 

OS walking, arm in arm, about the middle of the 
long path, and eaid, tbtj charminglj, — •■ Good 
morning, mf de«n ! " 
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g| DID not think it probable that I Bhonld 

} have a great manj more talka with our 
i corapan7, and therefore I was anxions 
» get as much aa I coald inb> ever; 
That is [he reason whj joa wilt 
a odd, miscellaneous facts hero, which I 
wished to tell at least once, as I should riot haTS 
a chance to tell them babitnallj, at onr break&st- 
table. — We 're Terj free and easy, joa know ; wa 
don't read what we don't hke. Our parish is bo 
large, one can't pretend to preach to alt the pewg 
at once. One can't be alt the time trjing to do 
the best of one's best ; if a company works a steam 
fire-engine, the firemen need n't be atruning them- 
selves all day to squirt over the top of the flag- 
Btftff. Let them wash some of those lower-story 
windows a litde. Besides, there is no use in oar 
qnarrelliog now, as yon will find out when joa 
get through this paper.) 

Travel, according to my experience, does 

not exactly correspond to the idea one gets of it 
out of most boots of travels. I am thinking of 
travel as it was when I made the Grand Tom; 
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especiall; in Italy. Memory b a net ; one finds it 
full of fiih vhen he takes it from the brook; bnt 
a dozen miles of vaterhaTemntluoDgkitiritliaat 
sticking. I Otto prove wane facts about travellinf; 
by a story or two. There ace certain principles 
to be assumed, — snch as these : — He who is car- 
lied by horses must deal with rog^nes. — To-day's 
dinner snbtends a larger visoal angle than yester- 
day's reyolution. A mote in my eye is big^r to 
me than the bi^eat of Dr. Gould's private plan- 
ets. — Every tcaveller is a self -taught entomologist. 
— Old jokes are dynamometers of mental tension ; 
an old joke tells better among friends travelling 
Uian at home, — which shows that theii minda 
are in a state of diminished rather Chan inereaaeil 
vitality. There waa a story about " stiabps to 
yonr palmts," which was vastly fnnny to ns fel- 
lows, — on the road from Milan to Venice. — C<t- 
lam turn aninuim, — travellers ohai^ their guinea*, 
bnt not th^ characters. The bore is the same, 
eating dates nnder the oedars of Lebanon, as over 
aplate of baked beans in Beacon Street. — Parties 
of travelleiB have a morbid instdaot for "estab- 
lishing raws" upon each other. — A man shall at 
down with his friend at llie foot of the Great Pyr>- 
- amid and they will take up the question they had 
been talking abont under "the great elm," and 
forget all abont Sgypt. When I was crosdng tha 
. Po, wo wete all fighting about tlie propriety of one 
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fellow's telling another that his argument was ab- 
turd; one iiuint«iiiJQg it to be a perlectl; adinis- 
tible logicol tenn, as proTed by the phrase " re- 
dnctio ad absnrdQin " ; the rest badgering bim as 
& coDversatioiial bully. Mighty little we troubled 
oorselTes for Padaa, the Po, " a river broader and 
more rapid than the Khono," and the times when 
Hannibal led his grim Africans to its banks, and 
bis elephantu thrust their trunks into the yellow 
waters over which that peudulDm ferry-boat was 
awiDging back and forward every ten minutes I 

Here are some of those reminiscences, with 

morals prefixed, or annexed, or implied. 

Lively emodoDs very commonly do not sCrikQ 
ns full in front, but obliquely Ihim the side; a 
scene or incident in undresi often affects na mote 
than one in full costome. 

" la ibU the mlcli^ ooesD I — IB thli sU r " 

iays the Princesa in Gebir. The rush that shoold 
have flooded my sonl in the Colisenm did not 
come. But walking one day in the fields about 
the cilj, I stumbled over a fragment of broken 
masoniy, and lo I the World's Mistress in her 
stone girdle — alia mania Bama — rose before me ' 
and whitened my cheek with her pale shadow as 
never b^re or since. 

I used veiy often, when coming home from my 
■loming's work at one of the public 
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of Puie, to atop in at the dear old cbnrdi of St. 
Btienne dn Moot The tomb of St. Geneneve, 

SQiTounded by banting candles and votive (ablets, 
WAS there ; the mursJ tablet of Jacobus Benignns 
Winslow wa> there ; there was a noble organ with 
carved fignrei ; the pntpit was bome on the oaken 
^iDuldera of a stooping Samson ; and there was a 
luarveUoofl staircase like a coE of lace. Thee* 
things I mention from memory, bnt not all of 
them (ogether impressed me so mnch as an in- 
scription on a small slab of marble fixed in one of 
. the walls. It totd how this chorch of St. Stephen 
was repaired and beautified in the year 16**, and 
how, during die celebration of its reopening, two 
l^ls of the parish (fUa de ia varmae) fell from 
the gallery, cairjii^ a part of the balnstrade with 
them, to the pavement, bnt by a miracle esc^)ed 
uninjured. Two yooog girls, nameless, bnt real 
presences to my imagination, as mnch as when 
they cama finttering down on the tiles with a 
cry that ontscreamed the sharpest treble in the 
Te Denm. (Look at Carlyle's article on Boswell, 
and see how he speaks of the poor young woman 
Johnson talked with in the streets one evening^) 
All the crowd gone bnt these two " filles de la 
paroisse," — gone as utterly as the dresses they 
wore, as the shoes that were on thdr feet, aa 
the bread axd meat that were in the market on 
that day. 
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Not de gretkt hiBtorlcn] events, bnt the personal 
incidenls tbat call np Biagle eharp piclurM of 
Bome hnman bding in its pang or Bbiiggle, reach 
QB most iiearlj. 1 remember the ptatfbrra at 

I fiente, over the parapet of which Theobald Wein- 
Eapfli'a restivB horse sprung with him and landed 

' him more than a hundred foet beneath in the 
lower town, not dead, but sorelj broken, and no 
longer a wild jouCh, but God's serrant from that 
daj forward. I have forgotten the fatoons bears, 
and all else. — 1 remember tlie Percy lion on the 
bridge over the little river at Alnwick, — the 
leaden lion with his tail strelched out etriught 
like a pump-handle, — and why t Because of the 
Btorj of the village bo; who must iain bestride 
the leaden tail, standing out over the water, — 
which breaking, he dropped into the stream iVir 
below, and was taken out an idiot for the rest of 

Arrow-heads must be brought to a sharp point, 
and the gnillotine-axe most have a slanting edge. 
Something intensely human, narrow, and definite 
pierces to the seat of our sensibilities more readily 
tiian huge occurrences and catastrophes. A nul 
will pick a lock that defies hatchet and hammer. 
'■The Royal (Jeorge " went down with all her 
crew, and Cowper wrote an exqnisitely simple 
poem about it; but the leaf which holds it is 
smooth, while that which bears the Unes on his 
mother's portrait is blistered with tears. 
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M7 telling these recollections sets me thinking 
of others of the eame kind which strike the inag- 
inMion, especially wheD one is still young. Too 
remember the monnment in Devizea market to the 
woman aCnick dead with a lie in her mouth. I 
never saw that, but it is in the hooks. Here is 
one I never heard mentioned ; — if any of the 
" Note and Query " tribe can (ell the story, I 
hope they will. Where ia this monnment ! I 
was riding on an English stage-coach when we 
passed a handsome marble colnina (as I remem- 
ber it) of considerable si2e and pretensions. — 
What is that ' — I said. — That, — answered the 
coachman, — is tAe hangman t piliarA Then he 
told me how a man went out one night, many 
years ago, to steal sheep. He caught one, tied its 
legs together, passed the rope over Ms head, and 
started for home. In climbing a fence, the ropo 
slipped, caught him by the neck, and strangled 
him. Next morning he was found hanging dead 
on one side of the fence and the sheep on the 
other ; in memory whereof the lord of the manor 
eansed this monument to be erected as a warning 
to all who lore mntton better than virtae. I will 
send a copy of this record to him or her who 
shall first set me right about this column and 
its local ity.> 

And telling over these old stories reminds mi 
that I have something which may interest archi' 

iNcmW. ■HaMZ. 
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lecta and perhaps Bome other peraona, I on^ 
ascended the spire of Strasbnrg Cathedral, whicb 
is the highest, I think, in Europe. It is a shaft 
of stone filigree-work, frightfoll; open, so that the 
guide pnts his ormB behind jom to keep jon &om 
faJlias. To cUmb it is a noonday nightmare, 
and lo think of having climbed it crisps all the 
flftj-aix joints of one's twenty digits. While I 
was on it, " pinnacled dim in the intense inane," 
a strong wind was blowing, and I felt sure that 
the spire was ^Ol^king. It swayed back and for- 
ward like a stalk of rye or a cat-o'-nine-tails (bnl- 
rnsh) with a bobolink on it. I mentioned it to 
the gnide, and he said that the spire did really 
swing back and forward, — 1 think he said some 
fbet. 

Keep any line of knowledge ten years and some 
other line will intersect it. Long afterwards I was 
hnnting ont a paper of Dumeril's in an old jour- 
nal, — the " Magazin Eocyclop&Uqne " for Van 
liomitae, (1795,) when 1 stnmbled npon a brief 
article on die vibrations of the spire of Strtubut^ 
Cathedral. A man can shake it so that the move- 
ment shall be shown in a vessel of water nearly 
seventy feet bebw the summit, and higher up the 
vibration is iilce that of an earthqtiake. 1 bave 
seen one of those wretched wooden spires with 
which ne very shabbily finish some of our stone 
cbnrches (thinking that the lidless blue eye of 
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hesren cannot tell the connterfeit we try to puB 
on it) swin^Dg like a reed in a wind, bnt one 
wonld hardly think of such a. thing's happening in 
a Btone spire. Does (he Banker-Hill Monament 
bend in die blast like a blade of grasa ! I sup- 
Ton see, of coarse, that I am talking in a cheap 
way ; — perhaps we will have some philosophy b? 
and by ; — let me work out this thin mechanica' 
rein. — I liave something more Co say about trees. 
I have brought down thia slice of hemlock to show 
yon. Tree blew down in taj woods (that were) 
in 1S52. Twelve feet and a half round, fair girth ; 
— nine feet, where I got my section, higher up. 
This is s wedge, going to the centre, of the gen- 
eral shape of a slice of apple-pie in a large and 
not opulent family. Length, about eighteen 
inches. I have studied the growth of this tree 
by its rings, and it is curious. Three hundred 
and forty-two rings. Started, therefore, about 
1510. The thickness of the riogs tells the rate at 
which it grew. For five or six years the rate was 
slow, — then rapid for twenty years. A little 
before the year 1550 it began to grow very slowly, 
and so continued for about seventy years. In 
1620 it tooka new start and grew last until ITU, 
then for the most part slowly antil 1T86, when it 
started again and grew pretty well and uniformly 
tuidl within the last dozen years, when it seems to 
have got on iloggiihly. 
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Look hera. Hera are sooe hnmn-ii bves laid 
down against Ihe periods of its growth, to whicli 
they corresponded. This is Shakespeare's. The 
tree was seven inches in di&meter when he was 
bom ; (en inches when he died. A little less 
than ten inches when Milton was bom ; seven- 
teen when he died. Then comes a long interral, 
and this thread marks out Johnson's liie, during 
wliich the tree increased Irom twenty-two to twen- 
ty-nine inches in diameter. Here is the span of 
Kapoleon's career ; — the tree does n't seem to 
have minded it. 

I never saw the man yet who was not startled 
at looking on this secUon. I have seen many 
wooden preachers, — never one like this. How 
mnch more striking would be the calendar connt- 
ed on the rings of one of those awfnl trees which 
were standing when Christ was on earth, and 
where that brief mortal life is chronicled with the 
stolid apathy of vegetable being, which rcmembera 
ell hnman history as a thing of yesterday in ita 

I have something more to say abont elms. A 
relative tells me there is one of great glory in An- 
dover, near Bradford. I have some recollections 
of the fomier place, pleasant and other, [I woo- 
fer if the old Seminary clock strikes aa slowly as 
it used to. My room-mate thought, when he first 
came, it was the bell lolling dsaths, and people's 
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ages, aa tbey do in the country. He swore — 
(miniaten' boos get eo familiar witb good words 
that they are apt to huidle tbem carelessly) — 
that the cbildren were dying by the dozeo, of all 
eges, fiom one to twelve, and ran off neat day in 
receai, wbea it began to strike eleven, but was 
canght before the clock got throngh striking.] 
At the foot of " the hill," down in town, is, or 
was, a tidj old elm, which was said 10 hare been 
hooped with iron to protect it from Indian toma- 
hawks, {Credat Hahaemannia,) and to have grown 
round its hoops and buried them in its wood. Of 
coarse this is not the tree my relative means. 

Also, I have a raiy pretty letter from ^Norwich, in 
Connecticut, telling me of two noble elms which 
are to be seen in that town. One hundred and 
twenty-seven feet from bongh-*nd to bongh*ndI 
What do jou aaj to that ? And gentle ladies be- 
neath it, that love it and celebrate its prusei I 
And that in a town of such supreme, audadons, 
Alpine loveliness as Norwich I — Only the dear 
people there mnst learn to call it Horridge, and 
not be misled by the mere accident of spelling. 

Norwifi. 

PorcAmouth. 

CincinnatuA. 
What a sad picture of our civiliiaUon I 

: speak to yoa of the great tree on what 
It Deerfield, umpl7 ( 
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because I had not seen it for manj jrean, and dia 
not like to inist my recollection. Bn( I had it in 
memory, and even noted dom, ai one of the finest 
treeB in synmieDy and beauty 1 had ever seen. I 
have received a document, signed by two citizens 
of a neighboring town, certified by the postmasteir 
and a selectman, and these again corroborated, 
reinforced, and sworn to by a member of that 
extraordinary college-class to which it is the good 
fortune of my friend the Professor to belong, who, 
though he has finaerlg been a member of Con- 
gress, is, 1 believe, flilly worthy of confidence. 
The tree " girts " eighteen and a half foet, and 
spreads over a hundred, and ia a real bean^. I 
hope to meet my Mend under its branches yet ; 
if we don't have "youth at the prow/'.wB will 
have " pleasnre at the 'ehn." 

And jnst now, again, I have got a letter about 
some grand willows in Mune, and another about 
an elm in Wayland, but loo laie for anything but 

[And this leads me to say, that I hare received 
a great many communications, in prose and verse, 
since I began printing these notes. The last 
came this very morning, in the shape of a neat 
and brief poem, Irom New Orleans. I conld not 
make any of them public, though sometimee re- 
qnceted to do so. Some of them have given me 
great pleasure, and eocoonieed me to believe I 

' Not* T. 
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itad friends wbow bcee I had never seen. If 7011 
■TB pleased with aoTihiiig a wiiier M7B, and 
doubt whether to tell bim of it, do not beailate ; 
a pleasant word is a cordial to one, who perhaps 
thinks he is tiring ;ou, and so becomes tii«d 
himself. I pnrr very loud over a good, honest 
letter that says pretty things to me.] 

Sometimes very yonng persons sead com 

munications which they want forwarded to edi- 
tors ; and these yonng persons do not always 
ie«m to have right conceplJona of these same edi- 
tors, and of the public, and of themselves. Here 
is a latter I wrote to one of these yonng folks, 
but, on the whole, thoogbt it best not to send. 
It is not Mr to single out one for sncb sharp 
advice, where there are hundreds that axe in 
need of it. 

Deab Sib, — Tou seem to be somewhat, hnt 
not a great deal, wiser than I was at your age. 
T don't wish to be nnderstood as saying too much, 
for I think, withonl committing myself to any 
opinion on my present state, that I was not a 
Solomon at that stage of development. 

Ton long to " leap at a single bound Into celeb- 
rity." Nothing is BO commonplace as to wiah to 
be remarkRble. Fame usually comes to those 
who are thinking about something else, — very 
rarely to those who say tc 
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DOW, let as be s celebrated indiTidual I " The 

Btruggle fbr fune, as such, commonlj ends iy 

uotorietj ; — that Udder is easy to climb, but it 
leads to the pillory which is crowded with Ibols 
who conld DOt bold their tongoea and rogues who 
could not hide their tricks. 

If you have the consciousness of genius, do 
something to show it. The world is pretty quick, 
now-a-days, to catch the flavor of trae origin lUity ; 
if yon trrite anything remarkable, the magazines 
and newspapers will find you out, as the school- 
boys find out where the ripe apples and pears are. 
Produce anything really good, and an iuCelUgent 
editor will jump at it. Don't flatter yourself that 
any article of yours is rejected because yoa are 
unknown to fame. Nothing pleases an editor 
more than to get anything worth having tram a 
new hand. There is always a dearth of really 
line articles fbr a lirst-rate journal ; for, of a hun- 
dred pieces received, ninety are at or below the 
sea-level ; some have wat«r enough, hut no head ; 
some head enough, but no water ; only two or 
three are from full reservoirs, high np.that hill 
which is BO hard to dimti. 

You may have genius. The contrary is of 
course probable, but it is not demonstrated. If 
you have, the world wants yon more than you 
want it. It has not only a desire, bat a passion, 
for every spark of genius Chat shows itself among 
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lu J there U not a boll-calf in our national pastnn 
that can bleat a rbynie bnt it is ten to one, among 
bia Mends, and no takers, that he it the real, 
genuine, no-mistake Osiria. 

dt'ett ce fu'iJ a faUt What has he done ! 
That was Napoleon's lest. What have yon done 1 
Turn up the faces of jour pictnre-cards, my boy I 
You need not make mouths at the public because 
it has not accepted yoa at your own fancy-valu- 
ation. Do the prettiest thing you can, and wait 
your time. 

For the verses you send me, 1 will not say they 
are hopeless, and I dare not affirm that they show 
promise. I am not an editor, but I know the 
standard of some editors. You must not expect 
to " leap with a single bound " into the society of 
those whom it ia not flattery to call your betters. 
When " The Pactolian " has pwd you for a copy 
of verses, — (I can furnish yon a list of alliter- 
ative signatures, beginning with Annie Aureole 
and ending with Zoe Zenith,) — when "The 
Rag-bag" has stolen your piece, after carefully 
scratching your name out, — when "The Nut- 
cracker" has thonght you worth Bhelling, and 
strung the kernel of your cleverest poem, — then, 
and not till then, you may consider the presump- 
tion against you, from the &£t of your rhyming 
tendency, as called in question, and let our friends 
^ear from yon, if you think it worth while. Yon 
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ma/ poMiblj think me too caudid, and ereii no- 
ease me of inciviliij ; bnt let me asaare yon that 
I am not half so plain-spoken as Natnre, nor h&lf 
BO rude OB Time. K yon prefer the long jolting 
of public opinion to the gentle touch of friendship, 
tiy it like a man. Only remember this, — that, 
if a bushel of potatoes is shaken in a market-cart 
witbont springs 10 it, the small potatoes alwa/s 
get lo the bottom. Behcre me, etc., etc. 



I always tbiok of Terse-writers, when I am in 
this vein ; for these are by far the most exacting, 
eager, eelf-we^hing, restless, qneniloas, anreaaoo- 
able literary persons one is like to meet with. Is 
a yoong man in the habit of writing verses 1 
Then the pr«samption is that he is an inferior 
person. For, look yon, there are at least nine 
chances in ten that he writes poor verses. Now 
the habit of chewing on rhymes without sense and 
Bonl to match them is, like that of naing any other 
narcotic, at once a proof of feebleness and a debil- 
itating agent. A yoang man can get rid of the 
presomption against him affiirded by his wridug 
Terses only by convindng as that they are verses 
worth wridng. 

All this sounds hard and rongh, bnt, observe, 
it is not addressed to any individual, and of coorss 
does not refer lo any reader of these pages. I 
wonid always treat any given young person pa» 



OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. 355 
lug through the meteoric showers which raio down 
on the brief period of adolescence with great ten- 
derness.' God forgive as if we ever speak harsblj' 
to foang creatures on the strength of these ugly 
truths, and so, sooner or later, smite some tender- 
Bonled poet or poetess on the lipa who might have 
suDg the world into sweet trances, bod we not 
silenced the ntatta-song in its first low breathini^s ! 
Just as my heart yearns over the nnloveil, jusl so 
it sorrows for the angiAed who are doomed to [he 
pangs of an nndeceired self-estimate. I bare al- 
ways tried 10 be gentle vith the most hopeless 
cases. My experience, however, has not been en- 



X. T., let. 18, a eheaply-got-np yonth, 

with narrow jaws, and broad, bony, cold, red 
hands, having been laughed at by the girls in his 
village, and "got the mitten" (pronoanced mit- 
li'n) two or three times, falls to sooling and con- 
trolUng, and yoathing and tmthing, in the news- 
papers. Sends me some strings of verses, candi- 
dates lor the Orthopedic Infirmar;, all of them, 
in which I learn for die millionth time one of the 
following facts ; either that something about a ' 
chime is snblime, or that something about time is 
sublime, or that something aboot a chime is cod- 
cemed with time, or that something abont a 
rhyme is sublime or concerned with time or with 
» chime. Wishes my opinion of the same, with 
■dviea as to his foture course. 
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What aball I do sboat it 1 Tell him tUe nhole 
truth, and send him a ticket of admission to tho 
iDStitntioa for Idiota and Feeble-minded Youth 1 
One does n't like to be crael, — and yet one hates 
to lie. Therefore one BofUna down the ugly cen- 
tral Act of donkeyism, — recommendB study of 
good models, — that writing Terse shonld be an 
incidental occupation only, not inierforing with 
the hoe, the needle, the lapstone, or the ledger, — 
and, above all, that there should be no hurry in 
printing what is written. Not the least use in all 
this. The poetaster who has tasted type is done 
fbr. He is like the man who has once been a 
candidate for the Presidency. He feeds on the 
madder of hie delusion all his days, and bia reij 
bones grow red with the glow of his foolish fancy. 
One of these young brains is like a bnnch of 
India crackers ; once touch lire to it and it is best 
to keep hands off until it has done popping, — if 
it ever stops. I have two letters on file ; one is a 
pattern of adulation, the other of imperdnence. 
Hy reply to the first, cont^ning the best advico 
I conld give, conveyed in conrteoua language, had 
brought out the second. There was some sport 
{n this, bnt Dalness is not commonly a game fisb, 
and only sulks after he is struck. You may set 
it down as a truth which admits of few exceptions, 
that those who ask yonr opinion really want your 
praise, fmd will be contented with nothing less. 
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There is utotber kind of applicatiOD Co whicb 
editors, or those supposed 10 have access to tbem, 
are liable, and *hich often proves trjing and 
painfiil. One 19 appealed to id behalf of some 
person in needj cireumstances wto wishes to 
make a. living bj the pen. A maunacript accom- 
panjing the letter is offered fbr pablicadoa. It 
is not eonuQODlj brilliant, too often lamentablj 
deficient. If Rachel's saying is true, that "ibr- 
tnna is the meaanre of intelligence," then poverty 
is evidence of limited c^acitj, which it too fie- 
qnentl^ proves Co be, notwithstaading a noble 
exception here and there. Now an editor is a 
person nnder a conintct with the pablic to fornix 
them with Che beet things tte can affitrd Ibr his 
monej. Charitj shown by the pablicatJon of an 
inferior article would be lite the generosity of 
Clande Dnval and the other gentlemen highway- 
wen, who pitied the poor so much they robbed 
the rich to have the means of relieving them. 

Thongh I am not and never was an editor, I 
know something of the trials to which they are 
snbnutted. They bare nothing to do hot to de- 
velop enormona callnses at every point of contact 
with authorship. Their business is not a matter 
of sympathy, bnt of intellect- They most r^t 
(he unfit prodnctioDs of those wbi»n tbey long to 
be&ieod, because it would be a profligate charity 
to accept them. One cannot bom bia hoiue down 
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a the hands eren of the fatherless and the 



You hare n't heard abont my fttend the 

Professor's first experiment in the use of antes- 
thetics, have joa 1 

He was mightily pleased with the reception of 
that poem of his about the chaise. He spoke to 
me once or twice aboat anotJier poem of simihir 
character he wanted to read me, which I told him 
I would listen to and criticise. 

One day, after dinner, he came in with his fuse 
tied up, looking very red in the cheeks and heavy 
about the eyes. — Hy'r'ye ? — he said, and mads 
fbr an ann-chajr, in which he placed first his hat 
and then his person, going smack through the 
crown of the fbrmer, as neatly as the; do the trick 
at the circus. The Professor jumped at the ex- 
plosion as if he had sat down on one of those 
small caiihropa our grandfathers used to bow round 
in the grass when there were Indians abont, — 
iron stars, each ray a rest; thorn an inch and ■ 
half long, — stick through moccasins into feet, — 
cripple 'em on the spot, and give 'em lockjaw in a 

At the same time he let off one of those big 
words which lie at the bottom of the best man's 
vocabulary, bat perhaps never turn np in hia litii 
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— joat as every man's hair may slaad on end, bnt 

After he hod got calm, be pulled oat a sheet or 
two of manuscript, together witli a smaller scrap, 
on which, as be sud. he had just been writing an 
introduction or prelude to the raiun performuice. 
A certain suspicion had come into ray mind that 
Ibe Professor was not quite right, which was con- 
firmed by the way he talked ; but I let bim be^iL 
This ia the way be read it : — 



fWwfe. 




I'MlhelWtahUiBt 


tola one 


d»y 


lie Ule or the won't 




-boMshay. 


Fsn' to hear anothe 


r! &y. 






M»de«.lMsh,- 


■m t™ modolt, I u 


n,b7h. 


If,- 




Bughl, 


.h'd,plit,- 



Here 8b' goes fur hit 'm igln 1 

Here I thought it necessary to interpose. — Pro- 
fessor, — I said, — you are inebriated. The style 
of what you call your " Prelude " shows that it was 
written under cerebral excitement. Your articn- 
btiOQ is confused. You have told lue three times 
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in socceegion, in exactly the aaine worda, that 1 
was the only true friend you had in the worid that 
;ou would unbatton your heart to. Ton Binel) 
distinctly and decidedly of spirita, — I spoke, and 
paoaed ; tender, but firm. 

Two large tean orbed Uiemeelveg beneath the 
Professor's lids, — in obedience to the principle of 
gravitation celebrated in that delidons bit of blad- 
dery bathos, " The very law that moulds a tear," 
widi which the "Edinburgh Review" attempted 
to put down Master George Oordou when that 
yonng man waa fboliahly trying to mate Umself 
conspicuoua. 

One of these tears peeped over flie edge of the 
lid undl it lost its balance, — slid an inch and 
waited for reintbrcementB, — swelled again, — 
rolled down a little further, — stopped, — moved 
on, — and at last fell on the back of the Profes- 
sor's hand. He held it np for me to look at, and 
lifted his eyes, brimfttl, till fliej met mine. 

I couldn't stand it, — I always break down 
■ when folks cry in ray face, — so I hinged him, 
and said he was a dear old boy, and asked him 
kindly what was the matter with him, and what 
made him smell so dreadfully strong of spirits- 
Upset hifl alcohol lamp, — he said, — and spilt 
the dcohol on his legs. That was it. — But what 
bad he been doing to get his bead into such a 
«tate ">. — had he really committed an excess 1 
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What naa Ae mtt«r 1 — Thea it came out Uiat 

he had been uMng cblorororm lo have a tooth 
oat, which had left him in a ver; que«i state, in 
which he bad written the " Prelnde " given above, 
and nntler the inSneace of which he evidently was 



t» 



Ttook the maniucript from his hands and lead 
the following continaation of the lines be had be- 
gan to Ksd me, while he made ap for two or three 
nights' lost sleep as he best might. 

PARSON TURELL'S LEGACY: 

OB, TKB PBBBIDBHT'S OLD .UUI-OHUR. 



(On* a( bis boji, perhapa joa know. 
Died, at me hmtirti, je»tt afo.) 
Hi toot lodllng Ibr nia or •hlu 
Ondef ptea bedH:loUMfl In ^. 

Enoir Old CuibrMge r Bope roa Do. — 
Bom tliero J Don't My ao ! I wai, loi>. 
(Bom in A bDU» wlUk Agambrel-no^ — 
SUodinif itEU, if joa moflt have proof. ^ 
" Gimbrel r ~ QombreH " — Let me lK| 
Tou 'II look Ht a home's hinder leg, — 
rirat great fangle bbore the boor,— 
Thftt 'I the gAjubrel \ beboe gunbrel^ooC) 
— Nicest plioe tbateTU muiuii,— 
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€otl^«fl red ftod Codudihi greeii, 
fiidewalka brownlah vLtb trees betVMii 
Sveeteflt tpot beaeal^b the sklea 

Wheo Ibe dul, Ihtt anDwllnieB fliea 
Into ;our mHith Hod ean uid ejci, 



Akin 


dorbuboritneniitdbe. 


Yulsg the Bow of . boundlen sei, 


Bon of 


gnroMTutonatuid 


Raoged 


like rockaaboTe the uDd] 


BglUng 


benesth Etaem, aoft and gnei 


Bregksl 


hetideot brigktalitHD.- 


Om mve, two wsnt, Ihrte itstm, I 


SUdlDgl 


iptheinarkli.^fl™,! 


Tbeniti 


ibba ta flov no more. 


Wmnderiiig nS fcom tbore U> ahon 


With Id 


(Wghtof goLdenora! 


— Pleiuiit plus tor bofB to plsy i - 


Better k, 


MP your gim »wa/ j 


HeartSB 


el roiled M pebble, do 


WWebc 


ouDlleiafliigeriiigw.Ta.pi. 



\nih Iwart-Bhfiped pebble, ol Mood-red ab 

Bat thia U neither here nor there ; ~ 
I "id talking gbout an old arm-chair. 
Ton 'tb heard, no donbt, of Pirson Turn 
Over M Uedtord he uKd to dwell ; 
Harried one of the Mathers' Ibik | 
flot with hiB wife a chair of oak, — 
Fniinj old chair, with seU like wedge, 
Shvp behind and broad front edge,.— 
One or the oddest of hpoiaQ thinga. 
Turned all oier with knobs sod riaga. 
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Bnt beitvj, and Hide, uh) dnp, uA (t*im1, -~ 
et (M IbB norilileg ol the lud, — 
CMer-Jiutloe ScnsU a aiiK to ti? In, 
Or CoUoD Matber to alt — ud Ue — In.' 
— Pu»D TniTll brqaeatlied the unu 
To > ceiialo student, — Smith by nuie i 

" Satde Smith Bild« Chiin to hmvs aod bMa \ 



Tbit being hii Sslits lOr ub 





o one of the Bsowss, 


And nwli hia moiKf , - 




Brtvni deUvered if op t 


oMOOBi, 


Who pUd, Ills plain, n, 


3tfi«, bottonr. 


Afoore made o«r the cl 


h^toLsh 


Who gaTe him crowna of •ilTer thne. 








)f«iurM,iraitiro. 




rt-DUFN,- 


Allhegot,a8TW«e.i™oM. 


Dunn relewed the dial 


^toHAL^ 


Andpjtbrlhahargaln 




AndnowitpasKdlo 




Who took It, and lllieirti 




When Brovm cnaTeyed 


it nnto WiM, 


Haying liad one cram, 


to maiie ft lUr, 


He pjud him tiro erownE 


1 to lake the cb«lr i 


And Warf. being honett, (as all Wjuw he,) 


He paid one Pottbh, wI 


IS toolE it, three. 



TBE AUTOCRAT 
And H the HUB k<pt inlbering lUII 
Till sfUr the buile of Buiker'i BUI. 
— WlKB papa monej beuma » cb«p, 
VoUu VDUld D'taiimtit,lMtnild "alK^i,o 
1 chMId RioHiBca, Uh bsoki dulBis, — 
(A. M. ID-Sor I Te looked wilh un 
Tbrongb ttaa TrioiiilAl, — nans not (Aere,^ 
Hill porsoii, BiohBrdi. wu oBeiol aum 
Bght won pDUdB, bat ironid ban ten ; 
Nina, I UilDk, wka Uie Bum he toc^ — 
Not qnMs oenaln, — bat hs [be book. — 
B7 uid by Ok van were itlU, 
Bat nothing bod allered the Panoo'i wIlL 



Plain eooagh Cor a obild lo 



Andey«Tiea»D 


but nude 


,U»o«e. 


Aiatertruori, 


toclearthedouw, 


They got old OoTi 


turoBEt: 


nooratooi. 


The Ch>Ten»r can 


le, with hi 


IB LlghUhons Troop 


And bio moanXrA 




, all ODck-a-boop -, 


HUberds glUMred 


landcoloi 




Inneb boraa wM 






The yellow flfSsB 


histlcd b€ 


itwern their teeth 


And the bnmblc-b 






So he rode Tlth al 






Till Uw Preildenl 




cap in hand. 




'belted" 


the orowM, and said. 


" A will is a -ill, and tbs Pa™™'! dead." 




cd the ore 


mm. Said he. - 
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Hhk ue (ha termi jou mmt fttlDl, — 

Od SUOll rwDdltlimi I BUU TBI WILL 1 " 

Tbe OoierDDT meDtioRed wbat ibcH dould be. 
(Just wiU a mlnulB and Ibea ;(in >ll see.) 
The Presideat prared. Then all vu itUl, 



Tha Preildent rlHi ) )»lh old twd fouv 
Ha7 heu hl> gpHcb in a fotdgn bmgue, 
The me&DlDg Tbeieo^ u laWTcn nev, 



Aikd then bia Ei 

A> mucb ttiamj thit hs Bllam. 

The Vlce-Gnb. neil U o»lkd by ni 



9 DDDb u Id ■■>; that lAiy sUoir. 

od K lot of purduneiin aliont tlte chalt 

R handed to wltneHes then and Ibere^ 



ilHi fOD, OenOemeD 1 Lnni to gin 
to coUegei Kbile 700 lire, 
e BHly and Iblnfe tod 'U Xrj 



That KruHTledce ra^ iti 
ror then ikkt wai plu 
And thei: 'e alnji a Si 



— Hospitality is a good deal 
B, I suspect. The shade of a 
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an African for a hat ; Ms dwelling ia all door and 
no walls ; everybody can come in. To make a 
moniiiig call on bd Esqnimanx acquaintance, one 
must creep throngh a long tunnel ; liis bouse it 
all walls and no door, except such a one as an 
apple with a norm-bole has. One might, very 
probabl]', trace a regular gradation between these 
two extremes. In cities where the erenings are 
generally hot, the people have porches at their 
doors, where thej sit, and tbis is, of coarse, a 
prOTocative to the inlcrchange of civilities. A 
good deal, which in colder regions is ascribed to 
mean dispositioaB, belongs reall; to mean tem- 
perature. 

Once in a while, even in our Northern cities, at 
noon, in a very hot snmniet's day, one may real- 
ize, by a suddeo extension in his sphere of cod' 
scionanesB, how closely he is shut np for the most 
part. Do you not remember something like this ? 
July, between I and S, P. M., Fahrenheit 96°, or 
thereaboDL Windotrs all gaping, like tiie months 
of panting dogs. Long, stinging cry of a locust 
comes in from a tree, half a mile off ; had forgot- 
ten there was each a tree. Baby's screams from 
a house several blocks distant ; — never knew 
there were any babies in the neighborhood before. 
Tinman poanding sometbing that clatteiB dread- 
fiilly, — very distinct, but don't remember any 
tinmaa'i ihop near by. Horses stamping <« 
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pavement to get off flies. When 70a hear tlieee 
Tour BOnnds, jon maj set it down as a warm daj. 
Then it is that one would tike to imitate the mode 
of lifb of the native at Sierra Leone, as somebody 
has described it : strati into the market in oatnral 
costnme, — bnj a water-meloa for a htdfpennj, — 
Bplitit, and scoop ont the middle, — ait down in 
one half of the empty rind, clap the other on one's 
head, and feast upon the pulp. 

1 see some of the London jonrnals hare 

been attacking some of their liicrarj people for 
lecturing, on the ground of its being a public 
euhibiCioB of ihcmselvea for money. A popular 
anthor can print his leclai« ; if he deliver it, it 
is a case of qiuEStum airpore, or making profit of 
his person. None bnt " snobs " do that. Ergo, 
etc. To this I reply, Negatur minor. Her Most 
Qraciona Majesty, the Qaeen, exhibits herself 
to the public as a part of the service fbr which 
she is paid. We do not consider it low-bred in 
her W> prononoce her own speech, and should 
prefer it so 10 hearing it trom any other person, 
or reading it. His Grace and liis Lordship ex- 
hitnt themselves very often for popularity, and 
their houses every day for ntoney. — No, if a man 
abows himself other than he is, if be bdittles him- 
self before an oadience fbr hire, then he acts un- 
worthily. But a trno word, fresh from the lips of 
t, tme man, is worth paying for, at the rate of 
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eight dollsjB a daj, or eren of fiftj dollan a lec- 
ture. The tannt mnst be an ootbitok of jealoiu; 
against the renowned tuithon wlio have the au- 
dacitj to be also orators. The antv-liealenants (of 
the press) stick a too popular writer and speakel 
with an epithet In England, inslMd of with a 
rapier, as in France. — Poh t All England is 
one great menagerie, and, all at oooe, the jackal, 
who admires the gilded cage of the royal beas^ 
mnst protest against the vulgarity of the taking- 
bird's and the nightingale's bting willing to he- 
come a part of the exhitntioD I 



{Latt of He Parentbexs.) 
Tee, that was tnj lost walk with the sc&nl- 
mistrai. It happened to be the end of a term ; 
and before the next began, a very nice yonng 
woman, who had been her aseietuit, was an- 
nonnced as her sncceseor, and she was provided 
for elsewhere. So it was no longer the school- 

mistress that I walked with, hnt Let as not 

be in unseemly haste. I shall caU her the school- 
mistress still ; some of yon love her nnder tlmk 

When It became known among the boarders 

that two of their number had joined hands to 
walk dowD the long path of life side by ti^ 
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there waa, as jou m&y suppose, no biqiU seo- 
Bation. I cooftss I pitied our londladj. It took 
ber all of a suddin, — she said. Hod not known 
that we was keepin companj, and never mistroMod 
anjtbiDg partic'Jar. Ma'am was right to bett» 
herself. Did n't look ver; ragged to lake care of 
a femilj, bat conld get hired haitip, she calc'lated. 
— The great maternal inatiDct came crowding up 
in ber sonl jast then, and her eyes wandered until 
tbej settled on her daughter. 

No, poor, dear woman, — that could not 

have been. But I am dropping one of my intei^ 
nal tears tor yon, with this pleaaant smile on my 
face all the time. 

The great mystery of God's providence is tbe 
permitted crashing out of flowering instiDCts. 
Life is maintained by the respiration of oxygea 
and of sentiments. In the long catalogue of sci- 
enCiflc cmelties there is harclly anything qnite so 
painful to think of as that experiment of pactiag 
an animal ander the bell of an air-pninp and ex- 
hausting ibe air from Jt. [I never saw tbe ac- 
cnrsed trick performed. Lavt Deo .'] There comes 
a time when ^e souls of hnman beings, women, 
perhaps, more even than men, begin to faint Ibr the 
atmosphere of the aS^ctiona they were made to 
breathe. Then it is ttiat Society places its trans- 
parenl beU-glass over the young woman who is to 
be tbe subject of one of its latal experiments. The 
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element hy whicti onlj the heart lives i9 mcked 
out of her crystalline prison. Watch her through 
its transparent walls; — her bosom is heaving j 
bnl it is in a yacaam. Death is no riddle, com- 
pared lo this. I remember a poor girl's story in 
the "Book of MartjrE." The "dry-pan and the 
gradoal fire " were the imi^ee that frightened her 
most How m&Qjr liave withered and wasted un- 
der as slow a torment in the walla of that larger 
InqnisLtion which we call Civilization I 

Yee, m; sarface-thoaglit laughs at you, yOD fool- 
ish, piMn, overdressed, mincing, cheaply-organized, 
self-saturated young person, whoever you may be, 
now reading this, — little thinking you are what I 
describe, and in btissliil nncousciousnesa .that you 
are destined to the lingering asphyxia of soul 
which is the lot of each multitudes worthier than 
youtseE Bat it is only my surface-thought which 
laughs. For that great procession of the cihuivbd, 
who not only wear the erown of thorns, but must 
hide it under the locks of brown or gray, — under 
the snowy cap, under the chilling turban, — hide 
it even from themselves, — perhaps never know ' 
they wear it, though it kills them, — there is no 
depth of tenderness in my nature that Fily has 
not sounded. Somewhere, — somewhere, — love 
is in store for them, — the universe must not be 
allowed to fbol them so cruelly. What infinite 
pathos in the smaU, half-imconscioua artifices by 
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vhicb Dnattractive foang personi seek to retom- 
mead ihemseWes 10 the favor of those towtuds 
whom our dear sisters, tbe QQloved, like the rest, 
are Impelled b; their God-given iostiDcts I 

Read what the singing-woaieii — one to t*n thou- 
sand of the sufiering women — tell us, and think 
of the griefs that die nnapohen I Nature is in eai 
nest when she makes a woman ; and there are 
women enoogh lying in the next churchjard with 
Teiy commonplace blue slate-stones at their head 
Mid f^t, for whom it was just as true that "all 
sounds of lile assumed one tone of love." as for 
Letitia Lendoo, of whom Elizabeth Browning said 
it ; but she could give words to her grief, and they 
could not. — Will jou hear a few stanzas of mine t 

THE VOICELESS. 




er Sappho's mpmory-ha 

where the glLiUDiiig nkghl-dewt ire«p 

a Dimeleu tonow^t cbansbj&rd pillow. 
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bat break sod glrB no alga 
illmlog lip and Aiding tnuei, 
poon aqt bifl cordial wliie 
&pped from MlBGfj'a cnubSng preneHf ^ 



I hope dial OQT landlady's daughter is not eo 
badly off, after all. That young maa from an- 
other city who made the Temark which yon re- 
member a1wat Boston State-honse and Boston 
folks, has appeared at our table repeatedly of late, 
and has seemed to me rather atleotJTe to this 
yonng lady. Only last evening I saw him lean- 
ing over her while she was playing the accordion, 

— indeed, I nnderloot to join them in a song, and 
got as far as " Come rest in this boo-oo," when, 
my voice getting tremulous, I tomed off, as one 
steps out of a procession, and left the basso and 
Eoprano (o finish it I see no reason why this 
young woman should not be a very proper match 
for a man that langhs abont Boston State-honse. 
He can't be very particular. 

The yonng fellow whom I have so oflen men- 
tioned was a little free in his remarks, bnt very 
good-natnred. — Sorry to have yon go, — he said. 

— Schoolma'am made a mistake not to wait for 
me. Have n't taken anything but monmin' fruit at 
breakfast since I heard of it. Mounmig fiait. 
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—said I, — what's that? Hockleberrtes and 

blackbemeB, — said he ; — conid n't eat in colors, 
raspijeiriea, cDirania, and aoch, after a aolemo 
thing Ijfce this happening. — The conceit seemed 
to please the young fellow. li jou will belicTe it, 
when we came down to breahfasl the next morn- 
ing, he had carried it ont as follows. Yon know 
those odioas little " saas-pIaCes " that figure so 
largelj at boarding-honses, and especially at tar- 
ems, into which a strennoiiB attendant feidale 
trowels little dabs, sombre of tint and heterogene- 
ous of compositioo, which it makes yon feel home- 
sick to look at, and into which yon poke the elas- 
tic coppery teaspoon with tlie air of a cat dipping 
her foot into a wash-tub, — (not that I mean to 
say anything against them, for when they are of 
tinted porcelain or starry many-faceted crystal, and 
hold clean bright berries, or pale virgin honey, or 
"Incent syrups tinct with cinnamon," and tha 
teaspoon is of white silver, with the Tower-stamp, 
solid, but not brutally heary, — as people in the 
^recD stage of miUionism will have them, — I can 
dally with their amber semi-fluids or glossy spher- 
ules without a shiver,) — you know these small, 
deep dishes, I say. When we came down the 
next morning, eaeh of these (two only excepted) 
was covered with a broad leaf. On litUng this, 
each boarder fbond a small heap of solemn black 
huckleberries. Bat one of those plates held red 
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enmnta, vai was covered with & red' rose ; tbs 
other held white cnirants, and was covered with s 
while rose. There was a langh at this at tint, 
and then a short silence, and I noticed that her lip 
trembled, and the old geatleman opposite was in 
trouble to get at hie bandanna haadkerchief. 

"What waa the use in wailing i Wo 

should be too late for Switzerland, that season, 
if we waited mnch longer." — The hand I held 
trembled in mine, and the ejes fell meekly, as 
Esther bowed herself before the ftet of Ahasueros. 
— She had been reading that chapter, Ibr she 
looked up, — if there was a iilnj of moisture over 
her ejes there was also the faintest shadow t^ a 
distant smile skinjng her lips, but not enough to 
accent the dimples, — and said, in her pretty, atill 
way, — " If it please the king, and if I have found 
fiivor in his sight, and the thing seem right before 
the king, and I be pleasing in hia ayea " 

I don't remember what King Ahasoerua did or 
said when Esther got just to that point of her eolt, 
bumble words, — hut I know what I did. Tliat 
quotation from Scriptnre was cut short, anyhow. 
We came to a compromise on the gi«at question, 
and the time was settled for the last day of snm- 

In the mean time, I talked on with our board- 
ers, much aa usual, as yon may see by what I 
have reported. I must say, I was pleaaed with a 
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certuQ tenderness thej all showed ioward as, after 
the first eEcitemeat of the news was over. It came 
out in triml natters, — but each one in his, or 
her way, manireeced kindaesS|. Oui landlady, for 
instance, when we liad chickens, sent the Uver in- 
stead of the gixzard, with the wing, for the school- 
mistress. This was not an accident ; the two are 
never mistaken, though some landladies tq^xar aa 
if the; did not know the difference. The whole 
of the company were even mora respectfully at- 
tentive to my remarks than nsual. There was no 
idle punning, and rerj little winking on the part 
of that lively yoDDg gentleman who, as the reader 
may remembcF, occasionally interposed some play- 
ful qnestion or remark, which could hardly be con- 
sidered relevant, — e^ccept when the least allosion 
was made to matriniony, when he would look at 
the landlady's daughter, and wink with both sides 
of his face, until she would ask what he was 
pokin' his fiin at her for, and if be was n't ashamed 
of himself. In fact, they all behaved very hand- 
somely, so that I really felt sorty at the thooght 
ef leaving my boarding-house. 

I suppose you think, that, becausa I lived at a 
yitih widow-woman's plain table, I was of course 
more or less inlinu in point of woridly fortune. 
Ton may not be sorry to learn, that, though not 
what greai merc&intg call very rich, I was comfort- 
able, — comfortable, — so that most of those mod- 
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crate lozarieB I descnbed in taj verses on Content- 
ment — rniat of tiatm, I say — were within oar reach, 
if vie chose to have them. Bat I fonnd out that 
the schoolmistress 1^ a vein of charitf aboat ber, 
wUch liad liitlierto been worked on a small silver 
and copper liasiB, which made her think less, per- 
liaps, of Inxuries than even I did, — mcfdestlj as I 
liave C;ipre9sed my wishes. 

It is B rather pleasant thing to Ml] a poor young 
woman, whom one has contrived to win without 
(bowing bis rent-roll, that she has fonnd what the 
world values so highly, in following the lead of 
her affections. That was an enjoyment I was now 
Yeady for. 

I begui abruptly : — Do yon know that you an 
■ rich young person ? 

I know that I am very rich, — she said. — 
Heaven has given me more than I ever asked ; 
fbr I had not thought love was ever meant for 

It was a woman's confession, and her voice fell 
to a whisper as it threaded the last words. 

I don't mean that, — I said, — you blessed little 
saint and seraph ! — if there 's an angel missing in 
the New Jemsalem, inquire for her at this board- 
ing-house ! — I don't mean that I 1 mean that I 
— that is, yoo — am — are — confbnnd it ! — I 
mean that yon '11 be what most people call a lady 
of fortune. — And I looked tiill in bee eyes for the 
effect of the announcement. 
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There was n't anj. She sajd she was thankful 
that I had what would save me from dmdgery, 
and that same other ^me I shonld tell her abont 
it, — I never made a greater failure in on attempt 
to prodnce a sensation. 

So the last day of sommer came. It was onr 
choice to go 10 the chorch, but we had a kind of 
reception at the boarding-house. The pcesentB 
were all arranged, and among them none gave 
more pJeasnre tljau the modest tribotes of our f^- 
low-boarders, — for there was not one, I beUeTe, 
who did not send something. The landlady wonld 
insist on making an elegant bride-cake, with her 
own hands ; 10 which Master Betgamin Frank- 
lin wished to add certain embellishments out of 
his private funds, — namely, a Cnpid in a mouse- 
trap, done in white sugar, and two miniature flags 
with the stars and stripes, which bad a very pleas- 
ing effect, I assure you. The landlady's daughter 
. sent a richly bound copy of Tupper's Poems. On 
a blank leaf was the following, written in a very 
delicate and caiefiil hand : — 
Premrted to . . . bj . . . 



Sven llie poor relative thought she must do some- 
thing, and sent a copy of " The Whole Duty of 
Man," bound in very attractive variegated sheep- 
«kin, the edges nicely marbled. From the dirin- 
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itf-stodent came the loveliest Ei^lieh edition of 
Eeble's " Christian Year." I opeoed it, when it 
came, to the Foarth Sandag in Lent, and read that 
angelic poem, sweeter than anjChing I can remem- 
ber since Xavier's " My God, I love thee." 1 

am not a Chorohman, — I don't believe in plant- 
ing oaks in flower-pols, — bat soch a poem as 
" The Boaebtid " makes one's heart a prosdyte 
to the cnltore it grows from. Talk about it as 
much as jon like, — one's breeding ebows itself 
nowhere more than in his religion. A man 
should be a gentleman in his hymns and prayers ; 
the fondness for " scenes," among vulgar saints, 
contrasts so meanly with that — 

" God only HDd good uifeli look 



" Be oonld no! bust hL> meltlDg Kml 
Bnt In hU MlJcer's light," — 

that I hope some of them will see this, and read 
the poem, and profit by it. 

My laughing and winking young friend under- 
took (o procure and arrange the flowers (or the 
table, and did it with immense zeal. I never saw 
him look happier than when he came in, his hat 
sanciJy on one side, and a cheroot in his month, 
with a huge bonch of tea-roses, which he said 
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One of the last thin^ that came was an old 
■qnare box, smelling of camphor, tied and sealed. 
It bore, in faded ink, the marka, " Calcatta, 
1805." On opening it, we (bnod » white Cash- 
mere Bhawl, with a reij brief note from the de«r 
old gentleman opposite, aajdng that he had kept 
this soma fears, thinking he might want it, and 
man^ more, not knowing what to do with it, — 
that 416 had never seen it unfolded since he was a 
jonng snpereargo, — and now, if she wonld spread 
it on her shoulders, it would make him feel yonng 

Poor Bridget, or Biddy, oar red-armed maid of 
all work I What must she do bat buj a small 
copper breast-pin and put it under " School- 
ma'am'a " plate that morning, at breakfast 1 
And Schoolma'am wonliJ'wear it, — though I 
made ber cover it, as well as I could, with a 
tea-rose. 

It was mj last breakfast as a boarder, and I 
coold not leave them in ntter silence. 

Good-bj, — I said, — mj dear friends, one and 
all of jon 1 I have been long with ;oo, and I 
find it hard partong. I have t« thank yon for a 
thousand eonrtesies, and above all fbr the patience 
and indulgence with which jod have listened to 
me when I have tried to instruct or amuse yon. 
My friend the Professor (who, as well as my 
Mend the Poet, is tmavoidably absent on this 
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interesting occaaion) has given nie reason to snp- 
pose that he would occupy mj empty chair about 
the first of Jtmaary next. IT he cornea among 
yon, be kind to bim, as yon bare been to me. 
May the Lord blesa you all ! — And we ehook 
baoda all round the table. 

Half an hour afterwards tie breakfast things 
and the cloth were gone. I looked ap and down 
the length of the bare boards oTer which 1 had so 
often uttered my sentimenis and expcrieocea — 
and — Yea, I am a man, like another. 

All sadness vanished, aa, in tbe midat of these 
old ftienda of mine, whom yon know, and otben 
a little more up in tbe world, perhaps, to whom I 
have not introdaced you, I took tbe Bchoolmiatiess 
before Che attar from the bands of the old gentlt- 
man who used to si^ opposite, and who would 
insist on giving ber away. 

And now we two are walking the long path in 
peace together. The ■■ schoolmistreaa " linds ber 
skill in teaching called for again, without going 
abroad to aeek little acholare. Those visions of 
mine have all come true. 

I hope you all love me none the less for any- 
thing I have told you. Farewell ! 



Kon A. 

The " bodf of scientific jonng men jn a great for- 
eign city " was the Soci^t^ d'Obserration Hddicale, of 
Psria, of which H. Louis was president, and MM. 
Barth, Grisotle, and our own Dr. Bawditch were mem- 
bers. They agreed in admiring their justly-honored 
president, and thouglit highly of some of their associ- 
ates, who buve since made good their promise of dia* 

About the time when these papeis wers published, 
the Saturday Gob was founded, or, rather, found itself 
in existence, wilhout any organization, almost without 
parentage. It was natural enough that such men as 
Kmerson, Longfellow, Agassiz, Feirce, with Haw- 
thorne, Mollej', Simmer, when witliin reach, and others 
who would be good company for them, should meet and 
dine together once in a while, as they did, in point of 
fact, every month, and as some who are still living, 
with other and newer membera, stilt meet and dine. 
If some of them had not admired each other tbey 
would have been exceptions in the world of letters 
and science. The cliib desenes being remembered for 
h>~Hng no conatilution or by-lawd. far making do 
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■peechce, reading no papers, obaerving no ceremonies, 
comine and going at will witbgut remark, and acting 
out, though it did not proclaim, the motto, " Stall I 

nothing of the Bohemian element about thia club, but 
it has had man; good times and not a UCtle good talk- 
ing. 

Note B. 

llie Trealite on SolUudi is not so frequenClj Been 
l;ing about on library tables as in our younger days. 
I remember (hat 1 always respected the title and let the 
book alone. 

Note C. 

It was an agreeable incident of two consecutive visit* 
to Hartford, Conn., that I met (here the late Mrs. 3ig- 
oumej'. The second meeting recalled (he first, and 
with it (he allusion to the Hums, which bird is the sub- 
ject of a short poem by another New England author- 
eu, which may be found in Ur. Griswold'a coUeclioii. 

Note D. 
Itiere ia something like this in J. H. Newman's 



Note E. 
Tile full-length pktares by Copley I was thinking of 
are such as may be seen in the Memorial Hall of Har~ 
vard University, but many are to be met with in dif- 
ferent parts of New England, sometimes in th« posses- 
sion of the poor descendants of the rich gentlefolks in 
lace ruffles and glistening eatins, grandeea and granj 
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dames ot llm Hnle-Revolutionary period. I remembm 
one poor old gentleman, who had nothing left of his 
family possessions hut the full-length portraits of hia 
ancestors, the Counsellor and his lady, saying, with a 
gleam of the pleasantry which had come down from 
the days of Matter Byles, and " Balch the Hatter," 
and Sigouraey, that ha fared not so badly after all, for 
he had a pair of caRtxu-(aci:> every day through the 

The mention of these names, all of which are mere 
traditions to myselE and my contemporaries, reminds 
me of (he long eueeession ol wits and humoriats whose 
companionship has been Ibedelightof their generation, 
and who leave nothing on record by which they will be 
remembered: Yorickb who set the table in a roar, story- 
tellers who gave us scenes ot life in monologue better 
than the stilted presentments of the stage, and those 
always welcome friends with social interior furnishings, 
whose smile provoked the wit of others, and whose rich, 
musical laughter was its abundant reward. Wiui 
among us, in my earlier days, ever told a story or car- 
olled a rippling cAaiuon so gayly, so easily, eo cbarm- 
ingly, as John Sullivan, whose memory is like the 
breath of a long bygone summer? Mr. Arthur Gil- 
man has left his monument in the stately structures he 
pUnnedi Mr. James T. Fields in the pleasant vol nme-. 
full of precious recollections 5 but twenty or thirtj 
years from now old men will (ell their boys tbat thu 
Yankee story-teller died with the first, and tbat the 
chief of OUT literary reminiecents, whose ideal portrait 
gallery reached from Wordsworth to Swinburne, let' 
w when the second bowed his head and " tell on sleep,' 
no kinger to delight the guests whom his bospitalitj 
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gathered around him with tbe pictures to which his Ilp» 
gave life and action. 

"Our dear didatcalot" was meant for Professor 
Jam«e Russell Lowell, now Minister to England. It 
requires the union of exceptional native gifts and gen- 
erstions of training to bring tbe " natural man " of 
New England to the completeness of scholarly nian- 
bood, Buch aa that which adds new distinction lo the 
name he bears, already remarltable for Its successiva 



This hoped for, but almost despaired 0^ event, oc- 
curred on tbe 9th of February, 18T5. The writer of the 
above lines was as much pleased as his fellow-citizens 
at the termination of an enterprise which gave constant 

the other conditions referred to are as happily f ulltlled 
as this has been, he will slill say, as before, that it is 
time for the ascension garment to be ordered. 

NoteH. 

"Tlie j-onngestofourgreathistorians," referred 10 in 
the poem, was John Lolhrop Hotley. His career oE au- 
thorship waa as successful as it was noble, and hit 
works are among the chief ornaments of our nationil 
literature. .Aie Bepublics still ungrateful, as of old 7 
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Accidents are liable to happen if no Iharougblj' trained 
expert happens to be present. When Catharine Hays 
was burnt at Tj-burn, in 1728, the officiating artist 
scorched hia own hands, and the whole business was 
awkwardlj- managed for want of practical familiarity 
with the process. We have still TemaJning a guide to 
direct us in one important part of the arrangements. 
Bishop Hooper was burned at Gloucester, England, in 
the year 1S&5. A few years ago, in making certain ex- 
caralioas, the charred stump of the stake to which he 
was bound was discovered. An account of the inter- 
esting ceremony, so important in ecclesiastical history, 
the argumenlam ad ignem, with a photograph of the 
half-burned stick of tJmber, was sent me by my friend, 
Hr. John Bellows, of Gloucester, a zealous antiquarian, 
widely known by his wonderful miniature French dic- 
tionary, — one of the scholarly printers and publishers 
who honor the catling of Aldus and the Elzevirs. The 
Btakewas big enough to chain the whole Bench of Bish- 
ops lo as fast as (he Athanasian creed still holds (hem. 

Note J. 
We have beaten in many races in England since thia 
was written, and at last carried ofl the blue ribbon of 
the (urf at Epsom. But up to (he present time trotting 
matches and base-ball are distinctively American, as 
contrasted with running races and cricket, which be- 
long, as of right, to England. The wonderful elTacts of 
breeding and training in a particular direction are 
jhown in the records of the trotting horse. In 1811 
Lady Suffolk (rotted > laite in 3^^, which wu, I 



think, the ful«at lime to that date. In 1BB9 Flora 
Temple's time at Kalunazoo — I remember Mr. Emep- 
ton surprised me once by correcUng my error of a quac- 
Ut of a second in mentioning it — waaS-lDJ. Dexler 
in 1S6T brought the figure dovm to 2.17^. There a 
now a whole claaa of horses that can trot under 2,20, and 
in 1881 Hand S. distanced all previous records with 
S.IO^. Many ol our best runniug horses go (a Eng- 
land. Racing in distinction from trotting, I think, aN 
tracts less attention in this country now than in tha 
days o[ American Eclipse and Henry. 

Note K. 

The beautiful island referred to is NaushoD. the larg- 
est of a group lying between Bnizard's Boy and tha 
Vineyard Sound, south of the main-land of Massachu- 
seds. It is (he nobleal domain in New England, and 
the present Lord of the Manor is worthy of succeeding 
"theGoremor "of blessed memory. 
Note L. 

I remember being asked by « celebrated man of let- 
ters la t^t him look over an early but somewhat elabo- 
rate poem of mine. He read the manuscript, and sug- 
gested the change of one word, which I adopted la 
deference to his opinion. The emendation was any- 
thing hut an improvement, and in later editions the pas- 
sage reads as when first written. 
Note M. 

I recollect « British criticism of Ihe poem " with the 
slight alterations," in which the writer was quite indig- 
nant at the treatment my convivial song had received^ 
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e, he Ihought, would dare to treat > Scotch 
»utbor in th»t way, I could not help being reminded 
of Sydney Smith, and (he surgical operition he pro- 
posed, in order to get a pleaiantry into the bead of a 
North Briton. 

NOTB N, 

The " Saturday Club," before referred (o, answered 
as well to tliis dcseription u toioe others better known 
to history. Mathematics, music, art, the phyBiral and 
biological sciences, history, philosophy, poetry-, and 
otlier branches of imaginative literature were all repre- 
aented by maitera in their Beveral realms. 
Note O. 

The letters received by authors from unknown cor- 
respondents form a curious and. 1 beliere, almost un- 
recorded brancli oE literature. The most interesting 
fact connected with these letters is this: If a writer 
has a distinct personalily of character, an intellectual 
flavor peculiarly his own, and his writings are some- 
what widely spread abroad, he will meet with some, 
and it may be many, readers who are speeiallj attracted 
to him by a certain singularly strong affinity. A writer 
need not be surprised when some simple-hearted crea- 
ture, evidently perfectly sincere, with uo poem or story 
in the background for which he or she wants your 
critical offices, meaning too frequently your praise, and 
nothing else, — when this kind soul assures him or her 
that he orsba, the correspondent, loves to read the pro- 
ductiona of him or her, the writer, better than those of 
any other author, living or dead. There is no need of 
•ceountiiig for their individual preferences. What i( 
a reader prefer you to the classics, whose words are r»- 
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wunding through "the catridora of time" '. Ton pnib> 
■biy come mneh nearer to his intelkcCual level. The 
rose is the cweeteat grawlb of Ihe garden, bat shall not 
jour harmless, necessary cat prefer (he aroma of that 
anliqnely odorous valerian, not unfamiliar to hysteric 
womanhood ? " How ean we aland the tine things that 
■re said of us ? " asked one of a bright New Englander, 
whom New York hasborrowed from us. "Because we 
feel that they are true,'' he answered. At any rate, it 
they are true for those whoaaylhem, we need uot quar- 
rel with their superlalivea. 

But what revelations are to be read in these letters I 
From the lisp of vanity, commending itself to (be at- 
tention of the object of its admiration, to the cry of de- 
spair, which means insanity or deatb, if a wise word of 
counsel or s helping hand does not stay it, what a 
gamut of buman utterancee! Each individual writer 
feels as if he or she were the only one to be listened to 
and succored, little remembering that merely to ac- 
knowledge the receipt of the letters that come by every 
post is no small part of every day's occupation to a 
good-natured and moderately popular writer. 

Note P. 

'• The Leviathan " was the name fir^t applied to th* 
huge vessel afterwards known as the " Great Eastern." 
The trouble which arose from its being built out of its 
"native element," aa the newspapers call it, was like 
the puzzle of the Primrose household after the great 
bmily picture, with "as many sheep as ths patatei 
Eould put in for nothing," was finished. 
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Note Q. 
I have DOW and tb«n found h nataralist who still 
worried over the distinction between th« Pearly Nauli- 
Ids and tlie Paper Nautilus, or Argonaiila. As the sto- 
ries about both are but mere fables, attaching to (ho 
Phjsalia, or Portuguese man-of-war, as well as to theaa 

elicat handling of a Action auBiclently jusCilied by tha 
Dame commonlv applied to the ship of pearl as well as 
the a hip of paper. 

Note R. 
Since the days when this was written the bicycle has 
appeared as the rival of the wherrj-. I have witnessed 
three appearances of (he pedal locomotive. The first 
was when I was a boy. (The machine was introduced 
into Great Britain from France about 1820.) Some of 
the Harvard College students who toarded In my neigh- 
borhood had these machines, then called velocipedes, 
on which they used to waddle along like so many 
dncka, their feet pushing against (he ground, and look- 
ing as if they were perched on portable Ireadmills. 
They soon found (hat legs were made before veloci- 
pedes. Our grown-up young people may remember 
the second advent of the contrivance, now become a 
treadle-locomotive. There were "riDks" where this 
form of roller-skating had a brief nui, and then legs 
again asserted (heir prior claim and greater conven- 
ience. At the CenteDiiial ExhibiUon at Philadelphia, 
in 1ST6, 1 lirst saw the modern bicycles, some of them, 
St least, from Coventry, England. Since that time the 
bicycle glides in and out everywhere, uoiseUss as a 



390 APPENDIX. 

And twbedg] nub Ib vhsn [lionei] («u to tnnd. 
Tbe bost flies like a B«a-binl vrlth iu long, ninxiw, 
oDiatretcbed pinione ; the bicjcle rider, like teatb- 
ered Mercnry, with liia wings on hia feet. Tbere 
seems to be notliing left to perfect in the way of hn- 
tnan locomotioii but lerial swimming, whieh Bome 
fancj is to be a coaquest of tlie future. 
Note 8. 
Tfais poem was written for and read at a meeting of 
the MasEacbusetts Medical Social- 

Nora T. 

"Mr. Paddock's row of English elms" lias gone, 
bnt "Poor Benjamin" lies quietly under tbe same 
ttone the schoolmistress saw thnmgb ttie iron rails. 
Note IT. 

"Iliat friend of mine" was the late Joseph Koby, 
once a fellow-.teacher with me in the Medical School 
of Dartmouth College, afterwards professor iu the 
Univeisily of Maryland. He was a man of keen in- 
lell»:t and warm affections, but out of the range of 
his official duties seen of few and understood only by 
a Tery limited number of intimates. I used to refer 
to my wise friend so often, and he was so rarely viii- 
Me, that some doubted if there was any sucb individ- 

Sairy Qamp's (Irs. Harris. 1 remember Emerson 
was one of these smiling sceptics. 

NOTB V. 

The marble tablets and memorial windows hi our 

chaichas and monumental buildings bear stance m 
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to whMhtr the young men of favored social position 
proved worUi}' of their privilegss or not daring tha 
foai fears at trial which left us a nation. 

Note W. 
It would have been well if I had consnlted Notei and 
Quenu before Celliiig this story. A year or two be- 
fore Che time when I was writing, a namber of cominn- 
nication« relating to the subject were eent to that peri- 
odical. Acarrespoodentcalled my attentioa to them, 
ftnd other correspondenta — Miss H. P., of London, 
the librarian of a public institutioa at Dublin, a young 
gentleman, writing from Cornwall, and others, whose 

tioning ilories like that which the coachman told me. 
The self-reproduction of the legend wherever tLere wu 
a stone to hang it on seems to me so interesting, as 
bearing on the philosophy of tradition, that I subjoin a 
namber of instances from Ifotet and Qaeriti. 

In the fiist the thief's booty was a deer and not a 
■beep, as the conunon account made it. The incident 
not only involved a more distinguished quadruped, bnt 
also was found worthy of being commemorated in 
thyme. 

N. f Q., Janaary 5, 1S56. 

" In Pottet'fl Ckarnaood, p. 1T9, a ' Legend of the 
Hangman's Stone,' in verse, is given, in which the 
death of John of Oxiey is described. 

' One shaft he drew on his well4ried yew. 
And ft gaJlant hart lay dead ; 
He Ued its legs, and lie hoisted hi* prlM, 
And he toiled over Labolood blew. 



with hi! bkck to tbs aoDe he iwted Ui lud, 
And be chuckled with gtee to think 
Ihiit the mt ol tail way (m the dovD hiU 1^ 
And hifl wifa would bAT« ipked tiie atrong drluk- 

A iwloflherd wu pauhi^ o'er great Toe's Held, 
When ha notloed a motlonleaa man ; 

An wu cleu. There hm OiIbj on one ilde the etona, 

On the other the down-buiEiug deer i 

The burden had dipped, and hla neck it bid nipped ; 

" ' When I was a yoolh,' Uia B«me writer continnes, 
■ there were two fields in tlie parisli of Foremark, Derb;< 
■hire, called the Great and Ihe Little Hangman's Stone. 
In tbe former ther* was a etnne, Ave or six feet high, 
with AH indentation running scroae the top of it, and 
there was a legend that a sheep-ete&ler, once npon a 
time having stolen a sheep, hod placed it on the tcp of 
the stone, and that it had slipped off and straogled him 
vith the rope with which it was tied, and that the in- 
dentation waa made by the friction of the rope caused 
by the struggles of the dying man.' — C. S. Gebavbs." 
A'-. 4 Q., April 6, 1866. 

" Similar Leobrdb at Diffbbebt Places. — At 
the end of Lamber Uoar, on the roadside between Hav- 
erford West and Uttle Haven, in the County of Pem- 
broke, there is a stone about four feet high, called 
' Hang Davy Stone,' connected with which is a tradi- 
tion of the accidental strangling of a shecp-stealet, lim- 



N. 4 d, Mas ITt 1856. 
" The HmaMAN Stohb. — It 11187 ^ intensdng to 
jo-ai correspandent, Hr. J. W. Phillips, to b« informed 
that at about &vti miles from Sidmonth, on the rood to 
Colyton, DQ the rigbt-band aide at tbe rood, and near 
Bdte}' House, is > large stoae knovn by the name of 
' Hangman Stone.' The legend is precisely umilar to 
that noticed by Mr. Phillips and by Hr. Greaves. — H. 
S. Hjbimbkbb." 

Af. ^ Q., May SL, 1856. 

"HAHOMAti Stokes.— Some years ago there wu 
■^ to be seen, in a meadow belonging to me, situate 
near the northwestern boundary of the pariah of Uttle- 
bmy, in Essex, a large stone, the name of which, and 
the Iraditiona attached to it, were identical with those 
recorded by your correspondents treating of Hangman 
Stones. This stone was subsequently removed by the 
late Mr. Jabez Gibson to Saffron Walden, and s^ll re. 
maim in his garden at that place. I have a strong 
impression that other ' hangman stones ' are to be met 
Kith elsewhere, but I am unable to point out the exact 
localities — Brate rooke . ' ' 

"On the right side of the road Isetween Brighton and 
Kewhaven (about five miles, I think, from the former 
place), is a stone designated as above, and respecting 
which is told the same legend as that which ia quoted 
by Henry Keiuington. — H. E. C." 
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S. 4 a, Jmt SI, 1856. 

"Hahohak Stones. — At a pictureatiDe angle in 
tbe road betweeo Sheffield &nd Barnealej, aud about 
tiiree mileB Bouth of tbe latter plaiM, there ia a toll-tiat 
called ' HaaKman Stone Bar.' Attached to this title is 
the uaual legeud of a 9hee|>-stealer heiog strangled by 
the kicking animal, which he had Blung acrosa his 
•houlders, and which pulled him backwanhi aa he tried 
to climb oTer the stone wall iiiclosure with his spoil. I 
do not know that any particular stone is marked aa the 
one on which the sheep was rested for the eooTenience 
of the thief in trjing to make his escape, bat the Jehu 
of the now extinct Bamslej' mail always tald thb story 
to any inquiring passenger who happened to be one of 
five at (op, — as quaint a toar-in-hand as yon shaU see. 
— Ai^FRsn Gattt." 

Ihavelittledoiibt that thestorrtoldbythe "Jehn," 
which my memory may have embellished a little, as is 
not nnuBual with travellers' recollections, was the one 
to which I listened as one of the five ontsides, and in 
answer te my question. The country hoys used to in- 
nsC upon it iti my yonng days that ttona grta. It 
seems to me probable that a very moderate monoUth 
may have grown in my recollection to " a handsome 
marble column," and (hat "the lord of the manor" 
was my own phrase rather than our coachman's. 

NOTB X. 
I sent two or three ca^es to different cDn«apondent& 

NOTB Y. 
Ilera are trees scattered about onr New England 
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towns worUi going a dozen or ■ score ol miles to see. 
If one only knew where to look for them. A mile from 
where 1 »in now writing (BeverEj Farms, Bsaex 
County, Maesachcisetts) is one of the noblest oaks I 

lhouj;h ila branches must spread a hundred feet from 
bough-end to bough-end, as tor its beaaly and lusty 
promise. A few minutes' walk from Ihe gtalion at Rock- 
port is ahonte^chestnutwhich is remarkable for size of 
trunk and richness of foliage. I found that it meas- 
ures eietl feet and three inches in circumference, about 
four feet from the ground. There may tM larger horse- 
chestnut trees in New England, bat I have not seen or 
heard of them. 
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